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FREDERICK GERSTACKER. 



fTlH£ prose writers of QermaDj are comparatively unknown in 
England; that is, if we take the popular acquaintance with 
French literature as the staadarcL This is not the place to enter on 
any inquiiy as to the cause of this preference, but we may suggest 
that it probably arises from the greater solidity of the Qerman 
school It requires more thought to appreciate a German author, 
for even in his lightest moods the Teuton is weighty. Fictitious 
literature is continually receiying additions from the French — 
acknowledged or unacknowledged — in proportion to the morality of 
the tranalator, lus reverence for mine and thine ; the stage is the well- 
known reproducer of Parisian novelties ; but it is only occasionally 
that a Qerman book is ** done into £nglish|" or a Qerman drama 
mounted on an English stage. The result^ however, of such an 
experiment is almost invariably encouraging. 

Among Qerman authors, the subject of this brief sketch holds a 
distLoguished place. A few only of his versatile and numerous 
compositions are known either in France or England ; the works 
selected for translation have, in some instances, been unhappily 
chosen, but the talent of the writer has been frankly acknowledged, 
and a popularity achieved somewhat akin to the high reputation 
he has attained in his own country. 

Fredenck Gerstacker is the son of an actor, and was bom at 
Hambnig^ on the 6th of May, 1816. He received a moderate 
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edncatioiiy and does not appear to have exhibited any eztiaoidinaiy 
ability daring his schoolboy life. He was intended for commercial 
pnisnits^ and began his battle for bread in a comiting-house at 
GasseL But the doll routine of mercantile life was lU suited to his 
active temperament He longed for novelty, panted for fresh air, 
thirsted for a firee life, could not &sten himself down to the small 
details of the office. Plainly, he was not meant to be a pen-wielder 
in the sense of book-keepet or store-dodc He was the sort of man 
who takes wallet and Bta£^ and goes forth to seek his fortune. Yezy 
likely comes back again without having found it, and with nothing 
better to show than a worn-out stick and empty knapsack. Nothing 
better to show, unless you count knowledge of the world, experience 
of human society, enlarged views of the great fiunily worthy of 
his toil and strife. Frederick Gentiicker was determined to 
see] the world. America presented an inviting aspect; her broad 
praiiifis, her mighty rivers, her extensive forests displayed an attrac- 
tive field to a youngs vigorous, enthusiastie man. He was resolved 
on settling in the UnitedStM^s. first of all he would learn fuming, 
then emigrate, then build him a l(>g-house^ then plant and gather, 
and sow and reap, b^ond the reach of self-vaunting dvilixation. 

About the year 1837, Geratacker embarked from Bremen for 
New York; and arrived sa&ly in that city. He was lucky, or un- 
lucky, enough to have some money, and gifted with a desire to see 
what there was to be seen. He lingered therefore in New York 
for several months. Where see you more of life than in a lounge 
up and down that wide, bustling street, stretching from the Batteiy 
Gardens to the avenues of the Upper Ten Thousand, and thence 
pushing its head into the open countiy, and known from east to 
west as Broadway t Irishmen, and negroes, and Wall-street mer- 
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diante, and Yankee rowdies and Toong America^ with its ooUar 
timed down ; ladies in all the coloon of the ninbow, strong- 
minded women all of them in point of fuhionaUe attire. No 
wonder that a man like Gterstacker should obserre the scene with 
singnlar interest There was the New York upper ten to be seen 
driving in all its gloiy up the aristocratic avenuesy and the New 
York lower ten shuffling ill-shod to the five points^ squabbling 
and going to the bad, or locked up in the Tombs, the dinnal dtj 
prison ; and when all the squabbling and wrong-doing was ovep— 
laid to sleep in the Aceldama or Potter's Field — ^mudi was there to 
be seen then as there is now in New York city : bowling-saloons 
and ten-pin alleys, and bars innumeraUe ; besides, there was the 
Bowery, and the Olympic, and Garden's^ NiUo'fl^ to say nothing 
of the <7Bter-cellar8, always tempting, and the cobUers, and the 
juleps^ and the— 

WelL Gerstacker spent every dime, and then b^gan to wonder 
what he should do for a dinner. Not in the least particular, with 
no preconceived notions of being fitted for anything and finding it 
quite enough to support himself without the extra trouble and 
e^ense of supportiog his dignify, he was ready to accept the first 
chance of employment that offered. Under these circumstances he 
became stoker on board a steamboat; after this a sailor in the 
American river boats; then a farm-labourer; then a small fiumer on 
his own account; then a gold and silversmith; then a wood-cutter; 
then a general dealer; then an innkeeper; '^eveiythiog by turns and 
nothing long." Nieither did he '^locate'* himself in one place; during 
these dianges of professica he travelled all over the United Statei^ 
aeeii^ all that was worth seeii^ and a great deal that was not, and 
miziiiC with all sorts and conditiona of men, entering with equal 
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spirit into the frigid entertaimncnt of tlie vqaQbliam nMam or tlie 
boisterooB bmnonr of a n^ro bicakdown. 

Six yean were spent in tide wij liy Frederick GentScker 
in the United States; at tlie end of tliafc time he letoined to 
Oermanj, and b^an the real bosinesB of his life : he wrote and he 
paUiahed. His first book was on the United States of Noith 
America ("Sweif nnd Jagasonge dorch die Yereiningten Staten 
Nordamerikas). It was published at Dresden^ in 1844, in two 
TolnmeSy and the result was so &r satisfiutosy that the author was 
encouraged to bring out another work in the fdUowing year. This 
he called a ''Picture of the MisasrippL' A second edition was 
issued in 1856. He also published a romance of Arkansas in the 
regulation three volumesy and the ** Pirates of the MisMssi^yi* also in 
three yolumes. In 1849 he completed and published his ^ Fietares 
of Transatlantic Life.' This was issued at Leipfldg in two Yolume^ 
and met with considerable success. 

Endowed by nature with remarkable powers of obserratiimy a 
mind susceptible of the finest impresnon, and a memory singularly 
retentiTe, Frederick Gerstackei^s writings abound with the most 
life-like picturea A style at once perspicuous and engaging, conyeys, 
in the clearest manner, everything he has to express, while the 
experience he setB forth is strengthened by a solid judgment and 
enliyened by ready wit. That he should have risen rapidly in public 
estimation is no matter of surprise, when we romember his versatile 
experience. The very want of steady application which had marked 
his American career had provided him with the means of becoming 
one of the most fiudnating writers of the day. 

But it was not only in pleasing and graphic description, in sly 
hnmouTi- and in fetidty of- expression, that Gerstacker excelled. 
There was much that was valuable to the naturalist — much that cast 
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new lig^ on vnious departments of physical geography. His ao» 
qoaintance also «hh the social condition of the American settlen^ 
life in the backwoods, the state of the Indian tribes— 4heir habits 
and costoms — all contributed to render his books of essential 
importance to the stadent, as well as to the practical man. He was 
therefore cnconraged to undertake a journey of obserwtioQ— to make 
special inratig^on into all matters rebting to the wel&re of new 
settlers, and with this object in view he quitted Qermany in 1849, 
and proceeded to Bio Janeiro. 

From Rio Janeiro, Qerstiieker went to Buenos Ayres, Valparaiso, 
and GaHfomia. He also yiaited the Sandwich and the Society 
Islands^ and the continent of Australia^ returning to Qermany in the 
year 1852. 

The result of his trayels was originaUy made public throufj^ two 
Qerman periodicals, in a series of graphic articles — replete with 
instructive and amusing matter. These articles were subsequently 
collected and published as trayeb in five volumes. 

Some of the most interesting and absorbing passages in the 
writings of GeratScker, are his descriptions of savage life, and the 
wild sceneiy of America. He tells us of the Savannahs and prairies^ 
immense meadows watered by mighty rivers; of Llanos, the grazing 
ground of herds of wild oxen, and where the Ukes and pools abound 
with gynmoti and electrical eels; of the wooded plains of the 
Amajson — ^the region of primeval forest; and of the southern 
Fkmpas and the mounted Indians who inhabit them, and whose only 
buriness is war. Amid the strangest and wildest sceneiy and 
people Qerstiicker revels, untU' the reader is apt to imagine him as 
one of the Barbaros, living on mares' flesh and milk, and loving 
nothing so well as a shrieking chaige upon the Qaudios. 

But the versatility of Qerstacker's genius is one of his most re- 
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markable features. He writes well on ereiy 8abject» ind he wields 
the pen of a ready writer. A list of his various published works 
would be no mean monument to his industry. We do not pro&as to 
supply the material for this memorial^ but^ as a contribution 
towards it, we may mention that sterling book of trayel and of 
personal adyenture— -Narrative of a Voyage round the World; tiien 
the Wild Scenes in the Prairies; Travds in Bio Janeiro^ Buenos 
Ayre% throu^^ the Pampas in Winter, Virit to the Cordillem; the 
book on the Two Americas; on the Adventures of Gennan Emi« 
grants; Echoes fiom the Yiigin Forest; Wild Sports of the Far 
West; theCityof theQuakerSyCtc. Add to these books the various 
fictions he has composed — many of them familiar in an English 
dress — the Feathered Arrow, or the Forest Bangers; Frank 
Wildman's Adventures on Land and Water ; Each for Himself, or 
the Two Adventurers; the Little Whaler, or the Charles HoUberg; 
A Bailor^s Adventures; the Haunted House; a Wife to Order; the 
Young Gold-digger; the Two Convicts ; and Tales of the Desert and 
the Bush. 

In concluding this brief notice we may remark that the works ci 
Gerstiiicker owe their popularity to nothing accidental or extrinsic. 
They daim attention on account of their truthful delineation, honest 
sentiment^ genial humour, and persjacuity of style. The tales here 
printed have already appeared in the pages of ^ The Englishwoman's 
Domestic Magazine^'* and '^ The Boy's Own Magazine" during past 
years, and with those most excellent critics, English boys, Qerstacker 
is a very considerable Ikvourite ; the honour in which he is held 
fay them being little inferior, in fiust, to the esteem he enjoys with 
all classes and ages in his own fatheriand. 
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CHAPTER L 

' rVN the 31 St of July, at 10 a.m., \hQ 
^ ' ' fast m\d splendid steamer, the 

Oceanicy G. Wilkins, master, will leave the Levee for St. Louis. For 
frei^t or passage apply on board, or to Smith and Richfield, agents. 
No. 62, Custom House-street." 

This announcement might be seen in the New Orleans Commercial 
Times on the 29th of July, 184 — , along with twenty similar ones 
of as many various boats, bound for the Mississippi, Red River, 
Missouri, Ohio, Illinois, or for the Gulf of Mexico. 

The Levee was all alive, and boxes and portmanteaus, hat-boxes, 
beds, and all sorts of furniture were being carried in a great hurry 
to the steamer, from whose two immense chimneys thick clouds of 
smoke had been pouring out during the last half hour ; for the first 
bell had been rung, and the Oceanic would start before the hour, as 

b2 
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the captain assnred several passengers while walking up and down 
before the cabin. 

Fresh drays, howeyer, still poured in — ^laden with sugar, coffee, 
molasses, cotton, and coarse salt— whose burden disappeared, almost 
as soon as it arrived, in the immense hold of the vessel, by the aid 
of some thirty firemen and sailors. A number of little wherries 
tossed and glided among the steamers, stopping chiefly near those 
that were just ready to start, in order to sell the fruit that was piled 
up in them to the passengers, partly to eat, and partly to cany with 
them into a more northern climate. These little gaily-painted boats 
presented a pleasing sight. One was pulled by a sun-burnt Spaniard, 
with a broad-leaved straw-hat and black beard, at whose feet lay, in 
picturesque confusion, pine-apples, oranges, figs, pomegranates, 
bananas, cocoa-nuts, <&c., on which a parrot was constantly moving 
about, and appearing to invite the travellers to purchase by his noisy 
chattering ; while, in the stem of the little boat, fastened by a thin 
chain, a monkey was playing all sorts of antics, and showing his 
teeth at the passengens of the various vessels past which his master 
pulled, and who tormented him by throwing peel and shells at him. 

The bell had been rung for the second time, and passengers 
hurried up from all sides in order to reach it before its immediate 
departure, as they fancied. Many of them bore heavy burdens, and 
groaned along beneath them with the exertion of their utmost 
strength, while one even waved his handkerchief as a signal that he 
was coming. The captain turned away with a smUe. Loaded drays 
still arrived with more freight for the vessel, and two-thirds of the 
hold were not yet filled, but the smoke rose thicker and blacker 
from the chimney, and that must be the surest sign of immediate 
departure. 

Three boats had akeady left the Levee, also bound for St. Louis ; 
but the Oceanic was notoriously a quick vessel, and many of the 
passengers preferred waiting half an hour to going on board another 
which they expected to be passed by her in a short time. The third 
bell was now rung long and loudly — almost always the sure signal 
for departure — and again fresh passengers flocked in, but at the same 
time fresh freight, and the chains were still fastened to the Levee. 
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" Captaiii, when do you start T a MissiBsippi planter asked, who 
had just sent a nigger up into town for something. 

"Well, sir," he replied, "hardly before evening — ^your freight is 
not arrived yet.** 

" Good, good r he said. " It's all the same to me. I only 
wanted to know. Then I can go up to the St Charles, and dine 
there r 

" Of course,** the captain said, politely. " If the boat starts before 
nighty I will send one of my people up to you.*' 

The planter lounged on shore, and went quietly up to the hotel. 

He had scarcely left the captain, when a poor emigrant, a German 
— ^who, with his £unily, were tween deck passengers — ^walked up to 
him, and asked timidly, in very broken English, whether he could 
go on shore, if he made haste, to buy some things absolutely neces- 
sary for his family, as he had heard the bell ring in the morning, 
and, for fear of being too late, had come on board without them. 

" Good, good r the captain replied, tired with the long address ; 
" but make haste ; the boat starts in half an hour, and I can't wait 
for you." 

The man flew into the town — ran &om one shop to the other — 
gave the price demanded, for there was no time for bargaining — and 
returned, fatigued to death, at the expiration of half an hour, to find 
the vessel in the same state of rest as when he had left it. 

Thus the afternoon arrived, and the last boat bound for St. Louis, 
except the OceaniCj had just left the quay, in which many of the 
passengers would, undoubtedly, have sailed, had they not had their 
luggage on board the latter. So they were forced to stay ; and the 
chief mate now informed all who asked him when the boat would 
really start, that the captain was on shore, but that their departure 
would hardly take place before morning. 

Many of the passengers swore and abused, but to the majority it 
was a matter of indifference, as they now knew, for certain, that they 
would pass another night in New Orleans. 

The heat was oppressive, and every one, whom business did not 
force to go out, remained in the cool of the houses ; but those who 
had to attend to the shipping or unshipping of merchandize, lounged 
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along the Leyee, with their umbrellas up, to ward off the burning 
sunbeams. 

Among the numerous bales piled up on the Levee, were hundreds 
of ooffee-bags, waiting for vessels to carry them to Cincinnati, St. 
Louis, and Pittsburg. Around them a throng of women and girls 
were collected, busily engaged, as it appeared, in picking up the 
berries that had fallen out, and placing them in their little baskets ; 
but, in reality, the minority of them had sharp little knives in their 
hands, with which they cut holes in the bags when they fancied 
themselves unnoticed, and so filled their baskets ! These were mostly 
Qermans and Irish. 

The people on the vessels, however, for which the coffee had been 
brought down, were well acquainted with the tricks of these 
vagabonds, and attacked them now and then with whips, to drive 
them away ; but, if scattered ten times in succession, they always* 
returned, like vultures to their prey, and surrounded the wounded 
coffee-bags. 

'^ Drat the Dutch 1" the mate of the Oceanic at last growled, as he 
returned on board, bathed in perspiration, and quite worn out, after 
his sixth unsuccessful attempt to rout the feminine band. "I should 
like to know why Dutch, Irish, and musquitos were created) 
They're only sent to plague us !" 

"And isn't it us who do all your work, honey)" an Irishman 
asked in his brogue, from another vessel. '< Tell me, isn't it the 
Irish and Dutch who make your roads and canals, till your land, 
and build your houses) Now, sir-r, what have you to say to 
dat)" 

" Qo on with your work, Pat !" said the mate of his vessel, in- 
terrupting the scarcely-commenced discussion. " Don't stand there 
arguing. Work, boys, work 1 and get the bales aboard." 

The sun was now setting, and the streets, which till then had 
been deserted, became suddenly full of life. People flocked in, in 
picturesque groups, to eigoy the coolness of the evening on the 
Levee. The ice and sherbet booths were filled with guests ; crowds 
of coloured and remarkably handsome flower-girls traversed the 
throng, or seated themselves at the doorways of the hotels ; and the 
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whole city seemed saddenly aroused from a deep and nnconsdoaB 
sleep. 

On the Tessel itself it seemed that the qniet, which had deserted 
the dty, had taken up its abode. After the decks had been washed, 
the sailors and firemen went ashore, and the watch walked slowly 
up and down the forecastle, busily engaged in repulsing the attadcs 
of the furious musquitos. 

Qradually, deep silence again lay over the town ; the lights were 
extinguished, the coffee-houses and hotels were closed, and only on 
the lower market, dose to the Levee, the lamps of the coffee and 
chocolate-stands still glistened, whidi were attended by pretty young 
girls — nearly all of them Qermans — ^who sold, through the whole 
night, hot coffee, tea and diocolate, and some, iced soda-water ; and 
their bright coffee-cans, which glistened in the darkness — ^their dean 
stands^ covered with white doths — their pktes of cakes, as well as 
their pleasant cheerful faces — ^formed a delightful contrast to the 
surrounding quiet and gloom. 

In the still streets echoed the signals of the watdmien, who struck 
their heavy hickory sticks on the pavement ; and groups of idlers 
or single wanderers^ stopped at the staUs, drank their cup of tea^ paid 
their picayune, and walked, laughing and talking, to another street, 
or to another market, to pass the night in the open air, and throw 
themselves, at daybreak, on their beds, to deep a few hours. 

At twdve o*dock, a number of sailors, who were somewhat in- 
toxicated, came into the lower market^ drank their coffee, and laughed 
and sang. 

''listen, tTom," one of them at length said to the noidest of the 
group. '' Don't make such a thundering row, or you'll spend the 
night in the calebouse." 

" Hang the calebouse l" he replied. " Tm a white man, not a 
cursed nigger ; and Pd like to see the man who'd put me in the 
calebouse 1 Here, girl, is your money 1 "He turned ta the little one 
who was timidly paddng up her cups, through fear of having some 
of them broken. " Here — one, two, three, four, five, six, seven — 
here's half a dollar 1 Are you satisfied T 

'' You've a picayune change to recdve," the girl replied^ modestly. 
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up his mulatto girl, threw her on one of the empty drays, and ordered 
the driver to carry her to his house. In two minutes the whole 
mob had dispersed, and no one thought any more of the occurrence. 

Serious preparations appeared, however, now to be making on 
board the Oceanic for starting, and not merely the thick smoke 
poured from the chimneys, but the white steam roee in a doud iztHa 
the *8cape-pipe. The bell had been rung for the second time thia 
morning, the chains were pulled in, and the vessel was only held by 
two thin warps ; the paddle-wheels were working slowly against the 
current, and the mate sent two of his sailors out to stand by the 
iron rings on the quay, and throw off the ropes on a given signal 

The bell now sounded for the last time, with quick, re-echoing 
strokes. All who were still on board to take leave of their Mends 
sprang hastily over the single plank, for fear of being carried ofL 
Others, who were still on shore, jumped on board. The ropes were 
unfastened, the pilot stood in his little round-house, the two sailorB 
ran over the plank on board, and some twenty men exerted them- 
selves in pushing the vessel away from shore with long poles. The 
pilot rang his bell, the engineer answered by another bell that he 
understood the signal, and the immense vessel dove its way noisily 
through the fruit-boats, whidi quickly got out of its path, and in a 
few moments the steamer floated fredy on the powerful river, di- 
viding the waters with its paddles, so that they bounded hi^ and 
foaming against the bow ; and the wherries rocked backwards and 
forwards in the waves nused by the gigantic paddles. 

But who comes running up the Levee, waving handkerddef and 
cap, and yelling and shouting, to the no small amusement of the 
bystanders, calls till he can no longer utter a sound, waves his cap 
till he has no strength left to lift an arm, and then seats himself — 
when he sees that the vessd is going further and further from him, 
and all his haste, trouble, and fear were in vain, desperatdy wringing 
his hands — ^upon the ballast that is piled upon the Levee ? 

It is a poor Gbrman, who arrived only three days before from his 
fatherland, who intends to go up to Missouri, and his whole family 
— a wife, three young children, and an aged mother, who would not 
be left alone in the old home — are on the vessd that is gradually dis- 
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appearing in the misty distance. Many ask him what is the matter, 
many laugh at him, some pity him — ^he himself sits ansympathizin§^ 
and with his eyes fixed on the river. He understands no English, 
and, consequently, does not comprehend their questions, their 
ridicule, or their pity ; but all he understands is, that he is alooa, 
destitute, in a foreign city, and will never, never again see those who 
belong to him, and to whom his heart cleaves. 

The poor fellow's wife scarce perceives that the boat has started, and ^ 
knows her husband is on shore, than she rushes with flying hair, tor- 
getting all else, to beg them to wait for him who may be nought to 
all the world, but is all the world to her. Poor woman ! Tis tha 
first time she has travelled in an American steamer ; and the belief 
that anything would be done out of charily may be forgiven her-— 
she knows no better ! 

« Don't understand T is the reply she receives to her entreaties^ 
accompanied, probably, by an oath, as she is in the way of those draw- 
ing in the cable. A German sailor, at length, hears her complaints, 
and runs to the mate, to represent the poor woman's situation to him. 

'' Qo to the captain. Pve something else to do. Why wasn't the 
German fool on board T is the reply he reoeives. He runs to the 
captain, and teUs him the story in a few words. 

*' Too late— too late 1" says the latter, shrugging his shonlden. 
*' The man had time enough to come on board.'* 

^ But, captain, his wife and children are alone on board, and don*t 
speak any English. They have no one, therefore, to protect them." 

*' It's very bad ; but I cannot help them. I cannot turn back five 
or six miles to pick up a 'tween-deck passenger, who neglected to 
come on board betimes." 
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CHAPTEK II. 



THE Oceanic rushes with terrible velocity through the water, and 
the sailor is well aware that all argument is now useless. He 
goes down to the woman, and tries to console her with a sorrowful 
£Eice ; but she runs back, shrieking and complaining to her children, 
and lamenting over the loss of her husband. 

It would be, probably, not out of place to give here a short de- 
scription of American steamers, as they differ materially, in eveiy 
respect, from ours, and their internal arrangements may not be 
fiEumliar to all our readers. 

The American seeks, in all his undertakings and labours, to earn 
the largest possible sum in the shortest possible time ; and, starting 
on this principle, arranges everything accordingly. The building of 
his steamers is a proof of this. 

To be able to Employ the hull of the vessel solely for freightage, 
and not to lose the space where he can accommodate a great number 
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^ of paasengersy he bring? his engine on deck, and builds over it a 
storey which is kept for the oonyenience of the cabin paasengers and 
offioen of the vesseL 

Hie centre of the deck is occupied by the engine, of which the 
smaller yessels have one or two, the lai^r from three to eight, 
which stand in a row dose together, the boiler being forward. The 
Oceanic had five boilers. Very frequently, vessels may be seen with 
two engines, which either each work a paddle-wheel, or turn one to- 
gether, which is placed at the stem of the vessel, and is called the 
" stem" wheel ; the latter, however, is never very large. Behind 
the engine, and occupying about one-third of the deck, is the room 
arranged for the transport of between-deck passengers ; and, as we 
shall be obliged to descend thither several times, we will take a closer 
look at it beforehand. 

Towards the front, or, rather, at the centre of the boat, this room 
is open, and on both sides run rows of berths, roughly made of 
planks, three together, one above the other, and broad enough to 
accommodate two persons, if necessary, while the single bunks are 
divided firom each other by short cross-boards. In the centre of this 
deck is an immense stove, employed for cooking, as the 'tween-deck 
passengers are not boarded. When many passengers are on board, 
this is always surrounded by cooks, whose labours raise the tempe- 
rature of the deck, especially during the summer months, to an 
insupportable heat. Here, too, the tween-deck passengers have 
thdr boxes and trunks, and can do just exactly as they please. 

On the larboard side of the vessel is usually the galley, with a 
laider attached, in which is an immense stove, to cook for the 100 
and more deck passengers, as well as the officers. 

Above all is the cabin, to which small bidders lead up on either 
&de. A large dining-room forms the centre of it, and on both sides 
aie little sleeping-cabins with glass doors, and each provided with 
two beds close together. Towards the centre of the vessel are 
several little apartments for the captain, mates, pilots, engineers, and 
the book-keeper, near which there is usually a little "bar-room," 
which, on board the Oceanic, was elegantly decorated ; and between 
the cat glasses and bottles, filled with different coloured liqueurs and 
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adorned with gay vignettes, were piled up lemons, oranges^ and pina-^ 
apples. In tlie middle of this little spiritaons sanctoaiy — the whole 
was not more than eight feet broad and six feet high — ^was a piece 
of paper, framed and ghized, on which the words ** No credit^* in 
eolossal letters^ saved the passengers any oseleBS inqnixies on this 
sabjecL 

The bar, as well as the dining-room, was decorated with a very 
elegant paper-hanging, and some engravings representing events in 
Napoleon's campaigns, and portraits of first-rate steamers, among 
which, of course, was one of the Oceanic 

Immediately in the rear, and only separated by a very large glass 
door, hung with red curtains, was the ladies' cabin, arranged in a 
similar way to the dining-cabin, with sleeping-cots on both sides ; 
but the latter were decorated with tasteful drapery, while several 
roddng-chairs, for the convenience of the ladies, rendered it very 
comfortable. A little placard, however, over the door, with the ex- 
pressive words '' No admittance," prevented the entry of any gentle- 
man unless they received the special permission of the ladies. 

The deck, which runs over these cabins, is covered all down the 
centre by a species of case, which is made of glass and lets in the 
light of day, and, at the same time, forms the flooring of the third, 
or hurricane-deck, which is covered with a sort of coarse sand, that 
it may not catch fire through the continual sparks that fall on it 
from the chimney. In fine weather this forms the promenade for 
the 'tween-deck passengers as they must not stop on or before the 
first cabin. 

Upon this, and quite in front, almost between the two immense 
iron chimneys, is the pilot's little wheel-house, which is encased in 
glass, to guard the steersman from rough weather, and, at the same 
time, allow him a fr«e prospect in every direction, to immediately 
perceive and avoid every threatening drift or every dangerous 
^enag." Bopes run down from this wheel-house into the lower 
deck, and along its roof to the rudder. These ropes have lately 
been ezdianged for wire on most of the boats, as the vessel, in case 
of fire, could not be steered by aid of the common ropes, which so 
lapidly caught the conflagration. 
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Hftving earafdily examined the vessel, let ns now go up into the 
ealnn, to take a glanoe at oar feUow-paasengers. The number of 
male traveilers might be about twenty, and the greater part of them 
woe collected in the front of the cabin-deck — ^which fiimiahed free 
paange for the cool river breese — and were admiring the landscape 
and the splendid plantations that they flew past 

The MiasisBippi planter, however, who had been to New Orleans 
to sell his cotton, sat, without noticing the beautifril scenery— which 
he had seen Heaven knows how often — with his legs stretched out 
ov^ the balcony that surrounded the deck, and was reading the 
BrMer Jonathan. Near him, with his feet also on the balustrade, 
but with his hands comfortably folded on his round paunch, and 
regarding the cotton and sugar plantations with a satisfied smile, sat 
a little, portly man, who also possessed a plantation on the Atcha- 
fidaya, in Louisiana, but was now going up to St. Louis on business. 
He was talking with a tall young man, in a plain brown surtout, 
who was leaning against one of the pillars, and frequently smiled at 
the little man's .dry jokes ; but still there was something melancholy 
in his glances, which his neighbour's conversation might, perhaps, 
momentarily dissipate, but not banish. 

He was a Virginian, and his open, honest glance, his lofty fore- 
head, shadowed with dark hair, and the sharply-delineated brows, 
which arched boldly over his dark eyes, formed a marked contrast to 
the pale face and downcast eyes of his neighbour to the right — a tall, 
thin man, whose features revealed deep, earnest reflection, and who 
sat biting his nails, and only raised his eyes at intervals to look 
timidly at those around him. 

'< No 1 deuce take it, sir 1 — ^what's your name though T The little 
man again turned to the Virginian after one of his usual jokes. 
" My name is Simmons — and yours )*' 

" Gray," the young man in the brown coat replied, with a polite 
bow. 

''Well then, Mr. Oray,* Simmons continued, ''you may say what 
you like, but you can't be angry with those confounded Irish, in 
spite of all their mistakes and nonsense.** 

"But, Mr. Simmons," Qray answered, "in that respect I do not 
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at all contradict you. I never found more humour, more sound 
sense, more sharp, pointed mt^than among these IriaL'* 

<< Just listen to what happened to me the night before last^ in 
New Orleans,* said Simmons. ''I was in company with some 
friends, and we had drunk a good deal, and the sweet pine-apple 
punch did not at all agree with me-— in short, I took my hat and 
went down into the street to cool myself. Well, the fresh air did 
me good, and I felt quite well again after I had walked up and 
down a couple of streets. I was then going to return to my friends, 
but, deuce take it ! the streets are all so much alike that I could 
not find the house where they were. The infernal French name I 
had abo forgotten ; and I therefore determined, as it must be past 
midnight, to return to my hotel, the St Charles. But, as I did not 
know the way there perfectly — for I was out almost in the third 
municipality — I went up to the first watchman I saw, and offered 
him a dollar if he would take me to the St Charles. 

'^ ' Jist come along, honey 1" he said, with such a brogue that I 
could not mistake the Irishman. I therefore lounged along quietly 
by his side, until he suddenly stopped before a small house with 
green jalousies, and nodded to me to go in. 

'^ ' But, good friend,' I said to him, ' that's not the house where I 
live. I want to go to St Charles's HoteL' 

'^'Andis it you that has to say where he'll gof my hitherto 
leader asked in a loud voice. ' Isn't this the watch-house f and has 
not my mother's son brought you here 9' 

'''But, hang it! what crime have I committed, that I must 
pass the night in the calebousef I asked, half angiy, half 
laughing. 

"'Arrah, ochonel' the fellow now exclaimed, in the highest 
degjtee of astonishment at my audacity. ' Committed no crime t 
Didn't ye want to bribe me, sur Y 

" That was too much, and I began laughing tremendously ; he, 
however, was very angry at it, and pushed me, before I could recover 
myself into the open door, where I was immediately received by a 
couple of others, and handed on. 

** I was beginning to protest in all seriousness, and to explain the 
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matter to the inspector ; but^ nnlackily, at tlie same moment, a whole 
swarm of noisy drunkards was brought in. 

** * Fve no time to listen to every prisoner/ he said, sharply. * Take 
him away.' And in a few minutes I sat on a hard bench behind an 
iron door, in the amiable society of rogues, drunkards, and thieves.** 

^ And you spent the whole night in tlie calebouse V* the Yiiginian 
asked with a laugh. 

^ Do you believe, the fellows would not let me out again before 
nine the next morning. The Recorder, though, near killed himself 
with laughing when I was brought up and told my story in reply to 
the rogue of a watchman. I was obliged to laugh myself and 
couldnt be angry ; it was too comicaL* 

" Can you, perhaps, tell me, sir," a very elegantly-dressed man 
said to Simmons, who looked him kindly in the face, " if there is 
much game in these parts t You seem to know the country, and I 
have come from New York merely for the sake of sport. I want to 
find out a place where there is plenty of shooting." 

** Well, sir," said Simmons, with a shrug of his shoulders, '' there's 
a poor prospect hereabouts ; it's seldom we meet a stag, and the 
bears are quite extirpated." 

" Bat there are plenty of turkeys 1" the stranger asked. 

" Not down here, where the river overflows the banks ; but in the 
hills there may be a flock or two ; but they are rare, too." 

^ But, good gracious !" the New Yorker said, in surprise, '^I heard 
quite different reports in the New England States about the chase 
here. The swamps were said to swarm with wild beasts, and stag^ 
and turkeys; and the buffidoes to stand and drink from the 
MiniflBippi while the steamers go past*** ^-^^^^-^^ 

" Well, look sharp, then," Simmons cried, with 
might shoot at your ease ; but yon waut keen q 
the bofElEdoes on the banks of the Mississippi/ 

" Is it better in Missouri, then ?" the New 1 
despondingly. " I should not be diaindin 
Rocky Mountains." 

"Then you've come, at any rate» to 
Virginian answered ; " for, if I'm not nui 





18 WESTERN LANDS AND WESTERN WATERS. 

for the Bocky Mountains (one from Port Smith, in Arkansas, the 
other from Independence, in Missouri) start on the 1st of May." 

" Stand by 1* the captain cried from the hurricane-deck. 

The Oceanic approached the right bank to take up some pas- 
sengers from a plantation. The steamer's little boat, pulled by 
two powerful sailors, danced rapidly over the agitated waters, and 
stopped in a few minutes at a spot where several ladies and gentle- 
men had hailed the vessel by waving their handkerchiefs, and now 
waited for the boat. 

Several negroes brought down boxes and portmanteaus from the 
neighbouring house. A gentleman and two ladies got into the boat ; 
the luggage was soon handed in, and in a few minutes it reached 
the steamer, whose engine was stopped, and which was just com- 
mencing to go back with the stream. 

'' Go ahead T' the captain cried ; and a young mulatto now went 
round, ringing a huge bell, to inform the passengers that dinner 
would be served in a few moments. The long table in the centre of 
the cabin was laid, the second bell sounded, and the captain, a tall, 
handsome man, simply but tastefully dressed, opened the door of the 
ladies' cabin, and led them to the upper end of the table, while he 
occupied the seat of honour before an immense roast turkey, so as to be 
able to see over the whole of the table, and satisfy the wants of each 
guest. The book-keeper, round whom the gentlemen were collected, 
occupied a similar post at the other end of the table ; and mulatto 
and negro lads, with extraordinary wliite linen and woolly locks, 
waited at table, and handed round the various little dishes with 
which the board was covered. 

In the American fashion, the meal was finished quickly and with- 
out much talking; and, soon after, black and tremendously strong 
coffee was handed round in very little cups, to suit Creole taste. 

After dinner, Simmons and Gray sat again together on the boiler- 
deck, and the former, stretching and yawning, declared he had eaten 
so much that he was unfit for anything that afternoon. 

« The gumbo, which the French down here are so passionately, 
fond of," the Virginian remarked, *' doesn't at all suit my Northern 
stomach, and the cayenne-pepper, especially, with which they 
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overload it, is enough to suffocate a healthy man with mere 
conghing.** 

^Tes — jes 1^ Simmons laughingly said ; " when I came to this 
neighbourhood first, it was just the same with me ; and my wife 
could not, for a long while, gain permission to put it on my table ; 
but now I haye grown accustomed to it, and eat the pepper like 
sugar.* 

^' Here it may pass," said a young man, who appeared pale and 
wretched, and had come on board intoxicated the previous evening ; 
" but a nttle further up, at Waterlow, where I lived a year, they 
put any meat in it] they could procure. I myself saw them use 
owls, hawks, and crows." 

** Certainly a pleasant mixture,** Mr. Oray thought 

"Well, owls or crows !" Simmons laughingly replied, "I've eaten 
so much that, if any accident were to happen to the boat to-day — 
and I shouldn't be at all astonished, for we are going like the 
wind, and there's the third steamer we've caught up already — it 
would be useless to think of swijnming : I should sink like a 
stone r 

" Do you think there's any danger, sir T the elderly gentleman, 
who had come on board with the ladies, asked, in a somewhat appre- 
hensive tone, and in broken English, but very poHtely. 

" It's of no consequence,** Simmons said. " K the boiler were to 
burst, we should not perceive anything of it here ; for we are sitting 
right over it, and should leave this world so quickly, that we should 
not have any story to tell about it in the other." 

" Then the danger is really so great, as I was told in France T the 
old gentleman asked, growing paler. 

" By no means," Mr. Qray kuidly interrupted him. " Accidents 
often happen through the carelessness of the captains and engineers, 
but I don't fear it with ours ; for Captain Wilkins appears a very 
sober and sensible man, who would not hazard the lives of the 
passengers entrusted to his care, more especially as his own would 
run the same risk." 

" I am much obliged, sir, for your kind explanation,'* the French- 
man politely replied. " I will now go and calm the ladies, who 

c2 
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came on board, I can assure you, with great relactance." With these 
words, he bowed and walked to the ladies* cabin. 

" I should like to know," Simmons said, when he had retired, 
" whether he's got a life-buoy. I should be very much surprised if 
he and the terribly stout lady who came on board with him hayent 
got them." 
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The " Oceanic " at the Wood Yard. 



'' Are they always used on the Western boats ?" the New Yorker 
asked. 

*^ Certunly,** Simmons answered ; " there are few captains who 
would dare to start without life-buoys; but I don't think that 
madame there would require such a thing, for her two hundred- 
weight of fat ought, in any case, to keep her above water. If I 
were the captain, Td make her pay excess-weight. But the boat's 
stopping to take in wood ; I think it would do none of us any harm 
to take a little stroll on shore. 

With these words he rose and left the boat with Mr. Gray, the 
New Yorker, and several others. 
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^ Wood-pile— wood-pile !* the maters voice now aoonded throa^ 
the ^een-decia and the woikmen^s bnnka^ which were in a little 
room in the stem of the vessel, dose to the radder. ^ Wood-pile, 
boys, wood-pile f And from eveiy corner crawled oat woiianen and 
passengers, to carry on board the wood that lay piled np on the bank. 

At the same time the mate carefully examined aU the banks, to 
aee whether all the passengers, who had not paid to be dispensed 
from wood-carrying, were at work. 

The passage-money is nsoally arranged after this &afaion : the 
ordinary price from New Orleans to St Loais is five dollars, without 
food or bed, and then the passenger has nothing to do with wood- 
carrying ; but if he only pays four or three and a hali^ from New 
Orieans to St Louis, about 1200 miles, he engages, at the same 
time, to help in carrying up and stowing away the wood, when the 
boat stops for it The cabin-passengers have nothing to do with 
it, of course, and pay twenty to twenty-five dollars for the passage, 
including board and lodging. * 

''Heh I old &Qow T the mate cried to a rough feUow, who had 
retired into a comer and appeared to be asleep, as he seized him by 
the collar and shook him, " Do you cany wood T 

" What r he asked sharply. 

•* Do you cany wood T 

"Nor 

^ Show your ticket, then." 

He slowly produced a piece of crumpled paper from one of his 
deep pockets, and handed it to the mate. 

"Confound youl" the latter cried. "Why did you say 'Nol* 
when I asked you if you carried woodi You*re only a third-dasa 
passenger 1" 

« And confound fou / Why did you aak me if I carry wood, 
when I'm asleep in the comer." 

" Be off with you,** the mate replied, angrily. 

"Well— well,** the other laughed, as he got up and stretched 
himself " I shaU be in time.*' And he walked slowly to the fore- 
castle to go to work. 

"Do you cany wood, heref the mate asked again, as he turned 
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to a group of Qerman peasants, who Iiad jost come from the old 
coantry, and did not understand what he wanted, as they made him 
understand by shaking their heads. 

** Nix romni herau$r the mate said, angrily, as he tried to imitate 
the Qerman of the poor fellows. " Do— you— carry — ^wood T And 
between each word, which he uttered slowly and distinctly, to be 
better understood, he gesticulated, as if to make them understand 
the species of work. 

" What does the donkey want V* one of the emigrants asked the 
other. 

" I rcaUy dont know,** was the answer. '^ Only see what grimaces 
he's making !" 

" Nickt vergteken /** a woman now said to the mate, halloing it 
into his ears as loudly as she could, probably because she believed 
that he would understand her better in consequence. 

A Qerman passenger, who spoke English, now explained to the 
people what was wanted of them, and, as they had bargained to 
help, they immediately obeyed the summons, laid their provisions, 
which they happened to have in their hands, back in the great chest 
that served as wardrobe and larder ; and one of them said, while he 
pulled on his old shabby green jacket, " We*re a-going," to which the 
mate grinned a reply of " Yah, yah !** 

On the bank, where several hundred cords of wood lay piled up, 
the book-keeper had, in the meanwhile, measured off sixteen cords— 
the steamer expended, in the twenty-four hours, between thirty and 
thirty-five — ^and passengers, sailors, and stokers were busily engaged 
in carrying on board four or five of the light cotton-wood logs at a 
time — those accustomed to it could cany eight or ten — when they 
were received by others, who piled them in a regular heap. Aa the 
steamer had a great number of 'tween-deck passengers on board, 
nearly all Germans, who had arrived from Bremen in the Gladiator, 
and were now bound for Missouri, to settle there, the work was 
rapidly accomplished, and in half an hour every log was on board, 
the ropes and planks were drawn in, the vessel pushed of^ and, 
groaning and puffing, the Oceanic again cleaved the yellow waters of 
the Mississippi. 
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CHAPTER IIL 

THE darkness of night now descended on the ''Great WBian/* and 
the pilot kept a little farther off shore, to escajis the numerous 
projecting "snags,*' while fires were yisible on bcHh banks, nlmiul uf 
the vessel, to show the captain that at those points thi;re was a 
wood-yard, in esse he reqoired wood 

Kindling these fires is a business peculiar to the negroes. As 
soon as they hear a boat coming — which they can, on a calm night 
and with a favourable wind, for ten miles — they light a fire, and, if 
the boat stops and takes in wood, they receive from their manters, 
by way of encouragement, a quarter of a dollar. But how frequently 
does the poor negro spring in vain from his hard bed, which lie lias 
sought, quite exhausted by his hard toil, to await tar hours, by the 
side of his soHtacy fire, the arrival of the boat, only to see it — steam 
unheedingly past ! Thus deceived in his expectations^ he extinguishes 
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his fire^ crawls back beneath his blanket, and, notwithstanding the 
oppressive atmosphere, covers himself up, head and all, to obtain a 
little respite £rom the painful bite of the mosquitoes. 

On the right bank, about a mile and a half ahead of the boat, a 
fire had been kindled, and a burning log swung to and fro, as a 
signal that passengers at that spot wished to come on board. The 
Oceanic is steered closer in shore, to inquire the number of passengers 
— ^stops, sends her boat ashore, and quickly returns, laden with 
passengers, and away steams the Oceanic over the waste of dark 
waters. 

In the cabin the passengers were amusing themselves in various 
fashions — ^Mr. Gray was playing chess with a young man ; Simmons 
had also found three acquaintances, and appeared highly delighted 
by a four-handed game of '' encre." The pale man, whom we have 
seen sitting on the boiler-deck, near Simmons, and who gave his 
name as Smith, had seated himself with the New-Yorker to a game 
of '' poker ;" and it was at least eleven o'clock before all sought their 
beds. 

On the second day, at about six in the evening, the Oceanic drew 
near the town of Natchez, and the captain had the bell rung as a 
signal that he intended to stop. 

As he had to take several bales of cotton on board, the vessel was 
brought to her moorings, and a multitude of visitors, scarcely waiting 
till the planks were run out, rushed aboard like locusts, and dis- 
persed in eveiy direction. They were followed by a number of 
white and coloured lads, with baskets, in which theyj[carried news- 
papers, apples, hard-boiled eggs, oranges, and gingerbread, while five 
or six natty mulatto and negro girls, dressed in gaudy stufEs, brought 
on board most appetizing confectioneiy. 

The freight had been shipped, several passengers had landed, 
others came on board, and the bell for starting was rung ; the boat 
steamed away once more, raising an immense swell as it left the 
town. 

" Hullo 1 I must get off T a voice now ejaculated ; and, accom- ' 
panied by the laughter of all the 'tween deck passengers, a little fat 
man, in a white jacket, white beaver hat, and remarkably red face. 
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forced bis way from the depths below. ** Stop ! — stop the 
boatr 

The mate looked up from the forecastle to the captain, who was 
standing on the hurricane-deck, and had seen it all, but had only 
replied to the little man's speech with a qniet smile. When the 
subordinate found that lus chief took no notice, and consequently 
did not intend to put the adipose individual ashore in the boat, 
he turned to lus work, as if the matter no longer concerned him, had 
the planks arranged, the new freight put down the hold, and the 
deck swept, while the ''Passenger malgre luC ran from one to the 
other, and, in turn, prayed and expostulated with wonderful energy 
and perseyerance. 

" Fray be kind enough," he said, turning to one of the sailors, 
who looked in lus face with a sly smile — "pray be kind enough to 
stop the boat ; I must be in Natchez to-night, and you're taking me 
up the river at a furious rate. Stop her — stop her T he continued, 
shouting to the captain ; " I don't belong to the vessel — I wUl get 
out." 

His cries were all in vain, however ; not a soul took any notice of 
him ; and at last, desperate and farious, he paced the deck, and 
anathematized the captain, the boat, Natchez, and, finally, lus own 
stupidity, for setting foot on a miserable, ill-managed vessel like the 
Oceanic, 

" But how far do you really mean to take me T he, after half an 
hour's pause, asked the mate, who was calmly watching him as he 
wiped the heavy drops from his heated brow, and fanned himself 
with lus white hat. 

"To the first wood-yard," the mate answered, with the most 
complete coolness. 

"And where is that T the little man asked, as he stopped his 
fiuming. 

" Uncertun," the other replied, laconically. 

" And I must pass the whole night in a block-house on the Mis- 
sissippi, and haven't a mosquito-net ! — ^the brutes will devour mo !" 
the little man muttered in a most desponding tone. 

"Very likely," the mate remarked. 
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Finding there was no way of escaping from his sad plight, the 
diminutiYe man forced a passage through the passengers, and huddled 
himself in a comer, where he waited, with a wobegone expression, 
the moment when the boat would stop. This took place at about 
eleven in the evening, and he sprang, with one bound, ashore, to 
escape as quickly as possible the ridicule of the other passengers. 

£Kmmons was playing " encre" again with his friends of the pre- 
ceding evening, and told all sorts of anecdotes, so that he kept the 
whole company in continued laughter, after which they would go to 
the bar and '' liquor" at the losing party's expense. Mr. Smith and 
the New-Yorker had renewed their game^ while Mr. Gray stood 
dreamily on the boiler-deck, with his burning brow pressed against 
one of the pillars, looking out into the dark forest past which the 
vessel was racing, and whose pitchy darkness was illumined by 
myriads of fire-flies, which glittered like so many sparks. 

They must have been melancholy thoughts that passed through 
his head, for his eye was moist, and heavy sighs found their way 
through his tightly-pressed lips. 

At Natchez, among other passengers, a tall, powerful man had 
oome on board, dressed in a light summer coat. He had hitherto 
taken no part in the conversation^ and had remained in a oomer^ 
watching the game— more especially that between Smith and Bloom- 
field. He now rose^ and, walking to Oray's side on the boiler-deck^ 
he laid his hand on his shoulder, saying politely — 

"Mr. Gray." 

" Sir r the latter answered, starting finom his reverie. 

" You'll excuse me," he continued, with a bow, " if I disturb you 
at a]L I have only been a few hours on board, and should not like 
to commence a disturbance directly on my arrival ; still I cannot 
bnt draw your attention to something I have been watching some 
time, and of which I am certain. The pale man, whom you, if I 
am not mistaken, called Smith, is a cheat, and must have swindled 
the other, who has no idea of it, out of a considerable suul" 

"I thought so myself," Gray replied in a whisper. 

"Let us go down again quietly, and watch the course of the game 
till we can catch him in the fact." 
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" Stop— stop I Mr. Gray, don't soil your handa with the villain. 
Let him go. He wont escape the gallows." 

'* Bat he must give np his plunder^" said Qray, calming himself 
with an effort, as if ashamed of his momentary excitement. 

" Let him keep it and be hanged," Bloomfield said. ^ He has 
robbed me of a few paltiy dollars, but IVe had a lesson, and the 
experience has not been bought too dear. Let him go. His disgraoe 
is punishment enough for him. I wouldn't, at this moment, change 
places with him for all the money in the world." 

''Let's liquor, boys," now interposed Simmons, who had also 
sprung up with Ms friends to await the result. " Let's liquor. Hang 
the rogue ! Our anger might be injurious to us, unless we wash it 
down. I've lost, this time. Brandy and sugar." 

He turned to the barkeeper, and all followed his example — 
paying no attention to the cheat, who retired from the cabin with a 
heavy scowl on his features. 

During the night, nothing remarkable occurred, except that the 
boat was sent off several times to take in or land passengers. 

The next morning, at three, they stopped at Yicksburg, where a 
whole family came on board, with their furniture, bound for St. 
Louis. Two cabin-passengers here landed ; and one of them looked 
in vain for nearly half an hour for his chest, which contained all he 
possessed in the world. The rogue Smith had stolen it, having 
landed ten or fifteen nules below. 

As there were some trifling repairs to be done to the engines, it 
was bright day before the Oceanic could start afresh, and she soon 
stopped again at the Walnut Hills to take in wood ; after which, 
however, she sped on up the river. 

'' There's a boat coming aboard !" the mate shouted to the pilots 
as he ran up on the hurricane-deck — ''just coming from that planta- 
tion, and they're making signs to us, as if they wanted to put their 
arms out of joint." 

''There's another behind, Bill," the pilot cried, "and, by Oeorge 1 
in the first one there's a young girl and a man. Call the captain 1 
Quick!" 

The mate sprang to the captain's cabin, and reported the occurrence. 
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''Stop the boat P the latter cried, after lookiiig for a moment at 
the two approaching whenioBL '' Lay by !" 

The julot ran|^ and the engine was stopped; still the vessel 
ploni^ed throngh the water with great velocify, nntU, at length 
yielding to the strong cozient, she* appeared stationary for a moment^ 
and then slowly drifted back, while the pilot kept her bow well up 
the stream. The first boat had^ in the meanwhile, drawn much 
nearer, and was pnlled by a yonng man, who appeared exerting his 
ntmost strength to reach the steamer before the boat that porsaed 
him. In the latter sat an old gentleman with two n^roes, whom 
he seemed to nige on by words and threatening movements of Ms 
right hand, in which he held a huge whip, only stopping his exer- 
tions at intervals to wave a white handkerchief to show, the captain 
that he also wanted to come on board. 

''Just look, Mr. Gray," said the captain, turning to the young 
man who stood near him, as he handed him his telescope. " Just 
look at the furious face the old fellow in the second boat is putting 
on. m wager my head those are lovers in the first boat, and the 
old man is after them with the hunting-whip. Heaven have mercy 
on the boy if he catches him T 

" Tou don't intend to give up the young folk f " Gray asked, some^ 
what anxiously, of the captain. 

" I !" answered the latter, as if astonished at the question. " No, 
hy George ! if they were only on board ; but Fm afindd theyll 
catch him — ^indeed, they're not fifteen yards apart T 

" Let us go and meet them in the jolly-boat," Gray cried, quite 
excited by the chase, and looking uncommonly interested in the 
successful flight of the young man. 

" That would be of no use. HI hold the boat a little more over," 
the captain cried, and shouted to the pilot to give the requisite 
orders. It all seemed useless, however ; for both boats were still 
several hundred yards from the OceaniCf but scarcely two oars' 
lengths from each other ; and although the young man had indubi- 
tably the lighter and swifter of the two, his strength was beginmng 
to yield, while the negroes, urged by their unmerciful master to still 
greater exertion, were doing their utmost to catch the other boat. 
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" Stop rowing, yoa confounded rascal !** the old man could be 
distinctly heard to shout, from the Oceanic " Stop, or I'll shoot 
you like a dog 1" And he drew a pistol from his breast, and cocked 
it The young man, however, though he saw his pursuer*s act as 
well as having heard his words, made no reply, but only cast a 
melancholy glance at the girl, who sat despairing and wringing her 
hands in the stem of the boat, and rowed on, exerting all his 
expiring strength to reach the steamer, which was now hardly fifty 
paces away, while the second boat threatened each moment to come 
up with him. 

The steamer was again in motion, and drew near the first boat, 
while her starboard side was crowded with passengers, looking with 
beating hearts upon the race. At this moment the second boat had 
overtaken the first, and the old man moved forward, with a pistol in 
one hand and the whip in the other, to spring from the bows of his 
own boat into the stem of the other, when lus foot slipped, and he 
fell on the negro's arm, who fell back himself, and let his oar go. 
The first boat shot forward and reached the steamer, while fifty 
hands were extended at the same instant to help the young people 
on board. 

'* Qo ahead !*' sang out the captain ; and the steam colossus slowly 
left the two boats astem. 

'' Stop that boat !'' the old man shouted, after regaining his feet. 
" Stop, stop, confound you 1 Stop !" he continued, almost breathless 
with rage. 

His shouts died away in the distance, for the Oceanic now had 
her full steam up, whereupon the old man was seen rushing like a 
tiger to vent his rage upon the two unhappy negroes. 




SI 




The Collision between the " Oceanic' and the " Llazeppa.' 



CHAPTER IV. 



THE young fagitives, whom we haye seen gain the friendly 
Oceanic in oar last chapter, had, almost as soon as they were 
safely on board, been conducted into the cabin, where the ladies 
immediately took possession of the girl, pressed round her, and 
wished her joy, as if they had known her from her youtL 

Mr. Gray took the young man into his own berth and gave him 
some clean linen, for he was so heated that large drops of perspiratioa 
continually poured down his brow and temples ; Simmons, moreover, 
arrived with a tremendous glass of brandy-and-water, and did not 
rest till the other had emptied it, in spite of all his assertions that he 
never drank spirits. 

** Hang it, man 1" he ezdaimed, ** do you want to kill yourself! 
You*re as wet as a rat, and wont drink any brandy ! Gray, did you 
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ever hear such a thing ? He*s been rowing himself ahnost to death's 
door, and behaving like a brave fellow, yet he wont diink any 
brandy ! No, nothing of *the sort," he continued, seizing the young 
man by the arm, when the latter, with a smile, had swallowed a 
portion of the fiery draught, and was going to put down the glass half 
full. '' No, no ; empty it ; it will warm you. And now 111 go 
and give the young lady a similar dose to cure her fright." And, 
returning with the glass to the bar, he left the two men in order to 
carry out his charitable intention. 

Off Yicksburg there came on board an old Missouri settler, who 
had been forced to remain in Mississippi State for several weeks on 
business, and was now returning to his Western farm. Although he 
appeared a substantial citizen, he was dressed quite in the fashion of 
the backwoodsmen, and wore Kentucky trousers and a simple leathern 
hunting-shirt. The latter, however, though duly fiinged like the 
true Indian garments, was not, like them, decorated with beads or 
fantastic designs. From several remarks he had let £eJ1, referring to 
game and hunting, he made Mr. Bloomfield his inseparable com- 
panion, who accordingly proceeded to overwhelm him with questions 
about the Western portion of the United States — about the nature 
of the game, the hunting there, and the dangers connected with it. 
The fskrmer, whose name was Stewart, displayed, nevertheless, a 
most exemplary store of patience in answering his pertinacious 
acquaintance politely and ia detail, and appeared never tired of 
explaining to him matters which other men would not have thought 
of askii]^ ' fiimmons listened quietly for a long while, but at last^ 
fairly tired out^ got up and walked away. 

'^ No,** he said to Gray, whom he found sitting despondingly in 
his berth, absorbed in thought, '' may I be scalped if the man in the 
leathern shirt is not a martyr, and one of the most enduring of his 
class ! He hcu got Christian patience ! It is enough to drive one 
mad merely to listen to the questions put to him, to say nothing of 
the trouble of answering them." 

« Yes, yes," Gray replied ; « I observed him even before the lovers 
came on board. This Mr. Bloomfield is a confounded bore. But 
the stranger has a peculiar smile lurking about the comer of hia 
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mouth ; he'll hninbug him splendidly before Le*s done with him, for he 
really cannot hold out much longer against such incessant questioning, 
even if he possessed Job's patience." 

" Job r Simmons ejaculated in astonishment — " Job was patient 
for one hundred and forty years, but must have lived four hundred 
and forty to display such patience as the leathern shirt has shown 
this morning. I never saw such a prodigy ! The New-Yorker 
asks question on question, and doesn't seem to have any mercy.** 

" Well, Simmons, what do you say to our chase this morning] That 
was interesting — eh Y* 

" I can tell you just this, that the breath in my body was clean 
gone when the old villain was going to jump out of his boat into the 
other ; and if I*d had a rifle in my hand at the moment, I really 
believe I should have fired at him.** 

" The young lady fainted when she was taken into the cabin," 
Gray said. 

" No wonder," Simmons replied ; " at that particular moment she 
liad little hope of coming on board with her sweetheart and escaping 
the old one's clutches. By Jove, what a whip he*d got T' 

" Mr. Dalton (that is the young man*s name) showed me a pistol 
he had in his belt," Oray remarked. " He told me he had made 
up his mind to blow his own brains out if the old man entered 
hlsboat.** 

^' And what would the poor girl have done thenT Simmons asked, 
angrily. " Better have g^ven the old man the lump of lead." 

" The father of the girl I" Gray cried, in horror. 

" Hang such a father !** Simmons said. '' He himself would most 
certainly have ended the young fellow's days, had he not desired so 
greatly to take him alive. But deuce take me if I should have 
liked to be in the skin of the poor black devils who will have to pay 
the bill ! He flew at them nicely when his prey escaped him at the 
moment of capture. But, Gray," he went on, after a pause, during 
which the gentleman he addressed had been lost in thought; ''don't 
be angry with me, but there's something lying heavy on your heart 
—oat with it. I am older than you ; and, although we have only 
known each other a little while, I have taken a £mcy to you, and 

D 
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should like to knt>w what troubles you ; for I might, perhaps, be able 
to help you." 

<'No, no, dear friend,** Gray replied, with a melancholy smile, a» 
he heartily shook the &t, good-natured little man's hand. " It*s 
nothing — nothing at alL I — ^I am only a fool at times." 

"Hullo ! yow want to get off the trail," Simmons cried. "No, 
no — ^nothing oi the sort. I saw the salt water in your eyes last 
night, when I invited you to liquor. I should have spoken to you 
on the subject then, but the affair with that rogue of a cheat pre- 
vented me." 

" I do not see," Gray said suddenly, as he rose and again seized 
Simmons's hand, " why I should not tell you what it is that gnaws 
at my heart and poisons my happiness. The story is simple and 
short, still long enough to render me miserable for my whole life. 
But this is not the place to tell it. There*s the New-Yorker coming. 
Let us go on the hurricane-deck." And with these words he walked 
towards the wheel-house, and went up, followed by Simmons, and 
sat down in front of one of the colossal chimneys. For a few 
minutes he preserved silence, and looked thoughtfully at the green 
wilderness before him, and then began, rather speaking to himself 
than his friend — 

" I am a native of Virginia. My father, a Scot, only settled in the 
' old dominion' about six years before my birth, and then formed the 
acquaintance of a young German lady, whom he married. 

" My mother bore him three boys in twelve years, but died in 
her last accouchement, and the child speedily followed her to the 
grave. 

" We boys were now all that was left to my father, and he never 
ceased to toil indefatigably for us, so that his prosperity increased 
each year, and he, who had arrived from the old countiy with a few 
hundred dollars, soon possessed one of the finest plantations in 
Yiiginia, as well as nearly eighty slaves. Scarcely a mile distant 
from our house — the fields joined— was the plantation of a rich man 
named Taylor, who, himself childless, had adopted an orphan, and 
loved her as his own. ^V'c were playmates as children. 

" Old Taylor died, and left everything to this girl, but placed her 
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never to ask him for the estates which he seemed so fond of ; for I 
possessed sufficient fortime of my own to live happily and indepen- 
dently. The old villain, however, sent me no answer, because he 
probably felt ashamed openly to retain Celeste's fortune— of which, 
as I then conjectured, he had converted a large portion to his own 
uses — and preferred retiring again secretly, and, on this occasion, to 
New Orleans. 

" He had taken such excellent precautions to deceive me about 
his departure, that all my inquiries led me to believe him in Texas ; 
but a letter which I fortunately received at the very moment I was 
going to leave Mobile for Huston, told me where they really were. 
I immediately changed my plans, and arrived a few days after them 
in New Orleans. 

** There I was taken so ill, that the physicians who attended me 
despaired of my recovery. For weeks I lay in a terrible fever, which 
became frenzy when, in my sane moments, I thought that Celeste 
might be torn from me, and, perchance, compelled to give her hand 
to my hated rival. 

** At length my powerful constitution gained the victory. I was 
scarce strong enough to leave my room, when I flew to Celeste's 
residence. She had gone monthii before, with her uncle, no one 
knew whither ; some fancied to Texas ; others to Mexico ; many 
asserted he was in New York, while others insisted on his being at 
Cincinnati. 

"I now returned home, and lived with my father; I slowly 
recovered from the effects of my illness, and intended to renew my 
inquiries as soon as I was in perfect healtL The news suddenly 
reached our neighbourhood, in the spring of the year, that young 
Taylor had married Celeste — whose health had also suffered by a 
residence in New Orleans — and had taken his wife to England. 

^'This news immediately destroyed all the faint hopes I had, till 
then, secretly entertained ; I devoted myself inde&tigably to the 
business of my plantation, as my father was gradually breaking, and 
exerted myself to foi^t, in the labour and occupation of my voca- 
tion, all that had destroyed the happiness and peace of my life. 

''In June I went on business to New Orleans, where I was com- 
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peOed to ruudn somo six or seven weeks ; but conoeivo my sorroWi 
dear j^mmons, when a mulatto woman handed mo a lettori a few 
dam ago^ which Celeste had written to me when I lay in the dreams 
of feTcr, and in which she hurriedly told me that she was being 
tikieii to St Louis, and entreated me to follow her aud liberate her 
from the hands of her relatives, whoso importunities aud persecution 
had made life a burthen to hor. The letter had not reached mo 
then ; and now — now, when it is too late — hor trembling voice 
sounds on my ear, and tears open afresh all the old wounds of my 
heaxi.* 

** Then you're going to St. Louis ]** Simmons asked gently, after 
listening to the young man*s stoxy with much synipathy, and 
seizing his hand as he turned to wipe away two bright tears that 
filled his eyes, 

*' Yes, Tm going to St. Louis. I will, at least, bo certain about 
Celeste's fate. Perhaps I shall fmd hor happy in hor now circum- 
stances—contented. If so, I may, perhaps, bo able to endure what 
is inevitable." 

He bowed his head on his hand, and looked fixedly down, while 
both were silent for awhile, each engaged with his own thoughts. 

Thick mists had descended on the stream while they wore con- 
versing ; and the steersman, who kept as close as he dared to shore, 
could only perceive the summits of the trees which emerged from the 
sea or fog. 

" Stand by to stop her I" Uie pilot called down to the mate ; '' the 
mist's getting too thick, and I fancy I hear a boat coming down the 
stream.*' 

'' Ay — ay !" was the sharp reply, and tlio necessary orders were 
given on deck. 

Young Dalton, who saw his darling entrusted to the care of all 
the ladies on board, and had taken advantage of Mr. Cray's kind 
oifer to make use of his wardrobe, now walked up to the two gentle- 
men, and interrupted their previous conversation. 

'< I am afraid we shall have to lay by," he said, after a hasty 
salute ; "the fog's growing thicker every moment, and just before 
ns, there is a tremendous bend in the river, which has already boon 



38 WESTERN LANDS AND WESTERN WATERS. 

the destruction of many boats, tlirough snags, sand-banks, and 
collisions." 

" Our pilot is very careful," Gray replied ; " and I flEUicy he's only 
getting out of the current to anchor, or ^ 

" Take care ! — ^look out ! — a boat !" a number of voices shouted 
together ; and out of the thick mist, right in front of the Oceanicg 
the shape of a steamer became visible, which was coming down 
without using its paddles, and on which the bell was now being rung 
furiously. 

Scarcely perceived, it came up with the Oceanic before the engine 
could be stopped ; and a moment of terrible, breathless silence— 
during which the bows of the Oceanic ran into, or rather over, the 
side of the other vessel — was followed by a terrible crash, which 
was accompanied by shrieks of terror from a hundred throats. 

The three men on the hurricane-deck had held on by the iron 
supports of the chimney, and observed, with bated breath, the result 
of the collision, but saw immediately, that if either boat were in real 
danger, it was only the one coming down the stream, for it was con- 
siderably the smaller, and was pressed down to the water's edge bj 
the bows of the Oceanic. They sprang down — the one to calm hia 
JiancSe, the other to save or assist, if it were requisite. 

The Oceanic, as we stated, had run its bowsprit on the forecastle 
of the Mazeppa (as the other boat was called), but had not done any 
considerable injuiy, for the captain of the Mazeppa had inmiediately 
torn the planks up, and found that the water was only coming in 
through a very trifling leak. He therefore sought to calm his 
passengers, who had, immediately after the collision, sprung on to the 
larger vessel. 

Simmons, who was well acquainted with steamers, and saw at the 
first glance how matters were, took Qray by the arm, and, while 
leading him up the cabin stairs, said, " Come, come ! in a quarter of 
an hour both vessels will be all right ; and we'U liquor in the mean- 
while, and calm the people up above. There i<4 a terrible row in the 
cabin.** With these words they entered the dining-cabin, in which 
the most terrific confusion prevailed. 

"Hullo!" old Simmons cried, as he opened the door; "what on 
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earth*8 up here V And lie really had every caiue to ask, for the 
OceankU cabin resembled a second Babel, in such wild confusion 
were Americans^ French, Germans, and English running about laden 
with their traps, looking for their trunks and hat-boxes, to put them 
in a place of security. A picture of the most excruciating terror was 
presented by the stout French lady, who was rushing up and down 
the cabin with flying locks and ashy face, with an immense Ufe-buoy 
&stened round her — which, however, hung still unfilled round her 
loins — shouting in a voice almost suffocated by terror, "Blow me 
out — blow me out !" 

"But, Mrs. What's-your-name ?** Simmons asked, opening his 
«yes to their fullest extent. 

" Blow me out — blow me out !" the lady yelled. 

" Gray T said Simmons, who had been looking at her for a minute 
or two, and then fell back in a chair, while the tears ran down his 
<Jieeks from laughing — " Gray, Fm a dead man— I can't last any 
longer — the fat woman — the fat woman wants to be blown out to a 
still greater size." 

" But she means the life-buoy,** Gray replied with a smile. 

The sight of that stout old lady, on whose forehead the perspiration 
of tenor stood in huge drops, and the comicality of her position, 
were too much for both Gray and Simmons^ and they, convulsed 
with laughter, left the cabin. 

" If I die now, that woman will be my death 1" cried Simmons, as 
he dried his forehead, and ran to the boiler-decL " I feel as if I 
had broken something internally." 

The captain had now entered the cabin, and, although he could 
scarce refinun from laughing at the confusion that everywhere met 
liis glance, he at the same time soothed his terrified passengers, by 
assuring them on his honour that there was not the slightest danger. 

In the meanwhile the little Frenchman had been looking for his 
own life-buoy. The moment had now arrived when he should 
employ it, and the cushion — ^which he had suspended over his bed, 
that it might not be out of the way — ^was missing at the critical 
moment His eyes suddenly fell on Mr. Bloomfield, iuid he recog- 
nised his own life-buoy, but still unblown, round his loins, with 
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which tho New-Yorker, who now fancied himself quite secure, was 
walking up and down, scorning all danger. 

" What are you do .with my life-buoy, sar T ho cried to him. 
'* Did I pay so moch money for it in New Orleans for you to save 
you life with it V 

" But, my dear sir,'' Bioomfield replied, who had seen the article 
in question hanging in the cabin he had in common with the French- 
man, and had regarded it as belonging to the vessel — " but, my dear 
sir, I did not know j I fancied that " 

" And you haven't even blown it out !" the Frenchman continued 
with a smile. " Do you think that the stuff will float you without 
air inside !" 

** Ah 1 that was tho reason the lady cried so for some one to blow 
her out," Bioomfield said, in surprise. 

" Don't mention it, man !* Simmons shouted, who had returned 
in the meanwhile. " Don't mention tho lady, if my life and the 
preservation of my bloodvessels are worth a cent in your eyes. But 
come, let's liquor," he continued, as ho turned to the bar, where the 
bar-keeper was busily engaged in reptoiring the disorder which the 
first violent collision had caused among his bottles and glasses. 
"Come here, all of you," he cried in a louder tone. "We all 
want a drain to restore our equilibrium in some degree. I take 
brandy and sugar." 

In the meanwhile the Oceanic had been again pushed off by the 
industry and exertions of the sailors and 'twecn-deck passengers, and 
both vessels lay peaceably together near the bank, awaiting the rising 
of the mist. 

" But, Captain Dundas," the captain of the Oceanic asked him of 
the Mazeppa, as they were seated in the cabin of the former vessel, 
while one of the waiters was going round the boat ringing a bell to 
inform the cabin passengers that, spite of accidents and dangers, 
dinner would be served immediately — " but, captain, what the deuce 
drove you down the stream, so that we heard neither engine nor 
paddles T 

" I heard your boat a short time before," the pilot remarked ; 
" but soon after, eveiything being quiet, I fancied you had stopped.' 
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Lynching a Llxirder-. .• in ^^ikansus, 



CHAPTER y. 



THE vessel had now passed Louisiana city and the frontier of 
Arkansas, which lay extended on the left bank in all its green 
majesty, while the passengers, after dinner, walked awhile on the 
open deck, to get as much exercise as the narrow limits of the steamer 
permitted. 

The wind had changed in the meanwhile, and black masses of 
cloud were collecting on the horizon : the aerial mountains rose 
higher and higher, in wall-like masses, and soon obscured with their 
shadow the Mendly light of day, which struggled in vain against the 
dark masses, and was soon shut out by them. 

A fine rain drizzled on the deck — at first a refreshing change to 
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the opprefisiye heat — ^but, increasing into a tremendons shower, it 
soon drove eveiybody back into the cabin. 

As nothing else could be done, Simmons had rapidly arranged a 
game of '' encre," in which Mr. Gray, on this occasion, took part : 
Stewart, the Missouri settler, played also, as Sinmions's partner, 
against Mr. Gray and Captain Wilkins. Mr. Bloomfield, however, 
had taken his seat close by Stewart's side, partly to observe the 
game, partly to address his incessant questions to the backwoodsman, 
and trouble him continually for stories, which, however, were 
patiently given. 

Simmons had several times uttered some oaths, and entreated the 
New-Yorker not to interrupt their game every moment; but the 
latter, incurable in his passion, could only be turned from his purpose 
for an instant, and at length even produced his rifle and ammuni- 
tion, which he showed the Missourian, asking him at the same time 
if he did uot fancy that such large bullets would easily " floor a 
bufEalo." 

^ A little bullet, sent home in the right spot, would floor him vdth 
equal ease," the Missourian quietly replied, as he regarded the New- 
Yorker with his bright, good-humoured eye ; then taking up his 
cards, he threw a rapid glance upon them, and said to his partner, 
"I help." 

'- A little ball ! " Bloomfield cried in astonishment. '< A little 
baU for a bufialo, Mr. Stewart ! You are really not serious T 

" Mr. Stewart, I wish you'd pay a little more attention,* Simmons 
said rather angrily, while trick after trick was being made by their 
adveraaries; <'if you'd paid the slightest attention to the cards, 
we should have made the last trick and been out. You surely must 
have known that I should have played trumps if I'd had any in my 
hand." 

" I presume the bufilEdo is fat," the indefifttigable Bloomfield cried 
— " how can it be possible that a little ball can produce the requisite 
effect r 

" Deuce take large and small bullets !" Simmons said ; '' spades 
arc trumps, and you, Stewart, are the elder hand." 

*' Now wait, Mr. Bloomfield," Stewart said quietly, as he played 
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his cardd ; " as soon as this game is over, which wont take five 
minutes, I'll tell you a little anecdote of mj small-bore gun.** 

'' How many ballets to the ponnd f* Bloomfield asked. 

'' That*s ours, and that*s ours," Simmons cried ; " the two highest 
trumps, the two black knaves. Encred, by Jove ! Now, Stewart, 
let us have your story ; but well liquor first, and the captain must 
pay — I take brandy and sugar — and then, Mr. Bloomfield, if you 
don't cease to bore Stewart, I give you my word of honour that 111 
bewitch your beautiful rifle so that not a single bullet shall come out 
of it again as straight as you drove it in." 

" It's just two years ago," Stewart began, after all had drunk, 
*' when I shouldered my rifle one day, to make the rounds of my 
farm, as a quantity of squirrels were doing much harm to the Indian 
com. I had one of our long rifles, which carry a small ball— one 
hundred and eighty balls to the pound." 

'^ One hundred and eighty to the pound !" Bloomfield interrupted 
him. " Why ! with that, the most you*d be able to shoot would be 
a squirrel — hardly a turkey." 

" That was my own idea at the time," Stewart continued, without 
making a pause in his story. '' At that time, too, there was nothing 
but squiiTels in North Carolina : now and then we might catch sight 
of a deer ; and, very rarely, a bear would come down from the 
mountains, in summer, to pay us a visit. Well, bear-tracks had been 
lately seen in our neighbourhood, and the old fellow had been 
followed, but, as nothing had been seen during the previous days, we 
all naturally thought he had gone westward. I myself, at least, 
would sooner have expected the sky to fall in, than to find a bear in 
the neighbourhood of my farm." 

'' But you don*t mean to say you killed a bear with a rifle that 
canied one hundred and eighty to the pound?" Bloomfield again 
interrupted. *' The balls are hardly larger than swan-shot." 

''My field was close to the house," Stewart went on, without 
noticing the objection, "so that the buildings and a little garden 
formed its southern boundary, while it was surrounded on the other 
three sides by a liigh fence — ten bars high. I sauntered slowly 
along the western side, with my rifle on my shoulder, without 
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having seen even a squirrel, then tnmed the comer, and went along 
the north side, looking cautiously round, without finding the least 
sign of anything worth shooting. I almost despaired of finding a 
head of game, when I reached the north-east side of my farm, n^n tf 
which was a little sassafras-tbicket, through which a small cow-poth 
led, and had scarcely arrived there when I fancied I heard a sli^t 
rustling in the leaves. Now, I had only loaded my rifle in order to 
kill a squirrel, if I saw one, but I never thought, on my honour, of 
anything larger ; still I stopped in my walk, and listened attentively 
to the noise that drew nearer and nearer. I had cocked my gun, 
and was all ready, but still the thick sassafiaa-bushes hid the beast, 
whatever it might be : at length I saw the tops of the trees move. 

''It came nearer, and suddenly appeared, hardly twenty paces 
before me, on a little path that led to my house, and in which I was 
standing." 

<< What did the bear do then T cried Bloomfield, who had listened 
with breathless attention to the course of the narrative. 

** A bear T Stewart exclaimed in surprise ; ** what made you think 
of a bear ! It was one of my cows, which was going home to be 
milked." 

''And what did yon really shoot T Bloomfield asked, whereat 
Simmons began to laugh loudly. 

" Well, you don't suppose I killed my own cow T Stewart replied, 
with apparent surprise at the question. 

" Let him finish his story quietly,* Captain Wilkins cried, who 
seemed highly delighted at the disappointment of the New-Yorker. 
" He's got to go round the whole east side of the fence in order to 
reach his house again." 

" Yes," Stewart continued, " it was one of my cows, which the less 
surpriKd me, as the six my wife keeps come home regularly about 
that time. So, uncocking my gun, as no game had been seen on 
that side for many weeks, I went on gently, naturally not expecting 

to have a shot here, close along the fence, and reached my house 

in about ten minutes without seeing anything more." 

" Ha, ha, ha, ha r old Simmons burst out " Let's liquor. 
Those smooth-bored rifles are really murderous weapons !" 
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'' I am much obliged for the ezplanation," Mr. Bloomfield replied 
in a cold tone to Stewart, as he bowed politely, and went off without 
attending to Simmons*s earnest entreaties not to expose himself to 
the cold night air without a drain of brandy in his inside ; aifd left 
the players henceforth entirely alone. 

" Give me your hand," Simmons said to Stewart, when Bloomfield 
had shut the door after him. "May I be scalped if you didn't 'sell* 
him beautifully. I took you for a sheepish Job, but, hang me, you 
humbugged that troublesome fellow gloriously. I take brandy and 
sugar." 

Both Mr. Gray and the detain laughed heartily at Mr. Bloomiield's 
disappointed anticipations, and all seated themselves to the table 
again in the best possible spirita 

<' Captain, will you be so good as to speak with the man on shore)" 
the mate asked, as he thrust his head in at the half-open door. 
'' There's hardly half a cord of wood left, and that on the bank looks 
good and diy." 

" Excuse me a moment, gentlemen," the captain said, as he laid 
his cards down. '^ 111 just see what the price of the wood is^ and 
will return in a moment." 

''That's what the mate calls looking good and dry," Simmons 
said, who had walked with the others on to the gallery. '' The rain 
has been pouring on it for hours." .. 

''What wood's that 1" the captain cried from the hurricane-deck 
across to the bank, that was about a hundred yards off. 

'' Two and a-half dollars," was the answer. 

"What wood is itr 

" About sixteen cords," the voice answered. 

" But what sort of wood V 

" Yes, you can stop very well just under the oottonwood-tree." 

"We mtlst look ourselves what sort of wood it is," the captain 
said, laughingly. "The scamp doesn't or wont imderstand my 
question.* And, seizing the bell-cord, he rang several times 
violently, as a signal that he meant to stop and take in wood. 

"Wood-pile, wood-pile l" was now heard through the'tween-decks, 
and the mate and his helpers went about with lanterns to drive out 
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the bj no means pleasantly-siurpnsed passengets into the wind and 
nin to carry the wet, dripping logs of wood on their shooldeis, 
down the steep, slippery bank, across a narrow, smooth plank, on 
decL 

The firemen carried bnming logs ashore, and kindled two immense 
fires ; and workmen and passengers thronged ashore to get the nn- 
j^essant task completed as quickly as possible. 

A fireman had his load first on his shoulders, and walked with a 
firm step on the wet groond, whose sticky mnd clnng to his shoes. 
He reached the plank, and moved a few steps cantioosly along it ; 
bat one of the logs slipped from his grasp, and, while trying to stop 
it, he fell with his whole burden into the rapid stream. 

" Throw ashes on the plank,** the mate cried. ** Well, what are 
yoQ all about T 

"A man overboard !** several shouted. 

" The fool ! It's his own fault Lively, boys ! carry the wood in !** 

''Look after the man," the captain called from the hurricane-deck. 

" He*s swimming ashore,** one of the sailors said. '' He*s on dry 
Imd by this time.** 

The man had again reached the shore, but would scarcely have 
nude lus way through the slime, had not the low branches of a tree 
aanated him. After having gained the high bank, he once more 
stepped over 'the plank, intending to dry his clothes on board, for 
the poor fellow had no other clothes save those he stood upright in ; 
but the mate met him, and ordered him to help carry the wood in 
first j heVl have plenty of time to dry himself afterwards — conclud- 
ing his remarks with, " Who told you to be such a fool as to fall 
oTerboard ? There is the wood ; get to work 1** 

The fireman, whom his accident had not put in the best temper, 
polled out his knife, which he wore at hiii si4i^^||y|||^^^^^^j 
and swore solemnly he*d run it bto tho 
work in his wet clothing. 

The captain now interfered, and wo 
his present condition. 

For several hours the pecple wo 
onying the wood aboard, whiJc tt^ 




48 WESTERN LANDS AND WESTERN WATERS. 

any one retired to the dark recesses of the 'tween-decka to escape the 
toil. Several Germans, indeed, attempted at first to retire into the 
forest at a little distance from the bank, and quietly wait there, 
reclining under a tree, till the others had finished ; but sharper over- 
seers than even the mate of the Oceanic, drove them to work again — 
the musquitos, who attacked them in countless swarms, and forced 
them out of the oppressive atmasphere of the swamp. 

At last the long-desired sounds of the bell were heard. '' The 
mate's come on board !** sounded like music in the ears of the tired 
workmen. The planks were pulled in, the boat pushed ofi^ and the 
Oceanic again clove the waters. 

The rain ceased at ten o'clock, and the rising moon scarcely 
illumined the dark stream ; but the pilot was an experienced steers- 
man, who, as he said, knew every inch of the river, and the immense 
vessel pursued its voyage with only a slight relaxation of speed. 

At eleven they stopped at Napoleon, at the mouth of the Arkansas, 
to put passengers ashore, and to take in several who had come down 
the Arkansas. About mid-day on the fourth day, the captain and 
Mr. Gray, who were on the hurricane-deck near the pilot, saw, just 
when the white houses of Helena became visible, two boats coming 
down the river, and evidently racing. Both stopped almost in the 
same moment at Helena, the one to put passengers ashore, the other 
to discharge several hundredweight of lead. 

With extraordinary speed, so as not to allow the other boat too 
great a start, the heavy masser. of lead were thrown ashore, and the 
Oceanic, which did not intend stopping, came up just at the moment 
when the second boat, the General Green, again started. 

Not fifty paces from shore, and scarce a hundred from the Oceanic, 
at the moment when Gray and the captain were looking for familiar 
faces on the vessel with their telescopes, white steam filled the 
engine-room, a terrible crash followed, and shattered corpses and 
fragments of the boat flew high in the air. 

"Run aside of her," Captain Wilkins hurriedly shouted. 
" Let us save all we can, for the boat must sink immediately. Into 
the little boat, my boys — three of you — save all the human beings 
you can, but let the cargo swim.*' 
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Witli the speed of ligfatning, the Oceanic flew onvatdi^ ^diDe tlie 
-water round the unhappy yessel was crowded with living and dead 
beings, diests and timber. There was no time to lose, as those 
paaaei^ers who had escaped the explosion were still cxpoaed to ti^ 
danger of drowning ; for the wreck was dnking fiat Seveal little 
boats also started £rom the town to fbnuah help. 

The ladies* cabin was almost the only part of the whole vesKl 
which had been spared, bat the female pa s se n ger s had already 
quitted it, and had taken lefage on the hnnicsne-decky wluth. was 
scaroely a few inches aboye the edge of the water when the Oeeamie 
came np. 

The bows of the vessel sank at tins moment ; and jost as a plank 
was poshed over to rescae the ladies who were «— gw^^at^ in tbe 
narrow space, the wreck b^an to setUe, and appeared about to go 
down with all on board. 

Gray had been looking with a beating heart at the penl of tbe 
weak, helpless oeatnres, when he fuided he leoogmaed awdl^cnown 
form. ** Celeste T he shouted in horrar,and still doobting. A pale 
£&oe was raised to his. ** William T and the arms were stietdied 
imploxin^y to him. The vessel sank at tins moment and the watos 
closed over the beloved hoe. 

''Celeste !" Gray again shoated with a ay of honor, and, without 
a moment's delay, he sprang into the yawning golf idoch had jost 
swallowed his beloved^ 

The sailors did not like to be behind a pimcnger in conrsgeu 
Five of them threw off their blue jackets and spnu^ after him, and 
for several minntee^when body after body rose to the sotfao^it 
eonld not be distingiushed who was really saved and who lost in 
this chaos of dead and living things. Hie passengers of the Oeecade 
stood breathl e ssl y on deck. Gray rose from the wateiB. On his 
arm he bore a lifeless body — it was Celeste— and he swam with 
powerful strokes towards the boat^ into which he waa palled with 
load shouts of joy from the Oceanic With equal rapidity fimr other 
ladies were saved. The rest were never again seen. 

Some wherries, too, which had started from shore, moved with 
practised speed among the fragments of the wreck, and saved from a 
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watery grave many who were stnig^iing desperately witli the waves. 
After the others^ a canoe had left the bank; and flew with the 
q>eed of wind towards a spot where a woman was struggling with 
the waves. *' Save me," she implored ; and one arm was raised in 
entreaty. The monster, however^ would not have the useless burden 
in the canoe, but stretched out his hand towards a chest that floated 
near her, and lifted it into the boat Once again a white ana 
gleamed through the muddy waves, and then sanic; never to be 
raised again. The man, however, who, with cold blood, had suffered 
a helpless being to sink dose to him without extending a hand to 
save her, moved about for a short time to fish up several other 
valuables and toss them into his canpe, and then pulled slowly^ and, 
as it seemed, perfectly satisfied with himaeli^ towards the bank, to 
place the fruits of his plunder in security. 

But the villain was not destined to escape unpunished this time. 
The captain^ as well as several of the passengers, had observed 
everything from the Oeeanief and, with a voice trembling with rage 
and indignation, Captain WiUdns gave orders to get the boat in 
readinesSi 

At the same moment when the man left his canoe^ two sailors 
jumped on shore^ and seized the fellow to deliver him to the 
authorities. 

Helena had certainly the worst reputation of all the towns on the 
Mississippi, and robbery and murder fireqgently occurred there. 
Still, the better class of inhabitants were enraged at the viUany, more 
especially as these had been witnesses to it ; and the fellow, in spito 
of his violent resistance, was bound, with the intention of delivering 
him to the sheri£L Thia^ however, the mob violently opposed. 

M Hang him ! hang him T they shouted. ''A rope is almost too 
good for him. Twist some withies, and hang him to the nearest 
tree.- 

'' Stop 1' a respected citizen of the town cried, as he pushed bade 
those nearest him. " Stop I let us voto and see who is for and who 
against the immediate punishment of the scoundrel." 

" Yes, yes, well vote T shouted the mob. 

''Well, then," proceeded the man who had just spoken, "those 
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who are for immediately hanging the mnrderer — ^for we can't r^ard 
him in any other light — ^mnst go to that side ; those who wish to 
deliTcr him up to the aathoritieSy who will box him up for a year, 
perhaps, and thmst him again on society, stay where they are." 

** Hang him ! hang him !" they yelled ; and all moTed away from 
the spot, with the exception of one man, who qoietly remained 
where he was. 

''I vote for delivering him to the sheriff, and punishing him 
according to the laws you have made yourselves,* the latter said, 
" Don't take the law into your own hands, men of Arkansas, or you 
will be no better than this outcast of humanity whom you have just 
condemned." 

" Dont listen to Davis," several said, with a laugh ; ^ he's a lawyer, 
and must talk so. But well show these strangers that the inhabi- 
tants of Arkansas will not suffer such villains among them." 

Captain Wilkins now interposed, and also tried to dissuade the 
mob ; but in vain. 

" Captain," the spokesman said, " these swamps are fiill of bad 
fellows, and you may easily imagine that the man who stands there 
so pale and downcast (for he knew his fiite, from the instant you 
proposed to hand him over to the sheriff although he laughed and 
put on a bold face) is not one of the best If we set about imprison* 
ing the several members of this band in our easily-broken-open gaols^ 
we should do little else than give these villains cause to laugh at us 
afterwards ; for on the very first night a band of his friends, who do 
not dare make their appearance here in broad daylight, would liberate 
bim j but if he's once hanged we shall have peace, and the country 
will be spared the cost of keeping him, and lots of trouble. So, 
boys" — he turned to those around him — "get to work I" 

''Away with him !" the mob shouted ; and away they dragged the 
culprit, who now, perceiving his frite, turned in vain to Captain 
Wilkins, and implored him not to suffer him to be thus murdered 
mgainst law and justice. It was, however, useless ; the mob dragged 
liimaway; and when Wilkins returned on board, with Stewart and 
several other cabin-passengers, they saw the mob carrying the 
criminal by main force to an old tree. Several now clambered up 

e2 
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the round, wrinkled stem, and bent down the boughs by their 
weight j others fastened the rope round the yictim's neck, bound it 
to the top of the tree, and when they let it go, its elasticity again 
restored it to its proper position — but on it hung the lifeleas body of 
the executed man. 

Simmons was standing on the hurricane-deck when the captain 
returned, and from this elevation he regarded the whole scene ; but 
he shook his head, and, turning to Dalton, gave lus opinion — 

'' Very quick justice in this country, Mr. Dalton ! deuced quick ! 
spares the sheriff and the country a deal of trouble, and is, doubtless, 
very pleasant for the chief personage ; for all the torture of exami- 
nation and awaiting death are here done away with. I must, how- 
ever, confess — ^though it's probably a prejudice on my part — ^ihat the 
judicial course would suit me better, if it were only to know how 
one really left the world. But what*s the matter with you ? Why 
are you looking so fixedly down the river 1 He now turned to the 
other, who appeared to be listening with the most eager attention to 
a distant sound, and was exerting lus whole power of vision to look 
down the river. '^ What the deuce is the matter with you T he 
again asked him. 

'' Mr. Simmons," the young man said in a half-suppressed tone, 
as he seized him passionately by the arm, '' don*t you hear any- 
thing T 

''Hear! why not? I hear the fellows down there making a 
horrid row, as if they were going to hang some one else out of fun. 
Well, they all deserve it 1" 

" Don't you hear a steamer coming up the river? Listen ! Now 
again ! Don't yon hear it ?" Dalton asked, timidly. '' By Heavens ! 
there's the white smoke rising behind the trees ! I am pursued, 
and we are lying here quietly to await the arrival of the other boat !" 
In despair he pressed his hand against Ins brow, and ran up and 
down the deck. 

'' There's the cliptain coming on board,** Simmons said ; '* we shall 
probably start directly, and then I'd bet ten to one that the white 
puffer behind us will never see us again. There 1 the bell's ringing. 
Courage, Dalton, courage ! Ton behaved like a man when danger 
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waa near yon, so don't despair now, because you see a little white 
smoke behind the trees." 

The captain now came on the hurricane-dei^ and when he saw 
the steam of the approaching vessel, and Dalton's despair, he seized 
the yonng man by the hand, and seriously begged him to be of good 
cheer, and not despond. 

*^ Mr. Dalton," he continued, " you have reasons, as you told me, 
for not being married before you arrive at St. Louis ; and I give 
jou my honour that 111 land you both in good condition there, even 
if the old gentleman, as I strongly suspect, is on the boat behind us. 
It goes at a deuce of a pace, at any rate, and yet has only one 
engine," he went on, while protecting his eye from the sunbeams 
with his hands, and looking down the river towards the boat, which 
was seen just coming round a bend, though still several miles ofil 
''Boberts T he suddenly shouted down on deck to one of the firemen, 
a n^;ro, '^ what boat's that ? The fellow knows every boat on the 
river if he only sees the smoke." He then turned to Simmons and 
Dalton, who were looking through the telescope the captain had 
handed them, endeavouring to recognise the steamer, and to discover 
whether it was a fast or slow one. 

*^ Can*t see down here, massa f the negro shouted from below. 

^ Ck>me up, then, sirrah, and give us your opinion.** 

The nagto reached the hurricane-deck in a few bounds, and, after 
attentively watching the coming boat, and listening to the pu£b, 
whidi oould now be heard more distinctly, he cried, with a grin 
whidi displayed two rows of pearl-like teeth — 

"DianOf massa!" 

" I thought so," said WiUdns, stamping. 

*'The fastest boat on the Mississippi 1" cried Dalton, despairingly. 
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The German's Return to the " Oceanic " 



CHAPTER VI. 



" riONFOUND her I rU tiy if she can catch the Oceanic, 

KJ though r the captain shouted, palling yiolently at the bell, 
80 that all who were still ashore ran on board, for fear of being left 
behind. '' Let go the ropes!" he shouted down; " push o£^ men — 
push off r 

" But the lady whom Gray saved T cried Simmons to the captain ; 
''she is still on board, and did not appear to be bound for St^ 
Louis." 

The latter answered with a smile — " She must have changed her 
plans Teiy lately, then ; for, as far as I could understand Mr. Oray, 
she seemed very much inclined for a trip to St. Louis, and prefers 
the healthy air of the North to the yellow fever of the South.* 

The steamer left the bank, and glided along past the forests. 
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** Was the lady all alone, theu, on the unhappy vessel f *' Simmons 
asked. 

^ There were two gentlemen with her, I believe ; but the one has 
disappeared without a sign, and the head of the other lies beneath 
that tree." 

^ Honible, horrible T Simmons replied, with a groazL " Yes ; 
this ahamefol racing has cost many lives ; and I consider it the 
greatest sin to patronize or even suffer it." 

^On the other hand," the captain answered, ''there is something 
remarkably attractive in it, that causes us to forget danger and 
dmth when every wish is felt to keep before another boat. I, 
myself disapprove of this racing ; but I openly confess there are 
times when I am only restrained by the terrible responsibility I 
have taken on myself — ^for hundreds of lives might be lost by my 
carelessness — ^from hazarding my life, and that of all the rest, to keep 
a couple of wretched boat's-lengths before another steamer. I was 
going once to Kew Orleans, and had a lady on board, who would 
only take passage with me on condition I promised never even to 
try to keep before another boat I promised ; but when we got 
below Bayou Tunica^ we had nearly caught up a steamer during the 
night, and approached dose to it the next morning ; but the latter, 
being short of wood, threw fat under the boilers^ as I could perceive 
from the black smoke, and then began going more quickly, and we 
eould not gain an inch on it from that moment At first the lady 
had appeared much terrified, and I was forced to promise her again 
not to try and catch the boat ; but afterwards she said nothing 
more about it, and in the evening said, with a smile, she would 
gire ten dollars if we could pass the other vessel. I had a couple of 
cords of pinewood on board for torches ; this I had put under the 
hoilen, for I was beginning to grow savage; and before dark we 
were up with her, and reached New Orleans ten minutes before 
her.** 

The Oceanic was now going at full speed ; it shot through the 
dnggiah water with the velocity of an arrow ; and the tortoises 
that were lying on stumps in the warm sunshine dived down to 
Mcape the fancied danger ; while the waves behind the vessel, rising 
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agamst the steep banks, ondennined, as if in sport, laige masses of 
fertile soil, and swallowed them with mad merriment. 

The firemen had soon recognised the Diana, which was trying to 
catch them, and did all in their power, without any further urging, 
to leave the swiftest boat on the river behind theuL Spite of all 
their exertions, however, and the really terrible speed with which the 
Oceanic pursued its course against the powerful currents, it could 
not escape the pursuer ; the white smoke drew nearer ; and louder 
and more distinct sounded the measured pu£b with which the steam 
was expelled. 

The passengers had gone below into the saloon with the captain, 
and found Gray there, walking up and down in deep thought, but 
with a smiling face. 

" I take brandy and sugar," he said to Simmons, as the latter 
entered the saloon. 

^ By Jove !** Simmons said merrily, ''that is the sel&ame idea I 
had at the moment, and a stiiT glass into the bargain, for I feel 
quite queer after the han^g afiEjoir." 

*' Heaven be thanked T Gray replied ; " I saw nothing of it-r 
such a thing leaves a bad impression behind." 

" And how's the young lady T the captain asked. 

" She's asleep," Gray replied ; " but, captain," he continued, with 
a smile, '^ I am in your debt ; I paid my passage-money in New 
Orleans for myself, it is true, but I didn't know that I should end 
my voyage in sudi pleasant company, and-^-~" 

*' Nothing of the sort," said Wilkins ; '' the young lady is my 
guest Mr. Gray of course thinks that FU have people pulled out 
of the water, and then take passage-money of them ) Would to 
Heaven 1" he continued, with a sigh, '' we had the three other poor 
girls here, who now lie at the bottom of the Mississippi I would 
gladly take them gratis to St. Louis, and back again to New Orleaas ; 
but, alas 1 they require no further help ; they are on a journey where 
the passage-money is paid — ^with life." 

" But I shall not accompany you, now, all the way to St. Louis," 
Mr. Gray continued. ''The business I had to attend to in St 
Louis is now arranged, and I intend to leave you at Cairo, and 
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zealously against radng^ should now vote for it. But tell me, Qraj, 
bow was your chaimer induced to quit New Orleans in August^ 
leaving you to perish there, in all probability, by that accursed yellow 
Jackr 

''She told me all the circumstances briefly,** Gray replied, shaking 
the old man's hand heartily. '' She is not married ; and they were 
shameful lies that Old Taylor spread about in our nei^ibourhood. 
But if she had been so, she would now be free ; for Old Taylor is 
missing, and Hutchinson's head lies in Helena. The body had not 
been found, so Stewart told me, when we started. It was Taylor a 
intention to go to Matamoras, and thence to Mexico. What he in* 
tended to do there, I don't know ; but his plans are confounded, and 
Celeste Is noine. I intend to take passage with her in the first boat 
going up the Ohio. In a few days, we shall be at Point Pleasant^ 
and my plantation is only 120 miles thence, in a south-western 
direction. And Simmons," he said, seizing his hand, ''if you take 
half as much interest in my happiness as I believe you do, visit me 
when you have finished your business in St. Louis. I can give you 
some brandy that will astonish you. But» in any case, we shall find 
plenty of amusement to kiU time.** 

"Done r said Simmons, shaking Gray's hand. "I sha'nt go to 
Washington in autumn, and, as my son is now on my Atchafalaya 
plantation, I can get away for a couple of weeks. But, hallo P he 
broke ofl^ "what does that ringing meanf By Jovel there is 
Memphis, and there is the Diana, too," he cried, as he walked with 
Gray and Stewart (who had just joined them) to the boiler-deck. 
" I'm afraid we shall have a constable on board, if we don*t make 
haste and get off again.** 

The Oceanic, when it arrived under the town of Memphis, that 
lies high on the precipitous banks, passed the first of the two 
wharves^ to the upper one, to land her passengers^ and take on board 
several others^ who were dragging their chests and boxes down the 
hill in a great hurry ; while the Diana stopped, at the same moment, 
at the lower one, some 300 yards from them. 

The cabin passengers of the Oceanic, and especially the ladies, 
who took the greatest interest in the fate of the runaway young 
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lady, were neadj all on the hurricane-deck — ^with the exception of 
Celeste, who had heard the poor girl's stoiy^ and now remained witli 
her to console her. 

Captain Wilkins had his telescope to his eye, and anxiously 
« examined the passengers who sprang ashore ^m the Dianas to 
recognise the well-remembered figare of the old gentleman among 
them ; while every eye was fixed, partly on his features, partly on 
the other vessel, although it was not easy to pick out an individnal 
in the dense throng that covered her deck. 

The bell on the Diana was rung, and all not belonging to the 
vessel sprang rapidly ashore, while the firemen closed the boiler 
dovrn, and poked up the fire with their long prongs, so that dense 
masses of smoke poured from the funnels. 

''Ring the bell, Mr. Blackheath," Captain Wilkins said to his 
mate ; ''J really believe the Diana intends to bring the old fellow 
aboard us ; there^s just such a figure standing on the boiler-deck. 
He may jump on board, but I'm hanged if he shall take the young 
folks from my vessel against their will ; and it*s not very likely that 
they'll go readily. If the old tyrant insists on remaining with us 
till we get to St Louis, Til put you and your lady, Mr. Dalton, 
ashore during the night, at Kaskaskia, or some other little town on 
the bank, and take the old man, while you are being married at 
your leisure, to St Louis, where he may go look where I landed 
you. Go ahead I" he shouted to the pilots and rang the bell again, 
while the Diana went past them ; but from the other jetty, where 
ahe had lain-to, a man bounded, shouting and yelling, and franti- 
caUy swinging lus cap, which he held in his hand, halloing at the 
same time at the top of his voice, '' Stop, stop ! in Qod*s name, 
stop r and a shout of joy answered from the 'tween-decks of the 
Oceanic 

It was the German, who, separated from his fiunily in New 
Orleans, scarcely hoped ever to find them again, but had taken 
advantage of the first vessel going up the river — fortunately the 
DianOj for no other could have caught the Oceanic — and who ap- 
peared now to have arrived only in time to see the boat that bore 
all that was dear to him in the world start again without him. 
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''Fash offf cried the mate from below; for the men delayed, 
and wished to wait for the Oeiman — " push ofif, hang it — push off T 

''Hold r cried Captain Wilkins, who had heard the woman's C17 
of delight " Stop ! Take the man on board 1" 

"Ay, ay, sir T the mate answered. The ropes were thrown ashore - 
once again, and fastened to the whar£ 

At this moment the Diana glided past 

" How are you. Captain Wilkins T cried a tall young man who 
was standing on the hurricane-deck and waving his hat It was the 
captain of the Diana. 

Dalton pressed Gray's hand convulsively, and looked with a 
grateful glance to heaven, when the boat flew past with the much- 
feared fiither on board. 

Attention was now attracted to the scene which was taking place 
in the forepart of the vessel, when the man left behind at New 
Orleans sprang on board, and hia wife and children fell vrith joy on 
his neck, embraced and kissed him, wiped the perspiration from hia 
brow, addressed innumerable questions to him, and would not allow 
him to speak ; for they interrupted him again and again with fresh 
embraces and kisses. 

The very firemen and deck-hands — ^rough fellows, hardened 
against all gentler feelings— did not laugh, although the whole was 
carried on in a language they did not understand. The pure, all- 
foigetting love of the poor people affected even their hearts, and 
some of them actually went up and shook the man's hand, who^ 
scarce arrived in a foreign hemisphere, saw himself robbed, as if by 
some cruel destiny, of all to which his heart cleaved, and who now 
recovered all so suddenly. 

The captain, Dalton, Qray, Simmons^ and Stewart went down to 
him ; and Stewart, who, as a native of Pennsylvania, spoke tolerable 
Qerman, asked the man where the vessel had stopped, and if pas- 
sengers had not wished to come on board, or made aignala on shore, 
this side of the last city, Yicksburg. 

" I don't know if any made signals," the Qerman replied ; " but 
an old gentleman came along in a boat pulled by two negroes, and 
waved a handkerchief and shonted, and an American told me that 
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he wanted to come aboard. Bat we were a little toa far off; and 
it was said our captain had laid a wager to reach Louisville in six 
days : he stopped nowhere to take in passengers, except where he 
had any to set ashore. From deck passengers," he continued, when 
he saw that all were listening attentively, though only Stewart 
understood him, ^ he took no money if they would only help to 
cany wood." 

"Welly Mr. Dalton," the captain turned to the young man, with 
a smile, when Stewart had translated the German's statement to 
him, " now you are safe ; for not a boat of all those that lay at 
New Orleans can catch the Oceanic, even if they were to burn pitch 
and sulphur. On the 7th, by the latest, we shall be at St. Louis ; 
if your future father-in-law is a sensible man, he'll remain on his 
plantation ; and if he wants to vent his spite on any one, he's got 
his blacks." 

The Oceanic had, in the meanwhile, acquired her fiill speed, and 
behind her the buildings of Memphis were fading away, until they, 
at length, only gleamed in the twilight like a white streak, which 
soon became confounded with the surrounding scenery. 

When it had grown quite dark, the boat stopped once more to 
take in wood, and then pursued its way through the numberless 
sharp curves which the Mississippi makes at this part (one of which 
is so large that the sailors call it the " Devil's Elbow," for it makes 
a circuit of twenty miles, and returns to within a mile and a half of 
the starting-point), towards the mouth of the Ohio. 

Mr. Simmons, however, on this evening was obliged to look out 
for a firesh individual to make up his card-party ; for Mr. Gray was 
too happy, too much removed from this world, to think of card- 
playing, and (which in Simmons's eyes was even worse) of brandy- 
drinking. He was sitting by Celeste's side, holding her hand in 
his, and telling her of all the suffering he had undergone, till the 
large dark eyes of the young lady grew dim ; and smiling through 
her tears like a pleasant April morning, she returned his loving 
look, saying that nothing in this world should ever separate them 

•gain. 
Dalton, in the feeling of newly-acquired security and peace, was 
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gpending equally blesaed hoais with his bebved; and laiely or 
never did the saloon of the Ooeanie contain foor happia beings than 
those who looked in each other's eyes, and replied to ihe inqoiring 
glance of affection with joyM smiles, as the vessel raced np the 
river. 

Not so romantic^ bat not ihe less cordial, was the happiness of the 
poor German £unily ; and with not less attention than that with 
which Gray caught every word that fell fiom Celeste's lips, did the 
poor wife heaiken to ihe description of his fear and trouble as he 
remained, alone and deserted, in ihe immense dty. 

** In despair," continued the poor German, ^ when I saw myself 
lan^^ied at and ridiculed by all on the Lev6e, I ran back to the 
German inn where we had lived for the two days we remained in 
New Orieans ; and after placing in a comer the coffee and sugar, 
and the milk I had bou^t for the baby, all of which reminded me 
more painfully of my loss, I sank into a chair and sobbed aloud. 
There were none but Germans in the room, but not a single one took 
eompasrion on me ; and, instead of bidding me be of good cheer, 
and consoling me, they made their coarse jokes about my misfortune, 
and laughingly said that I should not have to bother about my 
femily, for I should never see them again as long as I lived But 
what consolation and Mendly advice would, probably, not have 
effected, was done by the rage I felt at the shameful behaviour of my 
countrymen. I jumped up, and ran back to the wharf, fiilly deter- 
mined to go on board the first steamer about to sail, and follow you, 
although I had not a penny piece, as all our money was on board, 
in the great red diest, and I had spent my last cent in making the 
purchases which I thought necessary on that unlucky morning. 
There was no boat at the wharf going up the river the same day— 
they had all left the Lev^ before the Oceanic — and mourning, and 
with gloomy thoughts, I returned to the inn, where I found the bar* 
keeper examining the things I had bought. I told him of my hope- 
less condition, and begged him to keep the things; and give me for 
them a bed and a bit of food. They were worth double ; but he 
seemed to have no inclination ; but at last was persuaded, and gave 
a lump of bread and cheese, and a bed for the night, but no mos- 
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qoito-bar, so that the wretched yermin almost devoured me. Yeiy 
]mngiy, I set out the next morning, and began again my inquiries 
aboat a steamer. Fortonately, the Diana was ready to start, and 
the captain took me, as well as all the other 'tween-deck passengers, 
gratis, on condition that we helped to carry wood. Oh, Gkxl i I would 
80 £^y have been stoker, if they had let me, in order to catch you 
tip the sooner, but there were workmen enough ; and with frightful 
rapidity we steamed up the river, and caught eveiy boat we saw. 
Oh ! how my heart beat every time when I saw the white smoke 
liang before us, and hoped it was the right one 1 But now I have 
foood you again, nothing shall ever separate us V* 

He took his children on his lap, and kissed them, and the tears 
ran down his sunburnt cheeks. 
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A Thief on Board 



CHAPTER VIL 



rr^HE 'tween-deck of the Oceanic presented, by the glimmering 
JL light of a single lantern that hung in the centre, a very pic- 
turesque scene. 

Against both sides, on which the berths were erected in tiers, lay 
as many men as could find room ; and strange and peculiar was the 
sight, as from the open bunks, here an arm, there a leg, there a head 
even, hung out, and snorting and heavy breathing sounded from 
every comer. The Oceanic, besides, did not possess sufficient berths 
for all the passengers; so on the chests and boxes, which were 
arrang^ed in the centre, lay and hung all sorts of sleeping forms, 
frequently in the most neck- breaking positions, stealing from the god 
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of sleep an hour of rest, in which they were continually interrupted 
by repeated noises and movements. 

In one corner there sat, by the pale light of an almost expiring 
tallow candle, two men playing cards, with the silent, earnest manner 
of those whose fortune or ruin depends on the ghances of the 
coloured pieces of paper. 

The lantern had been put out, and gloom occupied the narrow 
space in which all, with the exception of the two gamblers, lay buried 
in sleep, when suddenly a head was raised cautiously behind the 
German's chest — ^in which he had foolishly stated his money was 
kept — a pair of restless grey eyes looked round for a moment, and 
were then fixed immovably on the two gamblers. 

All was silence ; only the uniform breathing of the sleepers, or the 
monotonous sounds of the engines, or, at times, a half-suppressed 
oath from one of the gamblers, broke the quiet. 

The observer gently raised an arm, and carefully examined the 
padlock that fastened the chest, felt the keyhole, and then, almost 
noiselessly, produced a number of small keys from his pocket, several 
of which he tried. At length one fitted ; the padlock yielded, and 
feu with a loud crash on the floor, as it slipped through the thief's 
trembling hand. 

M]k> to the devil T a dreamer near him muttered, and stretched 
forth his long limbs on a chest, which was at the most three feet 
square, so that his head hung down at one end, his feet at the 
other. 

The thief, alarmed by his own noise as well as the unconscious 
ejaculation of the sleeper, sank back, and remained motionless. 

** There's something just fallen," the German's wife said, as she 
nudged him. " Oet up and look !' 

** It was something on the engine," the man muttered, half asleep, 
without paying any further attention to the remark. 

The wife listened for a little while, but, as all remained quiet, she 
fell back again on her pillow. 

The thief^ after lying for a quarter of an hour nearly motionless 
belund the chest, opened the iron hasp veiy gently and cautiously, 
and, raising the lid a little way, thrust in his arm to feel for the 

F 
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money, which, according to the German's statement^ was in it. 
After feeling several things in it, his hand suddenly fell an the 
desired object, which consisted of a smaU, heavy bag, containing the 
whole wealth of the poor emigrants. He slowly seized it^ and pulled 
it, as carefolly^as he could, quite up, to take it out without a sound, 
when a long Eentuckian, who had been turning and twisting for a 
long while, woke up just above him, and stretching his limbs^ rose 
on his elbow as high as the low roof of his bunk permitted. 

** Confound the hard mattress !" he said, as he kicked his heel 
against the bed on which he lay, ''and the carpenter too, who has 
not made the berth long enough for a man who is an inch or two 
above six feet to stretch himself comfortably. '' Oh !. oh T he 
shouted, turning and rolling afresh, ^ I wish it was morning !" 

With lightning speed the thief had withdrawn his hand, which 
held the booty he so confidently thought his own, and sank back 
again, grinding his teeth in the shade of the chest. 

In a short while the former silence prevailed in the cabin, and 
carefuUy and quickly the hidden form of the thief again rose behind 
the chest ; he gently raised the lid, pushed in his arm, seized the money 
— whose position he was now well acquainted with — and, holding 
the iron hasp firmly with his left hand, to prevent it rattling against 
the bolt, he pulled out his arm, clutching the treasure securely this 
time in his iron fingers. 

He then let the lid fiiU, fastened the iron, and was just going to 
hang on and lock the padlock, when a fresh interruption again pre- 
vented him. 

"I say, neighbour,** a man stretched on the floor dose to him 
cried, in whose face the feet of the man reclining on the chest 
repeatedly fell, " I wish you'd pay a little more attention to your 
long walking-sticks, or I'll bite 'em for you ! Do you think I placed 
my brain-pan here for you to wipe your feet on f 

" Wood-pile ! wood-pile !" the mate's voice now sounded through 
the 'tween-decks. " Wood-pile, boys 1 Get up here, get up !" 

Then he walked round to the various bunks and shook the 
sleepers, taking little heed whether those he roused were bound to 
cany wood or not. 
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Sbetdiipg and jKwmng, tbe aevenl passengers rose and rubbed 
tiMir ale^7 eyea^ lodking for their bata and cape—for, in other 
re^eeta^ th^ wexe quite dreaeed— while the mate stined up the 
ahmest to make haste or ''get fisredy" as he expressed it; but be 
still held the lantern dose to the &oe of the other slumberers^ to 
discover those who, in the daikness, would tiy to get off woric 

The suddenlj-aixrased sleepers made eztraordinaij grimaces when 
th^ opened their eyes and saw the bright light not three inches 
fiom theuL 

An elderly man lay £ut asleep, with his hands quietly folded 
over his chesty when the mate bent over him and cried, holding the 
lantern dose to him*» 

•■Do yon cany wood T 

The man, hardly understanding the meaning of the words, but 
aroused by their sound, opened his eyes, and, seeing the bright light 
dose to him, hulloed with all his lungs, " Fire f* 

^What's npT asked the mate, springing back in surprise and 
alarm at the sudden exclamation. ** What the deuce are you huUoing 
so for r he continued with a laugh, when he saw the other sitting 
before him, with staring eyes and widely-opened mouth. "Come, 
man, recover your senses — you wont be hurt T 

^ What, in God's name^ do you want T 

** Do you carry wood T the mate asked. 

"And all that horrid row on that account T the other asked, 
opening his eyes still wider. 

** Wood-pile — ^wood-pile 1** said the mate, patting the German on 
the shoulder, who had also risen, but who, when he saw his chest open, 
rushed up to it, raised the lid, and with pallid cheek and fixed eyes, 
felt — alas ! in vain — after the little treasure on which his future 
existence depended. In vain he looked through his poor dothing 
with trembling hands ; the money was gone, and he stood, helpless 
and despairing, gazing with lustre-lacking eyes on the scattered 
articles of dress, while large tear-drops ran down his pale cheeks. 

" Wood-pile— wood-pile, man ! Lively 1 Throw your rags in — 
don't you hear me f ' the mate shouted, when the former, paying no 
attention, kept his eyes fixed on the open chest 

r2 
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*' All stolen !** he at length muttered gentlj, and sank on his 
knees, exhausted by suffering, and covered his face with his 
hands. 

" What the deuce is wrong now T* the mate said, looking round 
angrily. 

« Some one has stolen his money," said one of the people, who 
understood German. 

^ Stolen r the wife's yelling voice shouted, guessing the English 
word, as she rushed among the men with a shriek of terror. ** Stolen 
— all our money ? Heavenly Father i" she groaned, when she saw 
the open, ransacked chest, and her panting husband, a picture of dumb 
despair ; and she sank on her knees by his side. 

"Wood-pile I hang it," shouted the mate, " out with you ! Why 
are you all standing here gaping 1 The boat has stopped ; settle it 
all afterwards, but carry in the wood first." 

The people who were bound to carry wood went out, but the 
German remained lying moodily by the chest, while, in frenided 
haste, his wife again ransacked every portion of the huge 
chest, and threw everything out. It was useless. Equally un- 
successful Was the result when several applied to the captain and 
requested a search, which was carried out when the boat started 
again ; but the thief had quietly remained behind, preferring a short 
stay in a block-house among the swamps, to the strict examina- 
tion to which he would probably have been exposed on board 
the boat The search — which is always a most ungrateful task on 
board a steamer, where such numbers of dark comers render the 
recovery of small stolen goods highly difficult, if not impossible — 
was in vain ; but day dawned before further attempts to discover 
the thief were given up as firuitless. All the passengers seemed to 
feel for the loss of the poor people, excepting the gamblers, who, 
without noticing in the slightest the noise around, or even inquiring 
into the cause of it, had remained seated over their game ; and when 
morning, with her cold hand dissipated the shades of night, and the 
first timid sunbeams found their way through the doors and window, 
they blew out their dim, yellow-burning tallow candle, to continue 
their game by daylight. In the saloon, however, Simmons made a 
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collection for the poor people, to protect them for awhile, at least, 
from the pangs of starvation. 

The Oceanic pursued her course with extraordinary speed, and 
one bend after the other of the majestic stream appeared and dis- 
appeared again. 

Interminable forests, miserably gloomy wildernesses, lay on both 
aides, only here and there broken by the little block-hut of a settler, 
who had retired to this comfortless solitude— almost cut off from all 
human society, and left to the mercy of the musquitos — to sell wood 
to the steamers traversing the stream : although neither the trees 
be felled nor the land on which they stood were his property, and 
his small, low house was almost invisible among the gigantic trunks 
of the virgin forest that encircled it Nor without difficulty could 
the observer recognise, from one of the passing steamers, a clearing 
in the thick forest, had it not been that a little square of decayed 
trees, a shining grey shingle roof, that gleamed amongst them — and 
which, it appeared almost inevitable, must be destroyed by one of 
the colossal decayed trunks at the first puff of wind — ^as well as a 
strip of piled wood, dose to the bank, revealed the abode of a &mily. 
This link in the chain of human society, made the spectator almost 
involuntarily exchdm, " What, in Heaven's name ! could induce men 
— ^living, thinking ^ reasoning beings — even if they wished to retire 
from their fellows and live apart from all the world, to settle in such 
swamps, inhabited only by insects, reptiles, and beasts of the forest 
— ^where fever and pestilence rage— where the Mississippi overflows 
its banks, and they are forced, at certain seasons, to carry all their 
property to a boat, to save it from the greedy waters ; while their 
laboriously-piled stock of wood, carried off and floated away by the 
wild waters, covers the surface of the river, which in rising left not 
a place where they could find even a dry spot to buiy their dead T 

The blue smoke rose gently from these advanc«^posts of civiliza- 
tion, and disappeared, driven by the light breeze, amid the summits 
of the cottonwood-trees which enclosed the small clearing on all 
sides; while thick underwood and almost impenetrable creeping- 
plants filled the space between the immense trunks, and formed, as it 
were, a verdant wall around the spot 
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The Oceanic was steaming past one of these dealings, which 
appeared, however, to have been only lately commenced, for the 
trees which had been blazed had not yet decayed, and no fire-wood 
was piled up ; and only the glistening roof, formed of freshly- 
cut boards, as well as a few spotted cows, which were walking 
behind one another, along a narrow path near the bank — announced 
the neighbourhood of human beings. 

*' Hullo ! Boat 1" a voice shouted across, and a doth was waved 
on a stick. 

« Will you stop r the pilot asked the captain, who was standing 
near him, and looking across to the spot whence the voice was 
heard. 

'' Let the boat fall off a little. There seems to be only one man : 
well ask him what he wants.*' 

*' Hullo ! Boat !** the voice shouted again, more impatiently than 
before. 

The captain rang the bell twice to let the person on shore know 
that he had heard him, and would stop ; and the vessel went across 
to the spot where the man was standing. 

" What do you want T* the captain shouted, when he got near 
enough. " Where are you going ? — to St. Louis f* 

" Ay, ay !" the man ashore shouted, as a sign that he understood. 

" Do you want to come aboard T the captain said, somewhat im- 
patiently. 

*' Do you want to buy a rattling good canoe 1* the other replied^ 
as tte held his hands funnel-wise to his mouth. 

*' You d(>n*t want to come aboard T the captain shouted, half in 
surprise, half in anger. 

" I say, do you want to buy an uncommon good canoe f " the 
hoped-for passenger again shouted. 

" Get out with you V* the captain shouted furiously, and he nodded 
to the pilot to go ahead. 

" Ay, ay !" the man on shore shouted, who did not appear to 
have understood the last reply, and turned quietly on the road back 
to his cabin. 

" Bless my stars, captain !*' Simmons grinned, when the former 
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came down into the saloon, ^ why didn't you take advantage of such 
a good offer f Ton my word, the canoe must be veiy good, if you 
went acrofls the MiaaiBsippi to have it only offered you !" 

''Ton may laugh ; but what on earth could I dof If I had 
landed, the fellow would quietly have gone into the cane-brake, and 
AigoB himself could not find him there. On such occasions it is 
advisable to put on a good fGU^." 

''Do yon belieye, then, that he only wanted to sell youT 
Simmons asked in surprise. 

" Well, what else T WLUdns replied. " I cannot believe that a 
man would, in earnest, hail my vessel all across the Miasisaippi to offer 
me » miserable canoe, when he knows that all I could do with it 
would be to use it for firewood !" 

" But then it was an uncommon good one T Stewart said, snulingly. 

" Don^ believe it, captain," Simmons said — " don't believe it. The 
man was perfectly in earnest ; and, if you had binded, he would 
have remained on the bank, in the firm idea that you intended 
to look at his canoe. What do you think a neighbour of mine, on 
the Atcfaafalay% did lately) We had bet a gallon of whisky witha 
friend that a hog he had just killed weighed twenty score, and not 
eighteen, as the other stated ; and they had agreed, as there were no 
scales in the whole neighbourhood, to leave it to the first comer to 
settle the weight, and take lus verdict as final The first thing we 
law, then, was the Black Hawk steamer, which, like ourselves, was 
going up the other side of the stream ; and my two friends regarded 
it as a sign from Heaven, not only to take the captain as judge, but 
also, at the same time, buy the whisl^ on his vessel, as it was the 
only way they could procure the liquor they so much admired — 
though, for my part, I prefer brandy. No sooner said than done. 
With wonderful eneigy they began waving their handkerchiefs ; and, 
as the vessel had not many passengers on board, the captain, in the 
hope of earning fifteen or twenty dollars, stopped, and was not a 
little surprised to find he was only hailed to decide the weight of a 
hog. It is true he was violent in his remarks ; but that was r^ 
usc^ and he was obliged to go on lus way, furious at the impudei 
or ignorance of the fellows ; while at the same time they, dece* 
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in their expectation of getting the whisky, paid him all sorts of 
compliments." 

** And were they stupid enoogh to do that seriously T Captain 
Willdns asked. 

** Just as seriously as the man oyer there asked you if you wanted 
to buy a canoe, and who, I am quite convinced, will hail the next 
boat for the same purpose " 

** Well, the Yankees are not altogether wrong when they cut jokes 
about the Westerns,*' said Wilkins ; '* and Mr. Bloomfield will have 
fine stories to tell about us when he returns to the Eastern settle- 
ments.* 

'' Not so bad as you fancy, captain," Bloomfield replied, who had 
made it up again with Stewart. " The reputation the inhabitants of 
the West bear in the Yankee States is by no means that of block- 
heads. On the contrary, I always heard that the pedlars and dock- 
makers, who traverse all the States from the East, do less business 
in the West than in the central States." 

" All respect for your dockmaker," said Simmons. '* My &ther 
always said that a Yankee clock-pedlar would talk a man into 
buying a dock on his death-bed, and that the fellows would never 
leave a house they had once entered without disposing of some of 
their gooda" 

" Still the dock-pedkrs are the best of the lot," Captain Wilkins 
remarked; ''but just remember how the Yankees behave, with 
their wooden hams sewn up in canvas, which they sell by boat- 
loads." 

" Or the wooden nutmegs," Bloomfield laughed. 

"That's nothing in comparison with a notice I found in a 
Charleston paper," said Gray, who had just come in, and drew the 
paper from his pocket ** It seems as if our Eastern countrymen 
are good in the manufacture of sausages. Only listen to the 
following : — 

" ' The sausages received from Hartford, Connecticut, consisting of 
finely cut red flannd and potatoes, may certainly be difficult of 
digestion, but they may pass ; those, however, partly composed of 
brown paper are not even fit for dog&' " 
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be continued, pointing to the German, " for it was all talked over in 
Dutch, and I couldn^ make it out" 

^' And what have you to say, sir 1* the captain turned politely 
to the young man, who stood there pale^ and almost, as it seemed, 
deprived of speecL 

" The worst crime a negro ever yet committed,** the young man 
began, his suppressed anger at length bursting out. ^ Gentlemen ** 
(he turned to the cabin passengers, who were thronging round him), 
^ listen to me, and then say, yourselves, what shall be done to the 
villain. Among my countrymen, who have all come, lately, from 
their old home, to find a new Fatherland in this hemisphere, there 
ia a poor deaf and dumb girl, an orphan, who had been brought up 
by poor folk, and would not quit them when they emigrated. The 
child — for she is scarce fifteen — followed the black villain, innocently 
enough, to his cabin to-night, when the boat stopped to take in wood, 
and was there insulted by the fellow, who took advantage of the 
dumbness of the poor girl, who could not utter a cry for help.*' 

''What r cried Simmons and Stewart unanimously. "Kill the 
cursed nigger ! — ^hang him ! — ^throw lum overboard !** sounded from 
the lips of all the horrified men. 

" Where is the cook ?* Captain Wilkins asked, biting his lips and 
stamping his feet ; " by Heaven, he shall be hanged !" 

''We have bound him, and he's lying on the deck," replied the 
young German, whose name waa Ehrhold. 

^ Throw him overboard, then,** cried Stewart ; " that's the shortest 
way. The fellow should not be alive now if I were concerned.** 

" You are concerned, sir !" Ehrhold violently interrupted him. 
" You are concerned, as well as every white man on board ; for I 
really don't believe," he went on, drawing himself up to his full 
height, and4ooking round sharply, "that there ia a gentleman aboard 
this vessel who would not protect a poor deaf and dumb white girl 
against the insults of a negro, and avenge her shame." 

" Captain Wilkins," Simmons said, seriously, " lately, when we saw 
the affair at Helena, I spoke in strong terms against Lynch-law, and 
didn't think it right that the people should take the law in their 
own hands ; but the Almighty punish me if I would not vote /or it 
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of St Louis ahow little men^ in the punishment of hhu6kB ; it is 
scarcely half a year since they burnt a n^gro alive who killed his 
master.** 

" But» captain,** Ehrhold interposed, " if you let the nigger go 
about at liberty and cook, he will certainly take the first opportuni^ 
and jump overboard, to swim ashore, as he knows what a fate 
awaits him.** 

" ni be hanged if the villain should live two minutes longer/ 
Stewart broke out, " if I were captain.** 

'' Gentlemen, you have no responsibility,** Captain Wilkins re- 
marked, very quietly. '* When the boat stops, you*Il go on shore, 
continue your journey, probably to Illinois, and not be seen again ; 
but I remain by my vessel, and all that belongs to me, for a time, 
and of course the magistrates will naturally make me answerable. 
Mr. Ehrhold,** he turned to the latter, ''you appear to be a suitable 
man, so keep the black villain under guard during the night, and to- 
morrow he can cook breakfast with twenty men at his heels, if you 
like j in the same way, dinner and supper, and the next morning 
early we shall be in St Louis.** 

" Good, captain," the German replied ; " we*ll do all we can ; but 
if he make the slightest attempt to escape, you may be assured he 
will be shot** 

" Don*t kill him, for Heaven*s sake !** Stewart quickly observed ; 
''that would be a kindness to him. No ; fire at his legs, so that he 
can*t run away, but leave his neck uniigured, that we may hang 
him afterwards ; for Fm a rogue if the inhabitants of St. Louis will 
let the villain be ten minutes in prison, as soon as they have heard 
the nature of his crime.** 

"Very good, very good,** said Wilkins; "if I only get rid of 
him, what they do with him afterwards is a matter of perfect 
indi£ference to me.*' 

" Let us go below, and look at the brute,** said Simmons ; and all 
followed him as he went down the dark cabin stairs, through the 
engine-room, dimly lighted by two lamps, between bales of cotton 
and bags of coffee, to the 'tween deck. 

There lay the negro, fastened to a pillar — his clothes hanging in 
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ngs about him — ^with swollen face and gleaming eyea» sorroiuided 
by all the passengers, who had bound him after Tiolent reaistaoce. 
Gnashing his teeth, he regarded the new comers. 

** Captain,*' Stewart ezdaimed, when they saw the horriUe, Mood- 
covered figure lying on the deck, ''if you let that fellow cook another 
meal on board your boat, Til be hanged if I toudli a moisel of it,* 

" He certainly does not look very appetizbg,* said the captun, ss 
he turned in disgust from the black, whose eyes rolled horribly, 

*' Bind him hand and foot, and throw him overboard : that's my 
advice,* said Stewart. 

'' I really believe that would be best,* Simmons agreed, while the 
'tween-deck passengers demanded his death unanimously. 

^ I vote, however, for handing him over to the police,* Mr. Oniy*s 
dear and powerful voice sounded through the noise; while the 
n^ro, with rolling eyes, and mingled fury and terror in his rest- 
less glance, regarded those around him. ^He is now securely 
bound and carefidly guarded, and it is better that be suffer his 
punishment at St. Louis, for that which is justice by the verdict of 
the juiy would be murder here.* 

« I thank you, Mr. Gray,* the captain said, as he shook the young 
man's hand ; " that is entirely my view. And, as a proof that I am 
in earnest, some of my people shall watch him in turn, to prevent 
any chance of escape. The villain shall not escape punishment, but 
it shall be inflicted by justice.* 

The passengers now went up again to the cabin, while the captain 
made various arrangements to guard the prisoner, and calm the 
excited temper of the 'tween-deck paasengers, amongst whom several 
Kentuddans, who had come on board at Memphis, insisted on 
throwing the nigger to the fish. 

Several women also offered, as soon as they heard a cook was 
wanted, to lyidertake the office till they arrived at St. Louis, so that 
no chance might be given the negro to escape. 
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The Cook attempt* to escape 



CHAPTER VIII. 



WHEN the niglit came, the passengers doubled the guard 
round the prisoner, who, with his hands bound on his back, 
lay on the ground silent and gloomy, and seemed to have yielded to 
his fate ; for he looked with glassy eyes at the pale, flickering light 
of the lantern, till fatigue and exhaustion overpowered him, and he 
fell into a restless slumber. 

The eastern sky had assumed a lighter shade of grey when the 
Oceanic reached the little town of Cairo, at the mouth of the Ohio, 
and passed from the yellow waters of the Mississippi into the clearer 
current of the former river, to &sten to the wharf. 

The boat lay against the bank, the sounds of the bell had died 
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away, the planks were pushed ont, and Mr. Gray led his young 
JUmeie down the cabin-staizB, accompanied by the captain, Simmons, 
Stewart^ and Dalton. Upon the plank he turned once again, and 
took a cordial fuewell of his newly-acquired Mends, repeating his 
invitation to all, but more especially to Simmons, to visit him right 
soon, and convince himself how happily and contentedly he lived. 

Simmons accepted the invitation, and the young man cautiously 
led his beloved Celeste over the narrow plank on shore, and up to 
the hotel, to await the arrival of a vessel bound up the Ohio ; while 
the crew of the Oceanic took all imaginable trouble to get off the 
tough slime of the bank, in which it was securely imbedded. 

The engine was reversed, and the whole crew summoned to the 
forecastle, to push her back with long poles into deep water ; she 
remuned perfectly walled in by the mud that formed the bank, and 
which was so soft and yielding, that the poles had no hold, and sank 
deei^y into it, so that they could only be freed by the united struggles 
of several men. 

''Call the deck passengers T the mate now shouted, rendered 
quite furious by the useless toil — " call the deck passengers ! and 
jou fellows," he said to the workmen, ** get closer together — hang it I 
don^ lie on the poles as if you were going to sleep. Give her it^ 
boys — ^give her it !** 

The minority of the ded: passengers obeyed the summons, anil 
laboured at the poles with all their strength, in order, by their 
udted exertions, to make one desperate attempt to push her off. 

''There she goes!" the mate shouted, cheerily. "Be alive, my 
bfave fellows — push away !" And, accompanying his words by a 
^ood example, he pushed with such force, while pressing his foot 
against the seat, that the perspiration ran down his brow, and his 
eyes seemed ready to burst from their sockets. At this moment a 
pole broke, which twelve powerful fellows had been pushing against ; 
and, partly from their own impulse, and partly from the pressure 
of those behind, four men fell overboard, amid the cries of the 
olhera. 

The prisoner had lain, in the meanwhile, almost deserted by all 
hia guards as the majority of the men had been required forward, 
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to help push the boat o£ Only two young Qermiui peasants had 
been left to watch him, and never took an eye off him. One of his 
lads now went past, to cat some slices of meat for break£ist from 
the joints hanging in the stem, and him the negro asked to give him 
a draught of water. 

The young mulatto returned in a few seconds with a tin cup, and 
held it to the lips of the thirsty man, while the latter greedily 
swallowed the cooling draught. 

At this moment the loud cry was heard which the sudden dis- 
appearance of the four men had involuntarily drawn from those 
around. 

The two watchers sprang up in terror, and looked towards the 
spot whence the noise came ; but the mulatto, employing the moment 
which might never offer again, passed the sharp knife he held in his 
hand over the cords that bound the prisoner, and before the two 
Germans — who were all amaze at the sudden freedom of the negro 
—-could utter a single cry of alarm, the cook sprang up, seized the 
knife, which the mulatto willingly yielded to him, and leaped, with 
a wild bound, through the crowd of shrieking women, towards the 
stem of the vessel, to throw himself into the boat that hung there, 
or to save his life by swimming. At any rate; he was quite 
determined, as the brandished knife proved, to defend his newly- 
recovered liberty to the utmost He, however, had scarcely reached 
the stem, and was just going to spring over the taffrail into the 
boat, when his wildly-rolling eye fell on a Eentuckian, who had 
retired thither into the cooler atmosphere, and troubled himself very 
little about the disturbance in the bows. 

The shrieks of the women when they saw the negro rushing upon 
them with upraised knife first attracted his attention. Before, how- 
ever, he could recover from his sudden surprise, the negro had 
bounded into the boat, cut one of the ropes that held it, and was 
just turning to the other, when the Eentuckian, who had rapidly 
regained his energies, soon perceived that dedsion alone would be of 
service. Despising the long knife of the desperate man, he raahed 
upon him, not only to upset him, but at the same time hold him 
fast. The pursued man soon perceived the enemy's intention, and. 
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to fell every black man who dared to ccnne within ten paoea of himu 
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were not at all satisfied j and when the captain had gone up again 
to the cabin, and they were left to themselves, one of them walked 
forward and addressed the others as follows : — 

" Boys ! that black dog has not only insulted a poor deaf and 
dumb white girl, but has also spilled wkUe blood ; and although 
Cap'n Wilkins seems to have a great wish to take him in good con* 
dition to St. Louis, still I vote that we throw him overboard, bound 
as he is. The cat-fish can then see what they can do with his black 
hide.- 

" Wait a couple of minutes, till my arm is bound up," said the 
wounded American, " and 1*11 Help. I should like to have a share 
in sending the villain to eternity.** 

" I believe myself it will be the best way,** said Ehrhold. ^ The 
deuce take prisons ! it may be possible for the fellow to escape.** 

'' Overboard with him !— overboard !** several voices shouted at 
the same time, and the very deck hands who were left to guard the 
prisoner unfastened him from the pillar. 

'' Gentlemen !** the negro shouted in terror, who probably read his 
impending fate in the menacing glances of those around — ^ gentle- 
men, don't murder me in cold blood I" 

" Dog r* shouted the wounded man, as he struck him in the face, 
'* you shall drown T And he seized him with his left, unwounded 
arm, and strove to drag him to the side. 

" Murder !* shrieked the horrified prisoner. " Murder ! Captain 
Wilkins, they're going to murder me !** 

*^ Hullo, boys ! What*s up T cried the mate, springing among 
them. *' Don't be fools and run any unnecessary risk. The fellow 
shan't escape his punishment.** And with these words he tried to 
remove the Eentuckian*s hand from the negro*s collar ; but his 
comrades rushed forward, and one of them, as he thrust the mate 
back, said — 

" Hang you ! keep back and attend to your own business. This 
is ours, and if you don*t like it, you can go !** 

" Oh, Mr. Blackheath, don*t let them kill me like a dog,** the 
negro implored. 

'•* Whj delay f* the majority of the passengers now cried, as well 



UP THE MISSISSIPPI. 83 

as many of the detk hands and saOora, who had oome up. ** Orer- 
board with him ! — overboard T 

** Mmder ! marder T he jeQed, as he in vain tried to break his 
bonds, while the powerfnl aims of the Kentaddaai and several 
Germans dragged him to the side. 

** Stop r the captain cried, who roshed up, having been called bj 
one of the men — " stop !" 

** One — ^two— three ! Heave T the Kentaddans sang, in boat- 
men's fSEuhion, as they rused the prisoner in the air ; and at the 
last ** heave,* which was uttered in a load and poweifbl voice, the 
dark body flew several paces beyond the protecting ode, and dis- 
appeared in the yellow foaming waves which were ru^d by the 
paddle-wheels. 

At the same moment the engine was stopped, and the boat only 
went on by its own impetos ; Captain Willdns immediately ^>rang 
among the boatmen, when the dark figure of the nigger rose, 
writhing and hoisting, some twenty yards behind the vessel 

** Jump in the boat, my boys,** he oied in honor, to his deck 
hands. '^Ten dollars to the man who saves him T 

Not one moved, and all looked silently on the death-straggles of 
the black, who tried in vain to keep Ids head above water, and, pre- 
vented by his bonds from any motion, sank the second time with a 
corse of horror, which was half*choked by the water that ponred into 
his month. 

The vessel now appeared to be motionless, or rather, was carried 
slowly backwards by the cnnent. Once again, thoo^ at a farther 
distance, the black woolly head was visible, and then sank for ever 
nuder the turbid waves. 

'' He's gone f Captain Wilkins said, with a groan, as he turned 
away and was about leaving the deck ; but one of the Kentuckians 
stopped him, and laying his hand on Ids arm, said — 

" Captain, you did all in your power to prevent the deed ; you 
are free from any responsibility. Send for a constable as soon as 
we reach St. Louis, and have us four arrested — ^myself, my two com- 
rades^ and the young Qerman. No one can reproach you for it, and 
you need be under no anxiety on our behalf." 

o2 
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'^ No j ni be hanged if a hair shall be tamed on you, my brave 
fellowj" cried Stewart, who had come down, followed by Simmons. 
" Let yourselves be airested, and call me falee if you remain twelve 
hours in prison. I know St. Louis. The inhabitants are not the 
men to let anything be done to a white man who exerdsed justice on 
a black beast whose limbs ought in reality to have been torn one 
by one from his body. Don*t be alarmed T 

Captain Wilkins had gone up again in the meanwhile, and went 
into the ladies' cabin to calm them ; for they had been watching the 
negro's struggles from the window with horror. 

All this time the vessel continued its rapid passage ; but although 
all, passengers and sailors, regarded the negro's death as just and in 
order, the social tone that had pervaded the vessel appeared de- 
stroyed, and most of the men sat silent, busily engaged with their 
own thoughts. Even Simmons appeared not quite satisfied, and 
drank a greater quantity than usual of brandy-and-fiugar. 

About ten o clock on the morning of the 7th, the passengers of the 
Oceanic, as the vessel passed one of the bends, saw the white houses 
of St. Louis in the distance, at whose wharves thirteen or fourteen 
various steamers were lying, partly for repairs, partly bound for New 
Orleans, Illinois, Missouri, or the Ohio ; and the Oceanic soon made 
its way among them to the bank. The bell was rung, the ropes were 
thrown out, and all the busy movements connected with an arriving 
vessel now commenced. 

' Hundreds of visitors, draymen, and porters thronged on board, to 
greet acquaintances, get the papers, hear the news, or earn money by 
carrying goods and luggage j while the passengers had quite enough 
to do in looking after their own traps, lest a porter, as is frequently 
the case, might seize a box and quietly disappear with it in the 
crowd. 

The confusion might have lasted an hour, and the minority of the 
jiassengers had quitted the vessel ; the three Eentaddans, however, 
and the German remained on board, in accordance with their pro- 
mise, and waited patiently for the constable, for whom the captain 
had sent immediately on arrival. 

The constable at length arrived, and they followed him, after 
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heaitily shaking the captain's hand, who promised to do all in his 
power for them ; and the fonner, on being informed of their crime, 
talked most kindly with them, and tried to give them heart by 
iflsoring them that they would not be eight days in prison. 

« Eight days, manT one of the Kentuckians asked, in astonish- 
ment, as he took a side glance at him — " eight days t St Louis 
moat be strangely altered if we are in arrest for eight hours T 

As the Kentuckian had prophesied, all the inhabitants of St. 
Louis, when informed by the passengers of the real facts, took the 
part of the prisoners, and went in a body to the magistrate to procure 
their liberty. The latter, however, reminding them of his office and 
duty, resolutely dedined to give them up before their examination, 
and advised the St Louisiana to wait the course of justice patiently. 

This unsatisfactory reply, however, did not suit the hot-blooded 
inhabitants of Missouri, and when it grew dusk, a mob of several 
hundred men went to the house of the gaoler, and as soon as he had 
opened the door to their knocking, requested him to give up the keys 
of the prison. 

'' Gentlemen," the man said, *' I dare not give you the keys ; you 
can oompd me to do it, but my oath forbids me from yielding up the 
keys entruated to me^'* 

** Gkxxl ; if you want compulsion,'* said a rough voice, belonging to 
a muscular, tall fellow, who had blackened his fiice not to be recog- 
nised — " if you must be forced, yon shall have your wilL** 

And with these words the giant drew a pistol from his pocket, 
placed it against the gaoler's chest, who was not in the least 
frightened, and then growled— 

** Now, my dear sir, give the keys up, or 111 fire 1** But, stooping 
at the aame time, he whispered confidentially in his ear, " It's not 
loaded, Johnny !** 

^ Well, if I must, here they are T said the latter, very calmly, as 
he delivered up the keys ; '' but you all, gentlemen, will bear me 
testimony that I only did so on compulsion, and in terror of my 
lifer 

" Tee, yea — ^you are a brave fellow T was heard on all sides ; and 
the mob rushed with shouts to the prison, and carried out the fou( 
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prisoners in triumpli on their shoulders, not only into the open air, 

but through all the streets of the city, while they whistled " Yankee 

Doodle,** and cursed and abused the negroes, so that the latter, who 

had heard the whole story, retired timidly to their houses, and did 

not dare to appear in the streets. 

On the same evening the Bed Mover steamer from New Orleans 

came in, and had the Mississippi planter on board, who was pursuing 

his son-in-law malgre lui. The young pair, however, had employed 

the short time of their stay in St. Louis fiimously, and had been 

joined by such a firm bond as all the planters on the tremendous 

river could not loosen. 

* * * » * 

^' Gray,** said Simmons, as he sat, in the autumn of the same year, 
in a comfortable parlour with him and his dear little wife. Celeste — 
'' Qray, you ought to have been present when the St. Louis boys 
carried our four passengers from one grog-shop to another. The 
magistrates seemed quite satisfied, too, for no constable was to be 
seen j and the young German, who wanted to go up the Missouri to 
settle, walked two days later publicly about the dty, without any one 
interfering with him.** 

" What can have become of Bloomfield T Gray said, with a smile, 
as he thought of the anecdote about the " smaU-bored** rifle. 

^' rd almost forgotten," said Simmons. <' He went with Stewart 
to his fiirm to shoot deer and turkeys, and intends to make an 
excursion to the Rocky Mountains if he finds any companions." 

" And Mrs. Dalton V Celeste inquired, curiously. 

'' Is reconciled with her father, whose only child she is ; and 
young Dalton, too, who comes of a most respectable family, 
appears to have made it up with the old Mississippian. At least, 
he assured me he intends, when winter comes, to carry his 
wife, who is not accustomed to this harsh climate, back to a more 
genial atmosphere — that is, to his father-in-law*s plantation. But 
now. Gray, IVe told you enough. Confound it ! my mouth's quite 
dry from the everlasting talking. How would it be if we were to 
damp our throats a little 1 I take brandy-and-sugar.** 
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THE WRECK OF THE PIRATE. 




Senora Posleroa mysterious visitor. 



CHAPTER L 



THE PULPESIA. 



IN" the BittiDg-room of a small but by no means unimportant pal- 
peria, or public-house, at the west end of Valparaiso, on the 
evening of the 5th of August, 1810, a considerable number of guests 
were assembled, discussing the most important events of the day. 
But Senora Fostero, the most famous living recommendation that 
ever sat behind a bar, and, at the same time, hostess of the inn, 
would certainly be vexed with us were we not to devote our first 
attention to her, if only to wish her good evening, before we join the 
assembled guests. 
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Senora Fostero, or shortly, ''senora^" as she was called by strangers, 
and "tia mia,** or aunty, by the more intimate of her gaests, 
weighed at least as much as two ordinary hostesses — not merely in 
caution and presence of mind in difficult circumstances, but also in 
real Chilian market weight ; and thus could be regarded as a true, 
excellent hostess in moral respects as well^ which is saying a good 
deal in Valparaiso. 

Her youthful years had not passed so calmly and tranquilly as 
her old age, with a good income and £unous health, promised to do. 
Twice married, she had lost both husbands. The first was a wild, 
unbridled fellow, who could not endure sitting quietly at home — as 
a married man ought — hence, through his restless habits, he bought 
a small schooner with his wife^s money, and traded between the 
islands and the coast of Chili. 

AfGurs went on excellently for several years; but at last the 
usual period for his return arrived, and he did not come. His poor 
wife waited one, two, three years, still he did not come ; and hence 
she was at length compelled to believe the skipper of another 
schooner, who, having left Otaheite with Lorenzo Fajardo, had, not 
fiir from the islands, been assailed by a fearful typhoon, which he 
only escaped with great difficulty and the loss of both masts. He 
said that he saw, two days later, the remains of another vessel, 
which, from the painty he thought was F^jardo's schooner ; and as 
the unhappy man did not turn up, there was no doubt that he had 
found a premature grave in the waves. His wife had by him only 
one child, a daughter. 

Six years after the loss of her first husband, she married for the 
second time a Chilian by birth, Don Fostero. This marriage, how- 
ever, was without issue, and Fostero died three years after marriage, 
by being thrown from his horse. The senora did not marry again, 
but carried on her business — more for the sake of employment than 
gaining a livelihood — and sent her daughter, Manuela, when she 
attained a proper age, to a sister of hers, living at St. Jago, to have 
her educated at the capital of the country ; for in those days 
Valparaiso was not only a poor, paltry seaport, but a pulperia was 
not a suitable place to educate a young and hriudsome girl. 
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Only a few days previously to our story oommenciDg, Manuela 
bad come on a visit to her mother* 

To vrait on her guests, Senora Fostero had two girls from Quillota 
— Marequita and Juana — who darted about the small, gloomy room 
like wood-nymphs, to supply the required beverages or fruit— olives, 
oranges, and grapes. 

The most oozy comer in the room was occupied by four persons, 
to whom I must first of all introduce my readers. One of them — 
by no means the eldest, but who, through his appearance, and 
perchance a slight peculiarity of attire, attracted the attention of 
those who entered alter him (though they asked in vain the name 
and position of the stranger) — claims our first notice. He was 
speaking most, and, at the same time, treating Senora Fostero in the 
most intimate — I may almost say patronizing — manner, though he 
had crossed the threshold to-day for the first time. He jested, too, 
with the two waiting-maids, though his face was never crossed by a 
smile ; and behaved altogether in such a free and easy, though per- 
fectly respectful manner, as if he had been a visitor to the house for 
years ; and yet no one remembered ever having seen him before. 

He was acquainted with every country of the globe — ^he spoke of 
the most distant parts so that people imagined he was speaking of 
his native land ; and his sunburnt complexion and harsh features, 
evidently marred by dangers and privations, as well as his powerful 
build, did not contradict such an opinion. 

He was a well-built man, of the average height, certainly bom in 
a southern land, with curly black hair, and still fuller, well-trimmed 
beard, which his left hand generally gracefully parted when the right 
hand bore the fiill glass to his lips. 

A narrow black plaster ran across his forehead, bom the roots of 
his hair to the bridge of his nose, which gave him a peculiar, and by 
no means amiable expression ; and he had, therefore, been regarded 
by the two girls, since his entrance, with secret horror. His dark 
eyes, especially when he was speaking, revealed fire ; but at times 
he would take no part in the conversation, and then, as if lost in 
thought, would cast long, inquiring glances round the room and the 
assembled guests, as well as the hostess — who did not feel at all com- 
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fortable, and feared to meet them. Then his eyes sparkled, we may 
say with a savage, nnoomfortable lustre, beneath the bushy brows 
and black plaster, and even the charming &oe of Manuela, who had 
seated herself by her mother*s side about half an hour before — though 
not for her sake — ^hardly lessened the fixed, cruel expression in the 
gloomy man's face, when his glance happened to fall upon her. 

At the first glance he appeared dressed in the ordinary Chilian 
garb of the lower classes ; for one of those common blue ponchos 
with a yellow and red firinge— such as only the peons and poorer 
farmers wear — ^hung over his shoulders, and entirely concealed the 
upper part of his body ; but at the neck and opening of the poncho, 
through which the head was thrust, the collar of a fine cloth jacket 
and a snow-white shirt were visible ; and under the poncho, almost 
to the ground, hung the tassels of a heavy Chinese-silk scarf, such 
as only the wealthier Chilians, or sailors who had visited the Chinese 
waters, are in the habit of wearing. 

The second guest, who, though occupying a seat at the table, was 
more frequently by the senom's or Manuela's side, and only returned 
to the guests when Manuela, on household cares intent, left the room 
for a season, was a young num of five or six and twenty, with a light, 
almost blonde beard, chestnut hair^ and light^blue, sharp eyes. His 
clothing, of the finest doth, with the gold bands around his blue 
doth cap, revealed the English naval officer. Edward WiUdnsoa 
was lieutenant on board her Migesty's firigate Terpnchorey but had 
been so dangerously wounded in a recent action with a French man- 
of-war, that the captain left him at Valparaiso when they reached 
that port, in the hope that he might recover with more careful 
nursing than he could obtun on board. His ship, which was 
stationed on the Peruvian coast, would call for him on its return. 

He had recovered for some weeks past firom the Frenchman's wound, 
but had been struck more dangerously and irrecoverably by another 
weapon — love for the hostess's fair daughter, whose acquaintance he 
had formed at St. Jago. 

He was an orphan, but being in independent drcumstanoes, he 
followed the sea more firom fancy than as a profession. But the love 
for the fair creature, which was incompatible with a roving sea life^ 
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made the fiist breach in this fimcy, and he was already forming all 
sorts of pleasant plana — to settle in lovely Chili with his young wife, 
and bid adien to his native land for ever. But there was a most 
tmpleasant, and seemingly insoimonntable, obstacle to the fruition of 
these pleasant schemes. He was a Protestant and Manuela was a 
Catholia The Spanish laws strictly forbade such mixed marriages ; 
bot had he gained the priest's consent, Mannela's mother — a strict 
and zealoQs Catholic — ^wonld ever have opposed it ; and even the 
lovely, pious girl herself fond as she was of the young heretic, 
sought, so soon as she recognised all these obstacles, with an aching 
heart, to overcome the affection, which had grown part of herselfl 
She knew not how she loved him, and fiancied the possibility of a 
separation, while her heart ever contradicted it, if secretly, all the 
more strongly. Senora Fostero, in other respects, liked the young 
man, and any one who learned to know him always liked him ; but 
she wished that he had not formed her daughter's acquaintance, and 
it was only the hope zealously fostered by her confessor, nay, his 
orders, for the conversion of the heretic through the love he bore her 
daughter, that had hitherto prevented her from repulsing him. 

The two other guests sitting at the table also belonged to the sea. 
They were not only masters of two small Chilian coasters, but also 
regular guests at Senora Fostero's whenever they could rest a short 
time from the fatigues of the sea. 

Senora Fostero's house was one of the best wineshops in Yal- 
paniso, if not the best, and the sailors naturally patronized it for 
the sake of the liquor, though, perhaps, the pretty faces of the girls 
had something to do with it 

These three gentlemen we have described were sitting over a 
oonple of bottles of Bordeaux, when the stranger, after hurriedly 
inspecting the guests and ordering a bottle of wine, sat down by the 
gentlemen with a polite bow, and from that moment seemed to 
direct the conversation ; for the young Englishman's attention was 
engrossed by an object to him far more interesting. 

The stranger seemed perfectly ignorant of the latest political 
ehanges in Chili, and, according to his statement, only arrived that 
afternoon from Manilla, vid Tahiti, in a small schooner called the 
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Albatross; nor did he seem to take much interest in the topic, for 
he always turned the conversation to something else whenever poli- 
tics were brought up. 

One of the captains, who did not seem satisfied with the new 
state of matters, or feared they might disturb the commercial 
prosperity of the countiy, expressed his fears lest Spain might 
send a large fleet to blockade their port, and cover the countiy with 
soldiers. 

" Bah ! friend;" the stranger said, as he filled his glass ; " that 
is all nonsense. The Spaniards have not vessels enough to keep 

the coast free from pirates, much less Oh, Marequita," he broke 

off suddenly ; *' come here, carissima^ and give me another bottle of 
wine. Tia mia, the Bordeaux is sour^ and I am sure you have 
better in the cellar." 

Senora Fostero, as well as the guests, looked amazed at this 
fiuniliar tia mia. The old lady was not accustomed to this address 
so soon from a stranger, but the latter proceeded as if not noticing 



"Not far from here we were pursued by a rascally-looking 
schooner, and, had not a larger merchantman come in sight, which 
offered the pirate a better chance of booty, I doubt whether I should 
be spending the evening in your agreeable society. So much for 
your Spanish naval force. Thank ye, thank ye !" he then turned to 
the girl, who placed another bottle before him with a timid glance — 
" and come, were it the same bottle, Marequita, in your sweet hands 
it must have lost its addity." 

''You are the only gentleman who ever found fault with our wine," 
the senora said, much annoyed by the fault cast on her wine, and 
that, too, in the presence of her guests, in spite of the flattering tia 
mia, " We procure it from the best source, and at a high price." 

" No doubt, aunt — ^no doubt," the imperturbable stranger said, as 
he tasted the new bottle with evident satisfaction. " But a bad cork 
will spoil the best wine, as bad wine spoils the best man." 

" You were followed by a pirate 1" The young Englishman now 
mixed in the conversation for the first time, as it had turned on a 
matter that interested him. " Whereabouts Y and when T 
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'' I cannot describe the whereabouts exaiddy, senor,* the stranger 
said, ''fori am no sailor^ and water seems all alike to landsmen ; bat 
it was about eight days' sail from here, and must have been to the 
south of Valparaiso, for I remember always to have seen the Southern 
Cross behind us during the last days." 

*' I presume your captain will lay the fiict before the authorities V 
the young man said. ''At the present moment there are several 
men-of-war, both English and Spanish, in the harbour, and it would 
be worth while sending out a cruiser." 

" What 1 have we another pirate in these parts T one of the cap- 
tains asked. " I thought the breed was destroyed with the destruo* 
tion of Tenares and his band, or, at least, crashed for a dozen years.*' 

" Ah, that Tenares is said to have been a wild fellow,** the stranger 
remarked, emptying his glass at a draught. " Which were the ships 
that took him T 

"The San Antonio and the Pendendero^ the Englishman replied., 

" The ships now lying in the harbour T the stranger asked, care- 
lessly. 

" No,** the old captun answered. " The San Antonio has sailed 
for Spain, and the Fmdeneiero is cruising on the Peru coasts.* 

" Hum r the stranger muttered, as he nodded hiB head thought- 
fuDy. " Well, what was I going to say f Oh, yes ; what was the 
name of the merchant who bought the schooner when sold by govern- 
ment f Was is not Don Manutof — I fiincy so.** He had again 
seized the bottle, and held it firmly resting on the glass as he looked 
at his neighbour. 

"Tes; Don Manuto," the latter replied, as he also filled his glass; 
" that was the name of the former purchaser of the Reoonocido.* 

" The former purchaser !** the stranger shouted, as the wine poured 
over the edge of the glass before he had time to collect himself raise 
the bottle quickly, fill his glass and empty it 

**Ccaraimba canigor the young officer said, regarding him with 
amazement, "you seem to take an interest in the vesseL Did you 
intend purchasing it T 

" Hum r the stranger replied, now perfectly calm, as he dried his 
moustaches. " I had reason to take an interest in the vessel, for I 
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have been in closer contact with it than ever I wish to be again with 
one of that sort But my surprise was intended for the man, as I 
fancied the word * former* alluded to his death, which I hope is not 
the case." 

"You are right,** the old captain said; "Don Manuto died, on the 
tome evening that he purchased the schooner, of apoplexy. He was 
found to be insolvent, and the schooner, after knocking about the 
bay for some time, and being seriously ii\jured, was put up for sale 
once more, and purchased by myself." Here he made a slight bow 
to the stranger. " But it is a long story, senor, and as it*s rather 
late, I think it is time to break up. To-morrow I have to ^ 

"Ah, oabaUeroa r the stranger turned politely to his neighbours^ 
" I am on land again to-day for the first time after a long voyage, 
and am too well pleased at having met such pleasant company to 
wish to part with it so soon. Juanita, amiga mia i two bottles of 
your best wine, my heart ; and fresh glasses." 

" I do not know, senor," the old sailor said, in some embarrass- 
ment, when he saw the girl coming toward them with two tin-foiled 
bottles, "really "* 

" You must not be offended at my liberty, caballeros,* the stranger 
interrupted him, imploringly. "You are all, it seems, water-rats, 
and unaccustomed to much ceremony ; so pray allow a land-rat to 
remain at home among you for the few days he is permitted to 
remain on his native element. But to explain to you what interest 
I take in the HeoonocidOf and the reasons for it, I need only tell you 
that I lost my whole fortune through that pirate, and you may 
imagine it is a species of satisfaction to me to learn the dose of his 
criminal career. Ah, Marequita chiquita, those are the right bottles 
•^-dear old friends from happier and better times. Ah ! it is a 
glorious country, this Champagne — a real Valparaiw ! And now, 
cabaUeroB, A meny life, and no speedy death 1" 

The glasses were filled — ^the man had something so persuasive and 
lively in his whole manner, that the two old sailors felt unwilling to 
refuse his request — ^but the young Englishman excused himself by 
his still suffering state of health, and the three men emptied the tall 
glasses to the rather ominous toast. 
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" Well, if yoQ take an interest in the pinte Ttmd, I can teD joa 
the whole stoiy in a veiy few wofda," the old capcain at length reeom- 
menced. " The schooner lay here for months in the bay, and no one 
took any special interest in it — €or it bdoogcd to nobody, so to 
Fpeak — and then it drifted <« the reefr dnnng a norther, and was ao 
iujored that any repaira were impractieaUe.'' 

''That is a pity,** the stnu^er lemariud ''I hare heard it was 
a splendid sea-boat ; and on the Onlf of Mexico people coold not 
say enough about its speed and the tenor it oecaaoned.* 

'' lliat was probably the reason why Don Mannto pvirchased it ; 
but the norther spoiled this; and the repatn woold have coat as 
much as a new vesseL When the schooner was pot op lor auction, 
then, no one would make an offer ; so I pordiased the wreck cheap 
enough, with the intention of getting back my outlay by osing all 
in her that was serviceable. I hare taken the masts out, which 
were in good condition, and intend to place them in my own Teasd, 
as well as the decorations of the cabin, which are most tastefiil ; 
and I think, what with these and the tackle and chain-cables, 
which are chiefly on land, I shall repay my outlay and labour*" 

''I should much like," the stranger here said, ''to Tisit the 
notorious vessel before it is broken up. I was so near being 
dragged as a prisoner on board it, that I should like to tread in 
greater safety the planks which so nearly served as my scaffold. 
Could it be managed f 

" Why not t" the captain replied. " If you are inclined, you can 
go aboard with me to-morrow morning; and I will meet you at 
ten o'clock, if you like. I have some preparations to make before- 
hand." 

" Bueno /" the stranger said, nodding in acquiescence ; " and 
double thanks that you have proposed so pleasant a place for 
meeting," he added, with a bow to the senora, while the two girls 
giggled at the curious stranger. 

"There is a certain, though terrible interest," the young lieu- 
tenant here remarked, " in visiting a vessel on whose deck so much 
blood has flowed ; and if you will allow me, captain, I will joiu 
you. Indeed, I had long designed to pull across to the wreck. 

H 
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The old Terpgiehore once followed the schooner half round the world 
without being able to catch it ; and yet what would I have given 
to leap on its deck cutlass in hand !" 

" It might have proved a dear amusement,** the stranger remarked, 
'' as I have heard this notorious pirate made many men leap down 
from his deck, but I know not one who leaped on it and lived to 
tell the story ; except, at last, when an unfortunate shot — ^I mean 
unfortunate for him — ^from the San Antonio, laid low both his masts, 
and he could naturally no longer offer any resistance. It was always 
a riddle to me how they discovered him, for the position of the two 
ships could not have been the result of accident'* 

" You seem to be thorou^y acquainted with all the details^" the 
lieutenant said. 

''Only partially,** the stranger replied, quietly; ''I formed the 
acquaintanoe at Manilla of a young suigeon from the Pendenciero, 
who told me a good deal, but could not explain the reason of his 
being found.** 

*' That is possible,** the young Englishman said, " for the captains 
of the men-o*-war kept the affair secret when they left this port 
They learned the hiding-place of the pirate through an accident ; or, 
rather, through one of his atrocities — ^probably the last He had 
plundered a vessel, tied up the crew, and bored holes in the hull, 
that she might sink. The cabin boy was not tied sufficiently 
securely, for he managed to loose his bands, but was unable to assist 
the others. He lay for several days in the water, on a spar, and was 
at last fished up by a Spanish cruiser. He overheard, accidentally, 
that the pirate was bound for Tahiti — for the crew did not trouble 
themselves with caution before people whom they expected would be 
at the bottom of tlie sea in half a dozen hours — and so the ships 
sent in pursuit fortunately found the pirate.** 

" Tes ; there is great uncertainty in securing people,** the stranger 
remarked, as he emptied his glass. ''Strange,** he then added, 
" how such things always come to light I The captain was hung, I 
believe ; I think the doctor told me so T 

" Unfortunately not,** the Englishman said ; " no one knows 
exactly what became of him, for his corpse was never found. The 
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crew defended tJirmwlyufc ilniijuiiiiirj xud TisoBrB jn u Blwi d m cnz 
on the head from the '^q^*^™ of like Sob ^sxmuc' / bnt liien her ob-- 
appeal^ and mmt have iavnid deaa^ in i^ -vareL. -iri:^ l^ zest of 
his oomiade^ vho jump ed cvcaliaard t& eaopE; l^ rcg«&. Il » wd 
thai it was a tcoiUe wgfat lo »e ihe duEz^ift n^tilia^ hub^ i^ 

▼ictUDfl." 

'' I do not kBOw,* the cad a^itain a&d. ''wiiedkff I wdeIq not 
sooner be hanged than ^vizig aana^ ibow acxnmi&d nflnwrnftj iLe 
sharin.* 

'^ Centra gttMo mo lay dttp^aa r the Etco^er lojd. aenlenzilaiffiij. 
'^ Bnty as I was going to a^, the ilqi§ that ixronp;: h. Uit Btxsnt'jci'S*^ 
most have diaied qikndid priae XKiBeju Carwm^M, amup'^ ! Ls; loi: 
in the Golf of Mezieo two chips w«ih a iartnxib. We nn3ie}T«i«i. 
with a caigo woith 8O0/<>0 d-'Hars, ooJj hllppad ilr-jn^ ixb fn^ett ; 
and the report was that he had Ckormva^ treascrei on twafd.* 

** If that were the case,* the Ffftg'".h>iT7i«n i^lifyl ^ he ]z:i2:bt lu^re 
concealed them reiy dereriy, or thxvn than cn-tfzixotd, f^ bo 
money was fioaod — which cani»Hl oan&Sdtxabjc; snpnte.*' 

"And no diamonds T the stcutger abkadL ^ There was a g'x^ 
deal of talk at the time, in the GtiH^ abcmt a iJLip he p2ui»d»T>.i 
which had a laige qfoantitj of Bcaziliaa jeweb on baaid, to be utlI 
to PortogaL** 

" I do not remember hearing anjlhing ab<>at it,"* was the r^Oj- 
" No ; the booty was reiy trifling. The Beconocido had lately hf^^a 
on the South American coast under fdse popen ; and it b posddble 
that the money so lightly got was squandered equally li^ly there. 
The people who took her got more wounds than di^lan." 

The strangei^s lips seemed to quiver with a smile, but it died away 
at once on lus iron features, and he said carelesRly — 

"* Tea, yes ; that is usually the case in such afiairs. Those who 
have a brave death before them, and a gallows behind them, always 
fight better than those who have their retreat free ; and it would be 
the last thing I should wish, to board a desperate pirate, although I 
have had many a hard tussle in my time.** 

The two other captains now ordered in more wine, and the con- 
versation turned once more from the pirate to things that interested 

h3 
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them more closely ; but at ten o'clock they declared they must go on 
board their vessels, and broke np. 

*' Then we meet again to-morrow morning, cabaUerot T the elder of 
them said. '' I shall be here precisely at ten." And the two men 
left the house with a respectful bow to the senora and her daughter, 
and a nod to the girls. The stranger also prepared to start, after 
sitting for awhile, gazing so fixedly on Manuela, that the poor girl 
began to feel alarmed, and was compelled at last to leave the room. 
Then he got up, emptied his glass, paid his account, and pressed hia 
sombrero still more firmly on his brow. 

*' By the way, tia mia^ he suddenly said, as he turned to the old 
lady, " you are now called Senora Fostero, but, if I am not greatly 
mistaken, you used to have another name, although I am not certain 
of it." 

" My first husband was lost at sea," the old lady sud, with a 
slight blush, but no longer so greatly offended by the *^ tia mia^ for 
the stranger's generosity had reconciled her a little to him. 

'' And is Senor Fostero still in the land of the living V* he con- 
tinued. " I have not had the pleasure ^" 

" He has been dead many years," the old lady said with a sigh ; 
'* but," she added more quickly, '' how do you know me and my 
name, senor 1 I do not remember " 

''Oh, carissima/ have you then entirely forgotten an old ac- 
quaintance r the stranger said, shaking his head, and with a gentle 
tone of reproach. 

« I do not know," the old lady replied, with some embarrassment, 
as she looked sharply in his face ; " your features seem familiar to 
me, but I have been puzzling myself the whole evening as to where 
I saw you before ; but I cannot remember. Have you ever been in 
Valparaiso before this time ?" 

'^ Oh yes, tia mia / and many a long evening in this same pleasant 
pulperia. But have not your books a better memory than you 
possess 1" 

" My books !" the senora said quickly, for that was attacking her on 
her weak side. " Oh, I hope that so worthy a gentleman has not 
remained so long in such bad company I" 
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A smile almost played roond the stmigei^t lipi, or, at asj rate, 
bia curly beard moved once or twice near them ; hat the «pj>«r pati 
of the &ce remained as cold as before, and he said, witk a u^ uA 
a touch of comical serionsness — 

^ Goodness, tia / & man has sometiniei to force hia wmj im hit 
amid strange company ; but if I were n> more ia fauaii than tliat^ I 
would gladly intrast the secret to my lather €ou{*A0/r. A tmmj^ 
jolly set nsed to meet here at that time ; a»i jiA, I UY^tstH tLtft 
eveiy one of them is on the wnmg aide of yovr Xif^AuL* 

^ The Virgin protect na !* the old lady aaud, L-fv;#j$ h«f 4/4^ W 
heaven, and laying her hand oo that wngtgt'^/A *AUi vx^'Usf iri-.<ib 
anatomy teaches ns the heart must lie. ^ It u iro^ ; wiA a lu^^-^^ 
for men generally, and certain penooi m yu^y.ja, SV/w i'j.^ 
they care abont swallowing the pr^Msrtj of a y/^jr ir'A^/w ' ^*A ^j^j 
not trouble themselves to zJk whelber the ir/.niia4i « l«v W au;^;^ .«/j 
them so pleotifiilly with meat and drink kbtsp* a ua^/tv-J Ivf L^^tt^tf. 
They are not all so honest as jf/% caUjUero, %h*^ <//.'u«^ nfu^ m^ 
many years, to expiate your youthful tasa, bui wLat ujj^y /vui 
name be, senorT 

" My name !" the stnuiger aaid, thoui^htfu'Jj, ai^d ^/viuyj hm 

beard — '^ my name is But we shall iiM)«t a;^4iixi. t^/ m^/x, ^A 

I will leave you a pleasant nut to eradk tliJb ni^^t -<h.iik. *^\Kt /vu/ 
list of debtors ; and, to help yoo, I may say tiiat tJli« </«i« u^^.iol 
whom the largest sum ia written is tlie aasn. But n</w, h*iA:t*/iM /4<^/u4>; 
•enoriUur And with a friendly wave of his Lattd h^: i«£t M^ l^MJm 
and walked slowly down the <{uiet atreet 

^' Ave Maria puriMtimar Jfazmela asid, who returned at tfa« mmM 
moment as he sfant the door after hiniy uoA eroesed h^i^lf ferv^iitiy ; 
** a stone has fidlen from my heart now that man haa left the T*MHuf 

** Yes ', I felt uneasy," ICarequita whispered, aa if afraid he ini^t 
be listening outside. ^ I watdied him the whole time he sat th«r«, 
to see whether he smiled onoe. But no ; his face was aa cold and 
frigid as the ice of tiie Cordilleras, and his eyes glistened under his 
dark brows and the odious black plaster which ran across his fore- 
head.'' 

" I only hope you did not look too deep into his eyes, Mara- 
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quita !" the yonng man said, with a sxmle, who had now risen and 
was prepariing to leaTe. 

" Holy mother !" she said with a shudder, and cast a timid glance 
around. '' How could you make such a remark, even in jest, Don 
EduardoT 

'* And what does Juana say to this extraordinary stranger T the 
Englishman went on. 

"That he is the most dreadful being I ever saw," the girl said, 
quickly, and almost violently ; " he has a glance like a demon, and a 
face as if he had lain a week in the grave. The Virgin protect us ! 
but I hardly believe it was a real man !" 

The old lady had long retired to her room, and sat there brooding 
over her books, while striving to bring the stranger to the surface 
from the stores of her memory and the chaos of old names and 
figures. The girls were waiting on the few guests still left, and 
when Manuela went into the back room, Edward Wilkinson followed 
her. 

''Good night, Manuela !" he said, as he offered her his hand, and 
looked with a more than friendly glance into her dear, bright eyes. 

" Buenos nockes ! Don Eduardo," the maiden replied in embarrass- 
ment, and turned away from him. 

*' And am I to part from Manuela to-night with this cold word 
alone T the young man said mournfully, and tried to seize her hand, 
which she left him for a moment, but then slowly withdrew from 
him. " Manuela, shall I have no consolation ?" 

'' You know well, Eduardo, the only answer I can give you,** the 
young girl said, seriously. ** You are aware,** she continued, with a 
blush, '' that I love you ; but both the law and my mother insist 
that a Protestant cannot marry a Catholic ; and you cannot wish me 
to sacrifice my salvation, even through my love for you !** 

'' But Donna Fostero has always been friendly to me, and she 
knows what hopes I entertain. Could she be so were she quite 
opposed to them T 

" My mother deludes herself with a hope," the young girl said, 
sorrowfully, "which I have long resigned. No, Eduardo," she then 
added, in a softer, more tender strain, "our roads do not run 
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together, however mndi it paiiis mj heut. Your fiiendi are pio- 
bably strict ProtestantB^ and would never oooKnt to aee yoa many 
a Catholic, even if tfaejr reoondled the mad res to liie tlioii^ of 
recognisiiig the daughter of a poor landlady. Bat not tfiat al o ne 
no ; I will never ao ain a^unat our laws and our idi^on aa to go 
to the altar with a man hostile to mj fiulh, even if joor priests 
allowed it* 

''But who tells yoo, pA, that I am hostile to iht CmOmoIBc 
religion ?** Edward asked, qoicklj ; ''or do not esteem it as highly 
as onr own T 

The girl fixed her laige bla^ eyes on him for a moment in sorprise, 
bat then said hniriedly, and almost imploring, as she seised his 
hand — 

" No, no, Eduaido ! speak not ao ; yon cot me to the heart ! A 
man most have some belief and yon will never indooe me to think 
so badly of you, even if yon calnmniate yooiaell'* 

" And yon woold love me if I resigned my religion and took 
yonrs, which yon consider the onty trae one V the yoong man said, 
seriously, as he looked firmly in her tear-laden eyes. 

" Oh, if you did so throng conviction," the giri said, quickly, and 
as if in a state of enthusiasm, "with iriiat fervoor — ^with what 
gratitude to the Supreme Bdng ! But," she added, slowly and 
mournfully, " you must not do it solely for my sake, Ednardo ; the 
priest says, indeed, that even in that case it would be an acceptable 
work to Qod ; but it would ever appear to me a sin, and I hardly 
know whether I eir or not" 

The young man stood a long while mlently, with his hand pressed 
to his forehead, and at length said in a low voice— 
' " Then you deprive me of eveiy hope, Manuela T 

" I would not do so to my worst enemy, Eduardo," the fiur 
maiden replied, gently, smiling through her tears — " how much less 
to you ! No j I will pray, and that right fervently, that Ood may 
enlighten you ; and be assured, Ednardo, that there would then be 
no happier being on the face of the earth than poor Manuela." 

With these words she offered him her hand, which he took, and 
pressing )>assionately to his lips, quitted the room. 
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Visitors to the Wreck 



CHAPTER II. 

THE WBEGX. 

THE next morning Senora Fostero was sitting alone in the empty 
gaest-room, and had her sewing materials on her lap ; but the 
usually so busy needle rested idly in her hand, and she was gazing 
thoughtfully at nothing — a most unusual affair with her. To tell 
the truth, the stranger occupied her entire thoughts. She had, with 
Manuela*s assistance, gone through, the previous night, the whole 
list of her debtors — and there was no small number of* them — 
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ChilinoB and 

Ita2]aii»--a iHioie jJ^Ubcft t£i 
of them wbo, ia penoB «r aebt, t&IBed a tiw sB^hdaft loi^ t^ 
eztnordinaij simigai The <dd Uk kid la ciBrilft mamarj i 
and there were fev BflBes m her bMla fcr wkk^ dbe could boC 
smnman up, witli a fev saamftB' icAeetBOB, 1^ appenaaoe cf its 
owner; bat Uiehnge bend, aadtiwkur&IIi^g so deep over tlie kit 
side of tlie &oe, did Bot pus BKtcr fir one of tbea. IVe hiadt 
plaster, too, nuudng in a faraad itdp froai the kdr to the aoBc; cob- 
eealedmndiof tiielittietiiebeHdleftfrBeL IVe w^«l of it was, 
that at tiie few names wbose beaten dbe eoiU not lecil tine were 
only small aoooants of two or thxee doDan ; and hcDoe not one <^ 
them soited ; fer tlM ca^balUro had hirnadf said that his name 
figured for a roond sam. Who in all tbe worid could it be, then I 

While pozding over the m jsfceiy, the door <^MBed, and her heart 
beat loudly as Uie stranger walked in, east a aeaithii^ g^aaoe round, 
and, as no one was present, walked strai^it i^ to her, officred her his 
hand, and asked, in the most firiendly way, how she was. 

" Well, have yon foond my name in your memory, or your certainly 
feithfol boctor he at length said, as he took a seat at a table, nodded 
to Joana, who had jnst entered, and asked for a bottle of wine. 
<« What is my name r 

" Senor,** the old hdj replied, in confoaoo, ''yon most come to 
my aid, for I can neither remember your name nor your account, and 
my books are in excellent order." 

** Hare you looked throng^ them all, seuoia T the stranger asked, 
as he filled his glass, and slowly swallowed his wine. 

** All — ^at least the ledgers and accounts ; bat I really do not 
kaow ' 

*' Do yon keep a book about what you owe other peisons T the 
stranger now asked, and held the glass to his lips so that his hand 
coyered his beard, and his dark eyes flashed at this moment under 
his sombrero with such strange humour and peculiar fire, that the 
scnora felt as if stabbed to the hearty and fiuicied, in her first alarm, 
that the eyes had done it But the words the stranger uttered soon 
overcame the feeling ; for they fell on her like a hundredweight. 
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He had been speaking, then, of what she owed others ; that was the 
meaning of the round sum to which he had referred. Holy Mother ! 
she certainly had not turned to those debts; and her blood stood still 
in her veins. 

But before she could make any reply, the old captain and the 
young lieutenant entered the room ; and as the former stated that his 
boat was waiting for them, and they must make haste, they left the 
house at once together. 

The poor senora remained behind in a state of the most painful 
embarrassment ; for she did not doubt for a moment that one of her 
<< worthless husbands" had drawn a bill on her, and she, poor, 
betrayed old widow, would be called upon to honour it. But she 
soon made up her mind : not a dollar of her money would she 
sacrifice to hide the extravagant squandering of men who, as long as 
they were alive, had embittered her days, and now wanted to torment 
her after death with their unpaid bills. 

''And there you come again with your tia mia," she suddenly 
exclaimed, after working herself into the proper temper ; " but I will 
tia mia you, you scamp !" 

Senora Fostero had grown very angiy, and felt the more annoyed 
at having wasted the whole evening in studying old account books, 
which was in itself a most unpleasant, and, worse still, most ungrate- 
ful operation. 

The three men, in the meanwhile, proceeded rapidly down one of 
the narrow streets leading to the water, got into the boat that was 
awaiting them, and four sturdy rowers soon brought them to the spot 
where the wreck of the former pirate, the once so feared JReeonocidOy 
lay bare and mournfully on the rocks, a melancholy image of departed 
greatness. 

The captun was the first to dimb on deck, and was followed by 
the stranger, who could scarcely control his impatience ; and last came 
the young Englishman. 

'' Well !" the latter said, laughingly, as he swung himself over the 
gunwale after the stranger, " for a land-rat, as you called yourself 
last night, senor, you manage to dimb a ship's side very smartly.** 

The stranger, however, made no reply ; he probably overheard the 
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remark. His eye was feverishly surveying the deck of the small, 
gracefully-boilt vessel, and he quitted the men, and proceeded to the 
quarter-dec^ whence he gazed on the sea for a good minute. When 
he returned, his eye was as cold and calm as before, but his face had 
turned deadly pale, and he now said, as he carefully surveyed the 
build of the little schooner — 

" It is almost a pity that the poor little thing should have met 
such a fate here. It is said to have been a famous sailer ; and if 
employed for honest purposes, would have brought its owners large 
profits." 

" Yes, it is a famous model," the old captain said, smilingly ; '4t 
was built in the United States, and was rigged quite in the Yankee 
fisehion ; and the Americans are unsurpassable in their schooners. 
But, as for it taking to sea again, it is, perhaps, better as it is ; for I, 
for my part, honestly confess that I should not like to go to sea in a 
vessel which had been employed for such purposes as the Beconocido, 
and on which such horrors were committed as are told of its terrible 
captain, the bloody Tenares." 

** Bah !* the stranger gave his opinion ; '' what's done is done ; 
and the dead material can be used as easily for a crudfiz as for a 
dagger. Of all those who might go to sea in the vessel, probably 
not one would think of what had previously taken place aboard 
her." 

** Then, perchance, the ship itself might have reminded them," the 
old man said, laughing in a mysterious manner ; ''for all sorts of queer 
stories are whispered about it" 

" Indeed T the stranger hastily asked : ''of what nature, if I may 
be permitted to inquire 1" 

''Oh, superstitious nonsense T the old man replied, in some con- 
fusion j "I do not believe a word of it ; but the people here are 
fond of repeating such tales. Thus, on the anniversary of the 
schooner's capture — ^by St. Jago, we shall have it here directly !^n 
the 8th of August, the terrible Tenares is said to visit his old vessel 
at midnight. Sailors who were rowing back £rom the cemetery (for 
you are aware, senor, that all dead bodies must be buried here at 
midnight,) swore that they saw him on board, with his ghastly, 
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blood-fitained face ; and, whether here or not, I do not belieye there 
is a single man in the town who could be induced by the weaJth 
of Peru to spend the night of the 8th of August on board the 
BeeonocidoJ* 

** The strangest thing is,** the young man said, with a laugh, *' that 
he has been seen on every anniversary ; and for the first two yeais it 
created considerable excitement ; but as the story ran, that the ghost 
satisfied itself with standing on deck and looking over the side, no 
further notice was taken of it ; and I do not believe it was seen by 
any one last year." 

" I beg your pardon," the old man remarked ; " last year, people 
belonging to my own vessel saw the ghost. My cook had died, and, 
as they rowed past, a few minutes after midnight, all was quiet and 
dark on board the old barque, and my mate purposely steered close 
by it But when they returned an hour later — for the cook was a 
heavy man, and they had some difficulty in dragging his body up the 
steep hill — they saw a light.* 

" A light 1" the stranger quickly repeated. 

** Yes, a light," the old gentleman affirmed ; '' but no common 
light, as from a lamp or lantern, that emits a yellow or reddish glare, 
but more like the St. Andrew's fire. My mate, who is a bold fellow, 
and fears nothing, wanted to go on board, or at least see whether a 
boat were alongside the pirate ; but I really believe, if he had 
promised each of the crew a hundred dollars, they would not have ' 
pulled to the schooner — ^for, close to the mast which was still standing, 
they could clearly distinguiBh a dim form ; and one of the sailors 
declared, by all that was good and great, the shadow stretched out 
an arm towards them. My mate knew nothing of this ; but he 
assured me that he saw the figure, or, at least, fancied he could 
trace its outline." 

The stranger had followed this story with the closest attention, 
and looked searchingly in the faces of his companions, to tiy and 
see what their opinion of the affair might be. But though the 
captain asserted so confidently that the whole matter emanated 
from the foolish superstition of his crew, it was easy to see that he 
did not in the least doubt the probability of such an apparition. 
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while the yonng and hetter-edncated officer onlj concealed his ndicale 
through politeness to his older comrade. 

^ And what does the town say aboat the story T he at length said 
to the latter. 

** Not much," was the certainly evasiTe answer ; ** bat, for all that, 
the wreck is generaUy known as the haunted schooner, and it is 
natural that people should try and bring supematural and, as it 
were, avenging apparitions into unison with the great number of 
bloody deeds that were committed on board. But suppose we go 
into the cabin ; I have never been below myseH*" 

" Things look rather wild down here," the old gentleman said, as 
he preceded them after the manner of a host ** I have had several 
planks already removed, and there is not even a bottle of wine on 
board to offer my guests." 

The two men did not even seem to hear the apology ; for each 
was for the moment too much engaged with his own thoughta 

When they had descended the narrow cabin stairs, protected by 
an elegant bronze balustrade, a veiy pleasing odour of sandal-wood 
met them — ^and, in fact, all the pillars were composed of that expen- 
sive wood ; the central compartments were formed of broad planks 
of mahogany, most artistically inlaid round the edge with ivory and 
mother-o'-pearl ; and the old captain mi^t be easily credited when 
he asserted that the decorations of the cabin in this small schooner 
had cost more than he gave for the whole wreck. Here eveiything 
had been left almost in the original state ; but, on one side, work- 
men were already busy in removing the planks, to fit them into the 
old gentleman*s own vessel They were going to begin again that 
same afternoon, and completely remove the cabin without breaking 
off from their labour. 

The stranger seemed peculiarly affected, his face had assumed an 
ashen tint, and he was compelled to sit down on a 8o£a, once covered 
with velvet, but now in a sad condition. 

'' Qood heavens ! senor, you are unwell T the young man said, 
who was the first to notice his emotion. ^ Tou are more like a 
corpse than a living being — what is the matter with you V 

" Oh, nothing, nothing l" he said, as he motioned him back ; " I 
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have had it frequently lately — it is the strong smell of the sandal- 
wood, I believe ; perhaps the excitement of visiting sach a vessel as 
this. Oh, senor captain, is there by chance a drop of water on 
board r 

''Probably," the old man said, himself feeling startled at the 
stranger's pallor ; '' the carpenter has always a stone jar here, and — 
ah, here is a bottle of aguardiente; one drop of that will do you 
more good than a backet of water." 

He filled a glass with the liquid, and handed it to the stranger, 
who drank it at a draughty then sprang up, and walked hurriedly up 
and down the cabin. He held his hand firmly pressed to his eyes^ 
and when he removed it again, he displayed the same cold, calm, 
almost indifferent features as before. 

'' Well, are you better, senor V the old captain asked. 

" Perfectly well again," he answered, politely. '' I am only sorry 
that I caused you so much trouble — I really must consult a 
physician ; for I have had these attacks more frequently than I 
like." 

" Bah 1 what can a doctor help you T the old man said, with a 
lau^ ; ''such things happen at times to powerful constitutions, but 
pass off again directly — a rope starts somewhere in the brain, 
and a little thread breaks when drawn too tightly ; but it always 
splices itseli^ and everything is in order again. Tes, that is a 

pity " He broke off here, and walked to the stranger, who had 

stopped before a flaw in one of the panels, and was examining it 
attentively — " Some one must have struck it with an axe, or some- 
thing of that sort ; and the worst is, I cannot procure any of the 
wood at Yalpanuso, so as to have it properly repaired, and I do 
not like to patch it, so I must leave the damage till a better occa- 
sion." 

" Who knows what deed of horror may have been committed 
here T the young man said, after examining the spot^ and turning 
away with a shudder; "but the lips that could reveal it are 
eternally closed — ^the murderer and his victim sleep together beneath 
the waters. What is your opinion, senor? What can that have 
beenf" 
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''Ob, yes! I dioDld Eke tbaL Wn^ m ±0 jmam if :i;e 
Teaseir 

"Tbe J2&ilrQMyOf T^ddti ; but thejlami ^mhzcLjWtui z uxuvp- 
So jon are going to bare evajLblug senuiv^ jcxe^ sui Js^^rraKyyt 
in yoor own cabin f* 
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'^ Tbere appears to be a tnp-4c«ir oeni*^ •sib icexasffr cu^u 00^ 
lesslj, pointing to a nnall bnai rfag les biici« '^ li./>ru^ 

** Yes," the old captain aaid, a» be c^^taed x — $>r riui: -^^ttt iuc 
fonnerly stood orer it bad been Tsma9»nL — ^ x onus jfi!n» -M^a ^ 
sort of store-iocmL* 

''How spadona it isf lht itnmesr ramatlud^ m. 'iA ,nmi;^ 
down. 

" Yes, and tbey dioae woodofiiZT wu^jz I^oubm %\ '"jof ^-ut Ljtiz 
cabin-deck," the old gentleman nai. jei^pinsdj- ^ Tu^ ri:u^u>:^:c Jt 
a man-o'-war ooold not be atrdcaer ; aa^ t«£ :2Le r»c '.i \-ut r*»0A m 
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afterwards, as yon will see by the wood. The ukr^jtJit 'u:rf^,£ jjt 
built of American timber, but this beam — kxik wii^^i^ tLe ti,.^jLt ^ 
off— appears to be a Tuiety of that eedar-wo>wl wL.'£ ^/v« «f^ 
abondantly at Singapore. I bare already told the euy^sfjur Vj uk^ 
oat these beams first, and I wiQ have them sawn 'wso y'juuu. ^/r 
they will make first-rate doom.* 

The stranger had crept along in a stooping poetare, aiMi Uh tbt 
edge of one of the beams, as if eramining it Then he idhaiM im 
deck again, and said carelessly — 
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'* Yes, I believe the wood would be ezcelleut for that purpose ; but 
I think we have occupied enough of your time, senor, and would 
now go ashore." 

" I should like to see the lower-deck," the young man now said — 
" that is, if I should not detain you gentlemen too long.*' 

*' It had no actual gun-deck," the captain replied, however, *' and 
its armament consisted of two heavy swivels fastened on deck. 
They were said to have been magnificent guns, but the man-o'-war 
of course kept them, with all the ammunition belonging to them, and 
the name Reconocido, I believe, may still be seen on them." 

The three men lounged about the deck for some time inspect- 
ing the vessel, so far as was possible in her present state, and then 
went back to land, where they separated, and left the crew on the 
beach. 

^ Antonio !" one of the sailors said, when they pushed the boat 
off again, and slowly pulled to the wharf, '' I have seen that man 
once before." 

'' What man f Antonio asked ; '' the lieutenant ? I can believe 
it, for you can see him twice every day at the fat widow's, if you are 
inclined, and have any money to spend." 

" No ; I do not mean him," the other growled, as he shook hia 
head, " but the black fellow with the great plaster on his forehead. 
Caracho / I have been bothering my head about him the whole morn- 
ing, ever since he got into the boat, and nothing good was doing 
when I saw him — diablo I what a scowling face the fellow has. I 
should not like to meet him at night alone on the mountains." 

'* Has he been long in Valparaiso ?" Antonio asked. 

''Don't know," the other muttered, still in deep thought ; ''saw 
him here to-day for the first time; but I must rummage my 
memory-chest to see if I cannot find him in a comer somewhere 
His face is not so common as to be easily forgotten." 

" Bah 1" Antonio said ; *' you have knocked about men-o'-war for 
seven or eight years, and you see many faces there. Tou were 
present at that affair with Tenares. Pest I I wish our old man had 
pulled the wreck to pieces, for I am growing heartily tired of rowing 
backwards and forwards to her." 
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His comrade made him no reply, for he was too busy with his 
thoughts. The stranger's face bothered him; and when they at 
length landed and fastened up the boat, he went up the beach, and 
seated himself on a pile of wood, granting an audience to his 
thoughts, and awaiting his captain's return. 
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The Consultation at Senoim Fosteroa Polpana. 



CHAPTER ni. 



THE ALABM. 

THE 6tli and 7th of August passed, and our friends of the last 
chapter had not met again. Aboard the wreck the work was 
being pushed on as rapidly as possible ; and, as the labourera could 
rarely take the valuable material on board the other schooner the 
same evening, they usually slept on board the Beeanocido. Four 
men did not fear a ghost so greatly ; but they did not go below ; 
they erected a species of tent on deck, beneath which they slept 
famously on these warm and diy nights. 

On the evening of the 8th of August, however — a day they all 
knew too well — ^they arranged matters so that they finished up their 



THB WBECK OF THE PIBATEL 115 

work before nij^t&ll, and went aahore with bag and baggage. The 
old captain was quite right: not one of them would have slept 
aboard the prate that night — no, not for fifty days' wages. Every- 
thing they left behind, excepting their tools, was secorely fastened ; 
bat, even had tieasores been lying loose on deck, the boldest rogues 
in Valparaiflo would not have satisfied their lust on that night 

On the evening of the 8th, then, nearly the same party of 
guests as before were sitting in the senora's public room, and 
being served by the ready hands of the two girls. At least, the old 
c^itain and our young friend had again seated themselyes at the 
flame table, not fi&r firom tia m%a*8 usual seat ; and as both had been 
kept away the previous evening by business, it was rather natural 
tiiat their conversation soon turned on the stranger who had found 
them here on the last occasion. 

''Has he been here since that evening, senoraT the young man 
temed inquiringly to the old lady, when all assured him that no one 
had set eyes upon him since. 

" No, senores !* was the hasty reply ; " and I should not be 
broken-hearted if I never saw those fine eyes again." 

^ Hoho, tia nUa T the old captain laughed ; '' what's in the wind I 
Did not the man say he was in your ledger t and have you not 
found him there T 

" I fear, I fear he is in many a ledger," the old lady muttered ; in 
reality only angry because she could say nothing certain about the 
man ; and quite determined not to speak well of any one who, as 
was evidently the case here, had to ask money of her. 

" He was a curious scamp," the captain remarked ; " and do you 
know what one of my men, who has served many years on board 
venels of war, and was in the expedition against Tenares^ declares I 
— that he saw his fiM» aboard the JReoanocido, and he was one of the 
leaden. But that is, so far, impossible ; for not one of the crew ever 
aet SmI on land again ; those who were not cut down, or sprang into 
the water, died at the yaid-ann.'* 

" CSaptain," the young man here observed — ^for afresh idea seemed 
to shoot across his mind at this remark — ** after all, your fellow Ib in 
the iigbL Did you not see how the man, generally so oo^ 

i2 
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gloomy, tamed deadly pale when we went aboard the yeasel f And 
may not his illness in the cabin be connected with it T 

" Well, one thing is strange," the captain said, laughingly : '' do 
yon cemember, Don Eduardo, that be spoke of a piece of sandal- 
wood that mast be lying in the forecastle T 

" Tes ; the forecastle of the AJbatron, in which he had come from 
Tahiti." 

" Bat there was none in the AJhalron^ the old gentleman hurriedly 
continued. '' I went aboard her that same afternoon, but no one 
knew about a lump of sandal-wood ; and I was assured that they 
had none daring the whole voyage. " 

'^ Did you make any inquiry about the man who was their pas- 
senger — ^what his name was, and whence he cameT the senora 
hastily asked. 

'^ Of course I did," the old captain laughingly said ; *' you might 
suppose that, tia mia; but with no tangible result He was a pas- 
senger from Papetu to Valparaiso, with a perfectly correct passport, 
in the name of Senor Alvarez, of Manilla ; had paid his passage- 
money in gold, and behaved quietly and respectably during the 
voyage.* 

" And where did he get the wound on his forehead T the young 
officer asked. 

''That is the only thing that struck the people aboard the 
Albatross,** was the reply ; " for he wore the plaster when he came 
aboard, and they were four weeks out j the deuce knows what he 
has under it I" 

" Alvarez, Alvarez V* the old lady muttered to herself nodding 
her head ; " I know three Alvarez, but he does not answer to one 
of them — if that is his right name : and he had a good passport T 

" Perfectly in order. But I am going away £rom what I wanted 
to tell you. Well, there was no sandal-wood in the Albatross; but 
where do you think I found some ? — in the forecastle of the Beoono- 
cidoT 

" Caramba T the young man said, in a low voice, looking at the 
captain searchingly, as if surprised. 

'' Yes ; but I cannot understand," another of the guests interposed. 
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' why yoa think it so curioufl to have found a lot of sandal-wood 
aboard the ReconaddoT' 

** Ton don*t understand it ?" the old man shouted, smiting the 
table. " Looking at it in the most innocent manner, it ia a very 
curious coinddenoe ; for you do not know ** 

They were interrupted by the opening of the door, through which 
a tall gentleman, with a large moustache, and buttoned up in a 
thick pilot coat, hastily came, cast a searching glance round the room, 
and when his eye fell on Don Eduardo, walked up to him. 

He rose, blushing, from his chair ; but the new arrival signed to 
him to sit down again ; then saluting the old lady and the guestM 
at the table, he drew a chair dose to the young man*s side, and 
whispered a few words in his ear. The latter replied in a similar 
low voice, though the captain sitting next to them could hear. 

" No ; and not for the last three nights, as I hear. Strange 1 
We were just speaking of him ; and there appears a remarkable 
eoinddence in certain things.^ 

^ Then I may, perhaps, address myself to these gentlemen,** the 
new guest said, in a rather loud key, but still so as not to be heard by 
the persons at the other table. Senora Fostero, however, took care 
not to be among the latter. " Gentlemen, you are aware that a 
strange man has been staying here for some days ; or, rather, was 
seen here three days back ; for his trace appears to be entirely lost 
once then, though he can be easily recognised by a large black 
plaster. Can any one of you give me any information about him V* 

" Senor eapUano /" (for the stranger was the captain of the Chilian 
frigate Nuatra Senora), the old master of the schooner here said, 
shaking his head, '' we were just expressing our ideas about that 
man, though not one of us is able to give any information about him. 
There is certainly no good in him, I am convinced ; and when you 
entered we had just begun to bring him into some sort of connexion 
with the old JRecanocido." 

''Ho, then, our ideas agree 1" the captain hastily said. ''As I 
am told, Senor Wilkinson was seen rowing, a few days ago, with 
another gentleman and a stranger, to the wreck of the pirate ; and 
I have oome here to make some inquiries, as I expected to find mv 
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young Mend here,* he added, with a Mendlj side glance at the 
Litter, which drove the blood into his cheeks, and induced the old 
lady to shake her head yery discontentedly. ** I will hence tell yoa 
openly — ^that is, for the present, in strict confidence — ^the reason that 
has induced me to do so. But we had better go into another room ; for 
here," he added, in a low voice, '' there are too many ears which might 
hear things which it is better to keep from becoming town talk." 

'' Senora Fostero will spare us the little back room for half-«n- 
hour," the old captain said, with a friendly glance at her ; and the 
lady, though so unwilling to let the guests out of her immediate 
hearing, was forced, noUru volens, to assent, and lights and wine were 
soon carried into the back parlour, which, adorned with a crucifix 
and sacred pictures, more resembled a chapel than a sitting-room, 
but was for all that the worthy old lady's boudoir. 

Senora Fostero wished to remain in the room, to see, as she said, 
that they wanted for nothing ; but the three gentlemen would not 
trouble her; and so she had no further excuse for granting her ean 
the certainly innocent satisfAction of hearing something prejudicial 
against the man whom she had well-founded reasons for suspecting 
to wish to extort money from her. 

The old skipper told the captain of the J^uedra Senora, as ccm- 
dsely as he could, what they knew of the stranger, and on what they 
principally based their suspicions, and the young officer also told 
them what had struck him in the conduct of the strange, gloomy 
man. The captain listened to all silently, without replying a word, 
save now and then interposing a short question ; but when he had 
heard all the men had to tell him, he said, after first casting a glance 
to the door, to see if any were listening, — and this precaution was 
not unnecessary, for tia mia was hurting her ear against the keyhole 
in striving to hear what was going on inside, — '' Senores, frx>m all you 
have told me, and from what I have heard elsewhere, which mi^t 
appear unimportant under other circumstances, I have not the least 
doubt but that the stranger is no one but the terrible Tenares himself, 
who was believed to be dead long ago." 

^* Tenares !" the skipper exclaimed in alarm, and the young man 
gently nodded his head in assent. 
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''Not 80 loud, fienor f the captain whispered; " though the walls 
hare no eara, the senoca has them, and I am convinced she is making 
the hest possible nse of them at this moment The reports spread 
at that time of his death are too vague — some declared he shot 
himself; othei^ that he leaped overboard. So much is eertain: 
his body was never found, and we are all here well enough acquainted 
with the sea to know how eaqr it is for a man to float in the water 
for a long time, and be picked up by some passing vesseL Besides, 
the engagement took place in the neighbourhood of a small group of 
conl lee&y on which, I grants not even cocoa-nut trees grow, but 
vhich on that account are entirely uninhabited ; and on these, amid 
the seaweed — one or the other — ^the pirate may have concealed 
himself in spite of our careful searcL At any rate, it is not entirely 
impossible. But there are in this town persons who declare de- 
cidedly they recognised the man. Both were formerly sailors on 
hoard the San Anionio, which I had the honour of commanding at 
that time. One of them is now aboard of the schooner, senor ; the 
other was invalided, and now lives in the town. The former rowed 
him aboard the Beamocido, and asserts that he perfectly weU re- 
members the stranger fighting on the side of the pirates. But the 
other is an important witness^ for he received the wound which 
robbed him of his right arm fiN>m Tenares himself, and is ready to 
take the sacrament that he met him in the town a few days back. 
He came straight to me, and assured me he was petrified with horror, 
for from the ghost stoiy of the wreck, which you well know, he 
natoially believed, at the first blush, that he saw before him the 
spectre of the pirate. Tenares^ however, as it seems^ was far too 
much engaged with his own thoughts to notice him ; he had just 
retained, I fancy, from the visit to his old schooner, and turned 
quckty into one of the streets running up the lulL The man, when 
he had recovered himself a little, and no longer felt the terror of the 
spectral presence, began to think over the matter, and was soiaible 
enough to look me np directly, and tell me what he had 
myuHi know Tenares too well personally not to trust t 
opinion, if ever I see him £Ace to face again; the old fellc 
been near enough to him, and has ample reasop 
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accurately. The possibility cannot be deided; and when I connect 
all this with the visit to the Reconocido^ and the stranger's conduct^ I 
begin myself to believe that we have the dangerous man once more 
alive within our waUs.* 

'' But what purpose could he have in returning here among his 
enemies T the skipper remarked, with a shake of his head. '' The 
affair still seems to me much too improbable. Or can he be con- 
nected with the schooner which brought him here T 

"No/ the captain of the frigate said; ''that was naturally my 
first idea, and the closest inquiries were made; but her papers are in 
perfect order, and no objection can be raised against her. No. 
Tenares seems to have come as a simple passenger from Tahiti, but 
the reason still remains an enigma." 

''Which I, perhaps, can explain," the young officer said, who had 
been sitting for some time resting his head on his hands. " Do you 
remember that, on the evening he spent here, he particularly inquired 
whether much ready money and many Brazilian jewels were found 
aboard the Heconocidof** 

" That is it I" the captain of the Nuettra Senora exclaimed ; " there 
can be no doubt of it ; he has some hiding-place aboard which we 
did not find, in spite of the most carefiil search, and has come here 
to secure his plunder. But where can he have been these four years, 
and why did he not come sooner Y* 

" That I cannot say," the old gentleman remarked ; " but if it is so^ 
and I believe it myself — ^what he intends to fetch is in the small lower 
hold, through which the two thick beams run ; he sprang down there 
to examine it, and after that wanted to go ashore at once. Nothing else 
interested him. Tes; I remember perfectly well that he wished to 
remain astern when we proceeded to the bows. At that time, of course, 
I thought of no such thing, and it did not strike me. But what to 
do now ? where is the fellow, and will he show himself again T 

" For vida mia^ the captain replied ; " had I only heard sooner 
that the senor came here the first evening ! for now he has probably 
all he desires, without any one entertaining the slightest suspicion, 
and is off again. But he cannot get away by land, and only one 
ship has recently started for San Janeiro." 
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" Senores, this time I belieye it is more than a "^jtj* \:js, ^yA*u 
of the Nuaira Saunu said, abo ridiiiz, and sieinr.^ hU ha;t. 

" Excuse nsy aenorit% we most be off. By HeaTeT*» : — ^r>^ /V^f ' 
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This is indeed the day ; but it is earij far the goUin— 4t can be 
hardly deven.** 

** Not quite, senor," the youug oflicer said. ** But what are your 
OEdenT 

''Simple enouf^" was the quick, decided answer. ''Do you 
think, senor, that your men have remained aboard the sdiooner tkii 
night r 

"The carpenters?" the dd skipper said, hiughin^^y: "notiflbad 
promised them a gold saw apiece for it. No ; they are safe enou^ 
on shore, and I cannot imagine why that did not occur to me 
before." 

"Good,*' the captain said ; " then we can have no doubt but that 
Tenares, to whom you told all this, as I understand, will make the 
attempt this nigiht, the only possible chance to cany out what ha 
designs ; bul^ fortunately, I am prepared. My two boats are lying 
off the pier, strongly manned, with which I shall reach .the wreck 
within ten minutes. Before that, a signal, already arranged, will 
tell the officers cm board my vessel what they have to do, and, as 
quickly as oars can bring them, four boats will hasten to our assistanosL 
Not a rat, much less a boat, can escape &om the bay ; my only fear 
is, lest the pirate, on seeing himself pursued, may escape to land. 
If we have time enough to obtain the boats &om the JV^uettraSenarOf 
eveiy escape for him will be cut off ; and hence I will post myself 
between tins place and the wreck, in case we do not meet him onder 
way, which I scarce^ hope." 

" What do you say, senor," the young officer asked, "to my taking 
to my own boat, which lies just off the houses here, and in the exact 
line he must follow, if he intends landing here T 

" Oh, of course, if you have a boat and like to volunteer,** the 
captain hastily replied. " It is every brave sailor*s dufy to aid in 
annihilating this Uoody pirate, and it will take five minutes ere I cia 
get here. Is the boat quite ready T 

" I have had the oars brought up ; we shall be ready in two 
minute&" 

" Bueno ! and you, captain ?" 

" My boat is also here^" the old man said, " and I will help 
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Don Ednardo in catting off Ids escape to land — ^that is, if it is 
agreeable to yon." 

''Perfectly; so good-bye for the present^ gentlemen; and remember 
I am most anxious to catdi the fellow alive. He made two of my 
brothers walk the plank, murdered their wives and children, in order 
to remove all witnesses, and, by Heaven ! deserves no honest sailor's 
deatL But now to work T 

Don Olinda, the captain of the Nuaira Senom^ quickly quitted 
the room and the house, while the other captain ran down to the 
beach with his men, and Edward Wilkinson sent to his to wait for 
him here, and ran to his lodgings to fetch a brace of pistok. In a 
few moments he returned, sent his men down, and only hesitated a 
moment to bid adieu to Manuela. 

Hie alarm had naturally spread among all the guests, and in a body 
they followed Don Olinda^ who scarce reached the shore ere he shot up 
two blue lights, whidi were replied to in half-a-minute by one of the 
ahips in the harbour. Senora Foetero*s house was perfectly empty. 

The young man had not to wait long for his beloved. She seemed 
herself to have sou^t the moment, and said, as she hurried up and 
laid her hand in hia^ without affectation — 

" Eduardo, I have felt so terribly wretched this whole day. I had 
a foreboding of some misfortune, and could not give it a name. I 
know it now — ^you are going to meet a danger which \& greater than 
you suspect." 

« And if it cost me my life, Hannela^ I would gladly give it, now 
that I see you take an interest in me,*" the young man exdaimed, as 
he kissed her hand, with flashing eyes. 

''Oh, speak not so," the maiden implored; "that is tempting 
Heaven, and you are not yet prepared to appear before the Seat of 
Justice." 

" Have no fear for me, my angel," the young man whispered, as 
he pressed her to his heart ; " you frighten yourself more than the 
whole affidr is worth. We have only to catch a criminal who has 
hitherto escaped from justice, and there are enough of us to board a 
vessel full of such fellows; so good-night, my darling Manuela; good- 
night, and may Heaven console you !" 
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He pressed his lips to the pale, cold, and unresisting lips of the 
lovely girl, and rushed off to his boat ; but Manuela cast herself 
before the image of Him crucified, and her sorrow gradually sub- 
sided into soothing tears ; but the terror remained in her heart, 
and with feverish excitement she listened for the slightest sound in 
the street. 





THE Bay of ValpaniBO Lij, on the evomig of tiie 8tli of Axxgust, 
as calm and silent as aalj a wann, balinj atmosphere, a puK, 
doadlesB tky, and die mmor^ike water, in w^ddi the stars woe 
oonntleasly reflected, coold render it Not a breath was stining ; 
dlence was only now and thai disturbed by the oars of boats going 
to or coming from land; and the sound of meny music pealed across 
the waters from the brilliantly-lifted houses^ in soft, harmonious 
strains. 

The sharp, tinkling sound of "four bells'* was heard from one of 
the vesselB in the harbour at regular intervals and was answered by 
the other vessels in rapid succession. It was ten o'clock. 

A quarter of an hour had thus passed, when a small, extremely 
narrow boat — hardly large enough to carry two persons, and which 
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was paddled by one man, after the fiuhion of a canoe — glided from 
the west coast of the bay with the speed of light, and after passing 
several vessels, from which it kept as fiff as possible, cat across as if 
making for the usual landing-phioe. A little farther on, however^ 
the man altered his former oooise, and went soathward, straight to 
the spot where the wreck of the pirate lay on the reefis. The man 
who paddled was perfectly well acquainted with his coarse, for he 
scarce reached the dark shadow the small vessel cast on the water 
than he fiutened his boat alongside, and clambered, a few seconds 
after, on board, swong himself over the gangway, and disappeared 
below. It was our old acquaintance the stranger, whom we will 
now follow at his nocturnal labours. 

The deck was only dimly lighted by the glimmering stars, but the 
between-decks was perfectly dark ; and as the stranger descended 
the narrow stairs — for he only stayed long enough on deck to cast a 
harried glance around — he produced a small dark-lanton from 
beneath his poncho, and entered the cabin. 

He ronaiued standing on the threshold, as if seized by an inward 
shuddering, and cast the light round the little room beforehand, as 
if he almost expected to find some one below. The destroction pro- 
duced by the carpenters seemed to comfort him. On one side, all 
the valuable wood-work had been removed, and they had even begun 
their work on the other. The sofrk had also been removed ; and he 
quickly and cautiously clambered over the laths and boards piled up 
in the middle, towards the back of the cabin, where the trap-door 
led into the store-hold. At this moment the bright light fell on the 
left, hitherto untouched side of the cabin, and with an almost 
involuntary cry his hand moved to his belt and the handles of his 
pistols, while he let the rays fall full and bristly on a spot upon 
the denuded wall 

There was nothing to be seen that could disquiet him ; but the 
lantern lit up the precise place which had so irresistibly attracted 
his glance on the previous day, and where the sharp mark of some 
weapon, hurled or struck, evidenced too clearly some deed of horror. 

'' Strange P the man muttered gently to himself ; " I could have 
sworn I saw a white shadow there — ^the li^t must have blinded me. 
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It 18 an absurd ooinddence— the very anrnvonniy of that mad hour I 
— ^and the fools in the town have seen ghosts, too ! Haha ! haha 1* 
he grinned to himself; but it was a demoniac laagh — ^more a 
spasm of the mnsdes of the face than the flash of merry humour ; 
the man with the death-pale fieu^e and glistening eyes did not look 
Hke jesting. 

He quickly strode past the spot to the little trap-door. But here 
he found an obstacle which cost him some time. The carpenters 
had recently piled up all the woodwork at the back of the cabin. 
This had to be firat removed ; and the solitary labourer uttered many a 
bitter oath as he placed the lantern on the ground, and removed the 
wood as noiselessly but as rapidly as he could. At length he was 
able to raise the door, and leaped down with the lantern, without 
casting a glance behind him. 

Scarcely was he below than he turned the full light on one of the 
thick beams. He had not to search long, for he soon detected a 
dark spot in the greyish-brown wood. With a small, peculiarly- 
shaped instrument, which he held in his hand, he pressed against it 
at two different points, and the snapping of a spring responded : a 
wooden plate was then easily pulled back, and from the interior he 
took out a small ebcmy casket, which must have been veiy heavy, 
for he needed both hands j and several laxger and smaller bags. 
The smaller of these he concealed about his person, but all the rest 
he placed in a rather large leathern pouch, which he unfastened 
from his belt ; and then thrust his hand once again into the recess, 
as if to convince himself that it was empty. He found somethings 
which he pulled out and held to the light It was a plain gold 
crucifix ; but when the light of the lamp fell on it he started back, 
and made a movement as if about to throw it from him ; but he 
held it tightly in his clasped hand, and then thrust it beneath his 
poncho, without daring a second glance at it. 

'* Pest r he muttered gently to himself, as he pushed back the 
spring into its place ; " ever and ever the remembrance of that 
deed!" 

The moment, however, demanded action, not reflection ; and so, 
seizing the leathern bag, to which he attached a small but strong 
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silken cord, he took up his Lmtem and climbed up again into the 
cabin. Here he hesitated for a moment, and looked at the wood- 
work he had cast aside. 

'^ Shall I arrange it again as I found itT he asked himself, 
thoughtfollj : ** no one could then have the slightest suspicion. But 
of what consequence is it )** he broke off, and did not even dose the 
trap ; '' before they can even suspect anything, I shall long have 
escaped them ; and they can put it down to the ghost^ the fools !" 

He turned quickly to leave the cabin, when he clearly saw a tall, 
graceful form standing dimly in his patL He was not startled ; 
for his nerves had been too strung by the excitement of the past 
hour to permit him such a feeling. His first move was to his 
weapons ; but what would such things, made by mortal hands, avail 
against the pictures of his own fancy — ^the reminiscences of his con- 
science, which had assumed a visible form 9 Summoned up by time 
and the hour, he saw before him a phantom to which for years he 
had given form and colour in his dreams ; and with painful interest, 
which seemed as if it would burst the nerves of his brain, he felt^ 
rather than saw, the pale, suffering form extend an arm towards him. 
Its lips moved, and blood, pure red blood — every drop of which he 
could hear dripping on the grotmd with a clearness which drove the 
cold sweat to his forehead — poured down from the white dress." 

'< Josepha !" — ^the word unconsciously passed his lips j but then 
his old daring, his old strength of mind returned at once— << Devil !" 
he shouted ; '' you know that my brain is abready full to bursting, 
and so you have determined to make me mad on this day ! Back 
with you to your proper place ! — ^you cannot terrify me !*' 

And letting the flash of light fall due on the spot, he walked un- 
hesitatingly past The walls were empty and bare, but his foot 
stopped in terror, for before him on the ground lay blood — ^blood as 
fresh as if just spilt— dose to the blow on the panelling. 

But it was only for a moment : the next he walked with a firm 
foot past it, and with a few bounds reached the deck. But he 
scarcely felt the fresh, cool night air blowing in his £ftce than his 
entire energy and coolness returned. 

" Succeeded !** he whispered, as he listened, triumphantly, and not 
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ft aound revealed that there was any life in the usually so boflj bay ; 
but <m land, near the landing-place, he could hear voices, and see 
some lights moving through the streets. But what cared he for 
land ? his road lay towards the entrance of the harbour, where a 
small but bright light shone from the peak of a small schooner 
anchored there. It was the Albatross, in which he had come from 
Otaheite. 

Still, he had no time to lose ; his boat yet lay motionless at the 
spot where be had left it, and heaving his valuable burthen over- 
board, he let it down cautiously by the alken cord j he opened and 
extinguished the lantern, which he had hitherto left on deck, and 
dropped it in the water ; the sound was like the rising of one of the 
numerous fish in the bay. With another glance across the water 
where his course lay, he swung over the bulwark, when his eye was 
suddenly caught by two brilliant fireballs which rose on land and lit 
up the shore for a moment — ^he fancied he could see a crowd 
oollected. 

" Ha ! what is the meaning of that T he muttered to himself. 
'* A signal — and answered over there, too !** 

<' But what care I T he said gloomily to himself as he sat quickly 
down, and thrust the canoe from the schooner's side. " Let them 
exchange as many signals as they please — I have torn the prey from 
their dutches." He gave a couple of strokes out into the bay, but 
then stopped for a moment in thought. The fireballs might be 
signals for boats to come ashore, and, in order to get out of their 
way, it would be better for him to keep over more to the west coast, 
in whose deep shadow he could eadly escape any pursuit. The bow 
of the light boat flew round in a second, and glided like an arrow, 
guided by his practised hand, over the smooth water. 

" Caraeho /** the solitary paddler muttered between his clenched 
teeth, when he had gone about half-a-mile towards the landing-place, 
and allowed his boat to glide into the shadow of a vessel anchored 
there ; for right in his way he saw a long, heavy boat. 

It was not the boat itself which disquieted him, but he did not 
hear any sound of rowing : hence the crew had muffled their oars, 
and hence were engaged on some unusual expedition. 

K 
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<'Bat who on earth could know that I was out in the bayt 
That was not possible. Nonsense T he muttered, '^ those fellows 
have their business and I have mine : we shall not interfere with 
each other." 

He drove his boat about a couple of lengths forwards and held a 
little more to the north, to allow the other to shoot past and give 
him more sea-room, when he suddenly saw a second, rather further 
back, but both coming in the same direction ; and now did not dare 
to go on, for he must not expose himself to the risk of being stopped 
by nigiht, with what he had about him. 

While pausing to make up his .mind, he saw the first boat alter its 
course, and, as it seemed, come straight towards him. And it was 
so. In the stem-sheets was a young officer who cautiously surveyed 
the bay with a night-glass, and who hardly saw the dark spot, which 
he soon recognised as a boat, emerge from the shade of the vessel, 
than he immediately steered towards it. 

*^ Diablo r the man growled, as he turned lus boat with one stroke 
of his paddle ; '< better the open bay ;** and he was just proceeding 
towards the light hung up as a signal for him, when he saw two 
boats coming in that direction, and thus found himself completely 
cut ofil 

" Carambo /** he exclaimed, as he raised his head to survey the 
bay ; '' is the devil playing his tricks and intending to leave an old 
comrade in the lurch? Have the bloodhounds got scent — but 
through whom ? No matter ; but I know my way about better 
than you fellows may fancy, and though the capture would not be 
bad for you, you shall not have it cheaply." 

With these words he quickly turned the head of lus boat towards 
the reefs from which ho had started, till he had the shadow of the 
wreck between himself and his pursuers — for such they now proved 
themselves — and then shot as quickly as paddle would take him 
towards the land, where houses jutted out into the sea, built on 
posts, in whose gloomy shadow he could laugh at any pursuit 

When scarce two hundred paces distant, and he had already chosen 
the dark aich he intended to run into, a large boat, pulled by four 
oarsmen, shot out. A broad, muscular form was standing at the 
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tiller, and ha most have been aeea and vik&ed I7 :':t«n>. f 7 i^ 
son^t to cat him off; the atom ni^sd lc« nea to kj <c iLsz 'js% 
bnTely. 

The pirate, howerer, hnev far too vieU the speeii c£ *:is w^. Zriuf 
boat to fear the least danger £roin the ^susy yJlj-kfja^z ^ iLiz 
troubled him was, that sameShing laj in lis vij, a=.i Li xliiK 
inveigle it to quit As if afiaid of bcng rwigrit up \rj tL, 2z*i pre- 
fening to pat oat into the baj, he tsmed his can>cr r>Ta3, tad pre- 
tended to be growing rrhan^lfd X<]^ thai h was b:» : L» cjcli bxre 
gone on paddling the whole nig^ thrccizb, for his naxL^ fr&*aed to 
be made of iron wire. In addition, a laige csspcj boik I2.J hart obi 
a sprang cable ; this he bnmdit between hi?i%rff and iLi 'xnt, azd 
as soon as his porsaen came dose iq> to it, he tziDed Lis zzli tzz^/t 
loand, and, ere they could check the spetd of thesr Leary V»s, he 
shot back like an arrow; and neither the good Crll c^y^l:::, — who, on 
seeing his prey slip between his fingers, muttered cuie <Kk cunt — bcc 
the maa-o*-war*s boats would hare been aUe to preTeot his lar,i-ng, 
had not at this moment Edwazd \Vilkin»on*s boat — a lig^ Jtwl, 
polled by two powerful English sailors — shot out from ht:^/re the 
houses^ and cut him off, 

^ Are all the demons unchained to-ni^t T the plnte hissed, only 
able to escape the new danger, into which he Lad al.ncA.t rushed 
headforemost, by rapidly turning his canoe's head rouinL ''But 
take care, my fine fellows^ take care ; you are buzzing like moths 
round a candle ; for you will never have Tenares alive, and, even 
dead, he will ask a heavy price of you P 

But though he had been so superior to the other boat in speed 
and activity, he found here an opponent who gave him all his woik ; 
while, himself surrounded by enemies^ he hardly knew which way to 
turn, for the man-o'-war's boats had also come up so dose, that he 
had no chance of escaping into the bay. 

The dumsiest boat^ and the one in which he least feared fire-arms, 
though he knew they would not readily be employed against him, 
was certainly the Spaniard's, who had succeeded in bringing her head 
round, and he pulled straight up to him. If he could reach land at 
acy spot^ he was so well acquainted with all the streets and buildings, 

k2 
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that lie did not the least fear escaping his pursuers, even if he had 
half the town after him. Hence, by turning the bow of his canoe 
further outwards, he again tried to make his foe believe that he 
intended to escape into the harbour. But the old captain would not 
be done twice in one night that way ; and being aware that, within 
less than ten minutes, all the man-o*-war*8 boats must utterly preTent 
any escape in that direction, while he was unable to match the 
fugitive in speed, so soon as he saw him coming up he ordered his 
men to lie on their oars, ready to shoot to land at any moment. 

It was an excellent place for him to watch the pirate's movements ; 
for towards the land lay long spars of floating timber, and, holding 
on to the end of these, if the pirate tried to pass he must come 
within his reach, or run into the jaws of the boats, whose regular 
rowing could now be heard. 

Tenares whose eye appeared to gain in sharpness the greater the 
danger grew, saw the wood in time to escape the trap, and put 
out really seawards, to throw his last and most dangerous enemy ofif 
the scent. Edward Wilkinson, however, was perfectly well aware 
that he could not escape in that direction. 

" Back water !** he shouted to his men ; and in a second the 
slight vessel lay as if anchored, while he turned her head, so as to 
be ready to start at once. But the fugitive had no time for man- 
oeuvring, and, trusting to the speed of his canoe, he turned back once 
more, to force his way ashore past the young Englishman's yawL 

*^ Surrender, senor !*' Edward shouted; "your exertions are useless 
— you are surrounded ! Surrender, or you will force me to extreme 
measures.* 

*^ Caramla !* was the only reply the pirate hissed through his 
teeth ; " as if you had not already done your utmost to capture me ; 
but paciencia /" and with rapid strokes he drove the bow of his boat 
straight towards the enemy. 

" Back water T the young man shouted, bounding from his seat. 
" Back water, men, for your lives P 

The two men pressed the whole weight of their bodies against the 
hurriedly^checked oars, and the elastic ash-wood bent as if about to 
break, as they suddenly stopped the way of the boat But though 
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it had hardly shot its own length forward^ so effectually had the 
order been obeyed, still this slight distance was sufficient for the 
pirate to turn his light canoe and cross the bows of the yawl. 
Before the latter could have been turned, he would have been in 
safety j but Wilkinson, seeing at a glance the advantage the pirate 
had obtained, sprang on to the taffhul of his own boat, and leaped 
towards the canoe, which passed hardly a yard from him. 

The pirate saw the movement, and turned the stern of his canoe 
as fiur as possible ; but he could not prevent his foe clutching the 
gunwale, while the right hand clutdied the pirate's waLst-belt. 

*^ Diablo r Tenares shouted, and threw himself almost instinc- 
tiyely to the other side, while he let fall his now useless paddle, and 
drew his long knife. At the same moment, however, the little canoe 
capsized, and the two wrestlers sank into the water. 

Wilkinson, in springing from his own boat, had naturally thrust it 
back a few feet, and as it was in the act of turning, this movement 
turned its head round completely, and hardly a minute had elapsed 
ere the sharp bow shot over the spot, and the oars backed where the 
men had sunk, and the agitated water still heaved. The little 
capsized boat drifted like a nutshell on the surface of the water 
towards the land. 

A head, and only one, at length appeared on the surface ; but, 
whichever it might be, the sailors at once clutched at the long hair 
floating on the water, and the next moment the body was lifted into 
the boat. 

'* Have you caught the pirate T was the young officei^s first excla- 
mation when able to speak. 

^ He has not yet come to the surface," was the reply of both men, 
who kept their eyes fixed on the water, and paid no attention to 
their officer, whom they fancied all right. 

*^ Look ! look r the young man groaned, and sank back uncon- 
scious in the boat. 

Though the events described took so few moments in their per- 
formance, all the other boats had assembled round the spot. 

A few words from the sailors to the captain of the Nuestra Serwra 
explained all that had happened, and he gave his orders in a quick 
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but distinct voice. All the boats would cruize in the bay and along 
the coast, and examine most carefully every empty boat, every float 
of timber, and be careful that the pirate did not escape by swimming. 
In the town the police had already turned out, and it seemed im- 
possible the pirate could escape them. The captain then gave his 
orders to ship their oars, and he proceeded towards land. 

'' But where is Don Eduardo T he suddenly asked, as he gave his 
crew a sign to stop. " What has become of him 1 — is he saved T 

"I fear he is dead," one of the young man's sailors replied, 
who had bent down over him, and felt the warm gushing blood on his 
hand. *' At any rate, he is severely wounded, and has fainted." 

The captain's boat shot up the next moment alongside the officer's 
yawL He was carefully taken out, and then they proceeded to the 
nearest point of land with all possible speed. 

He, however, did not follow the enemy's movements; he was 
fearful of some new feint, and wished first to be quite certain of the 
direction he intended to take. By this the pirate certainly gained a 
slight start, but if the English still held the inside, he must i^ass 
before or behind them to reach the land. He tried the latter first, 
but Wilkinson's attention foiled it, and the two boats ran alongside 
for some two hundred yards, hardly two boats' lengths apart. 




135 







Tenarea mokes himaelf known to Senora Fostero. 



CHAPTER V. 



THE BBCOONITION. 



THE police of Yalpandso, at the period of which we write, were 
not 80 excellently organized as is now the case ; still, mounted, 
and with a sabre at their side, and a lasso on their saddle-bow, they 
traversed the streets at nighty or stood at their i^pointed stationa 
The sabre was only an honorary weapon, however— just as our cour- 
tiers wear a sword — ^for they wore it more to make a noise than for 
actual service ; but the lasso was all the more dangerous to nocturnal 
evil-doers, who, in their flight, did not find quickly enough a comer 
into which they could crawl. The servants of the law galloped after 
them, and it was all over with them if they came within reach of the 
never^rring lasso— the noose flew out five-and-twenty or thirty 
paces behind them, and once in its rough dutch, they hardly ever 
succeeded in liberating themselves from it. 



136 WESTEBN LANDS AND WESTERN WATEB& 

The chief of the police — or, at least, of the quarter where Donna 
Fostero's house stood — received orders from Don Olinda to scatter 
his men along the beach, and arrest every suspicious person, no 
matter who. To the crowd that had collected around he also offered 
a reward of five hundred dollars for those who caught the fugitive ; 
and it may be easily imagined that police and pe&m did their best to 
gain this magnificent reward. 

Four of the crew, by the captain*s order, in the meanwhile, bore 
the wounded man to the Donna*s house, where he was sure to be 
kindly treated, while another went to summon a physician. When 
all this was arranged, he sent his boat off again, in charge of a mid- 
^pman, to join the others, and, at any price, prevent the pirate's 
escape to sea ; while he remained on land, to see the measures he 
had ordered strictly carried out. 

Mourning and lamentation now brooded over the Donna*s once 
so merry pulperia, Manuela had sat, ever since her lovei's depar- 
ture^ in painful expectation ; before her mental eye ever gUstened 
the pistols he carried in his belt ; be had gone to meet a mortal 
danger, and she feared — nay, awaited, with a heart-breaking that 
threatened to burst her breast — ^that the sound of distant firearms 
would reach her ear at eveiy moment. She could not weep— the 
deadly apprehension mercilessly restrained the soothing flood of 
tears — and she sat, with clenched hands and death-pale face, at the 
window, looking out on the bay, while her cold lips moved in gentle, 
but, oh ! how. fervent prayer. 

Suddenly a noise was heard in the streets — a number of voices 
shouted in wild confnmon — they stopped at the door of the house, 
there was a knocking, and the next moment the four sailors bore the 
young officer's senseless body into the house. 

Donna Fostero shrieked in horror, and smote her hands together 
over her head; even Marequita and Juana stood speechless with 
terror at the so sudden death of the young man, who had left the 
house in such spirits a few hours before ; but Manuela was collected. 
So long as the danger still threatened, her heart almost broke through 
the terrible fear of meeting it; but at the moment that fate 
assailed her existence so coldly and seriously, and destroyed her 
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fairest Uoflami of bope, all ^ 
and she made tbe 
thouglitliilneaB that iUed 
admiratioii« 

The wounded man— «t ^xA ihty bad beiiend Idn dead, i 
sailora assured them there vas £tCl file m him, aad a 
would am?e directly to eiammr his vocnd — was canied iato the 
small back-nxMii (the qadelesi in the kmae , wkere a bed was 
hoiiiedly prepazed fw him ; and Vaimrla with her owb bands txwk 
off his ooai in order to sU^ the Mffdhtg, until the pfajBcian'iB hdp 
conld do moie for him. 

A number (tf corioiis petaons bad entered the pulperia with the 
wounded man, and £rom them Dooaa Fostcfo soon leanied all thej 
knew about what had takoi ^ace ; but while their stoiy was icadi- 
ing the culminating point, a peom nuhed in and told them that xsujfr 
eapUano, of the Nuatra Semora, offiered fire hnndred dollars — a per- 
fect fortune in that ooimtiy — for the captaie of the pirate, and there 
was at once such a zeal among the population to get hold of a man 
of whom they did not yet know the sli^itest hann, and whom tbqr 
had probably never seen in the whole oouise of their lires, that^ five 
minutes later, not a soul was left in the house, but all rushed in 
wUd haste to the beach, in order to belp in gaining the offered 
blood-money. The waning example, however, which they had just 
seen, told them, at the same time, what they had to expect in case 
they rushed too carelessly into danger, and many of them came to 
the certainly most praiseworthy resolve of keeping a very careful eye 
on their own skins in this a&ir. 

The physician had, in the meanwhile, arrived, and Manuela had 
sent for a priest to give the dying man extreme unction, in case he 
desired it She forgot that he belonged to a religion strange to her ; 
she only saw in him a beloved one departing this life ; and her own 
bleeding heart yearned with feverish excitement, even at this 
moment, for the consolation of the Church — ^£>r was there any other 
consolation left her in this world 1 

The priest soon arrived : meanwhile the physician declared the 
wound veiy serious, and probably mortal, and the young man opened 
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his eyes for the first time, with a faint smile, as he saw Manaela*8 
beloved features bent over his bed. The Frandscan refused, point- 
blank, to give a heretic the Holy Sacrament, or the last consolation 
of the only saving Church, unless he returned to her bosom first, as 
a penitent sinner ; for he regarded all Protestants merely as back- 
sliding children from the real Metropolitan Church. 

Manuela was kneeling, in speechless grief, by the bed of her dying 
lover — her excited fiEincy summoned up all the fearful terrors of her 
religion before her mind, which the souls of the condemned were 
exposed to in a future life. With all the fervour of her Southern 
blood she loved the man who must now be hopelessly lost to her ; 
and by her side stood, in his white sacred robes, a priest of the God 
of love — ^the only man who could yet save him, and pluck him back 
from the fearful abyss — and he refused to stretch out a hand to him. 

The physician, who saw her growing desperation, and probably 
feared the consequences for herself, if she gave way to any violent 
emotion, now tried to console her, and begged her to grow calm. 
The young man*s wound was certainly dangerous — it was still 
possible to save him — but he could promise nothing if she excited 
him too greatly. But the eye of love could not be deceived by such 
words — it saw death imprinted on those features — and the words 
of consolation, instead of calming her, only shook her more violently. 

" No I" she suddenly exclaimed, as she threw herself on her lover, 
and covered his pale lips with her kisses ; "no I you shall not go 
alone into the fearful night of eternal condemnation, my poor^ un- 
happy friend. You have not a being in this wide world now to take 
interest in you — not one to let a tear fall on your grave, save me — 
and it shall not be said that I was yours only in joy and happiness, 
and wished to walk with you in the sunshine. I could have resigned 
you — ^resigned all the blessedness I felt in your heart — ^if I knew 
that you were happy, or saw the possibility before me that God 
might enlighten you and lead you in his paths. But now that is 
past — ^you are alone and deserted — the whole world has rejected 
you, the Church itself repulses you, and you shall not — no, by 
Heaven ! you shall not— die in desperation. Manuela is yours — as 
she was in life, she is in death; and by that spectral moon, which 
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now shines upon you — ^by that mysteiioas world whose secrets none 
of ns can &thom — I swear to you that the religion in which you die 
shall be mine, the Qod you believe in shall also be mine; and you 
shall not alone endure the darkness and torture of condemnation, 
for Manuela, who belonged to you in life, will not leave you in 
death T 

The physician was deeply affected by this love, which was able 
even to dare those terrors of eternal condemnation at which the 
pure heart of the lovely duld had hitherto trembled; but the priest^ 
in pious horror, made one cross after the otiier in the air, which was 
desecrated by such sinful words, and at length even seized the 
maiden*s hand — ^which she, however, immediately drew back — to 
withdraw her from this dangerous place, which seemed to imperil 
her own salvation. 

At this moment the wounded man, who had listened, with a 
Bwcct smile on his face, to the passionate words his beloved uttered, 
gently lifted his hand, and tried to nuse himself in the bed. The 
physician sought to prevent him, and begged him to speak as little 
as possible, as it would be dangerous in his present condition; 
but hia patient shook his head with a melancholy smile, and 
whispered — 

** I must speak, dear doctor. I have but little time to lose here, 
and wish to procure myself a happy moment, by pouring consolation 
and hope into the pious, faithful heart of this poor girl by my side. 
Beverend father f he then turned to the priest, with a voice which 
had almost entirely regained its vigour and expression; ''will yon 
Iblfil the prayer of a dying man, who, before his death, desires to be 
received into the bosom of your Church, and 40 die with the conso- 
lation your sacred religion can impart to him T 

** No, no, yon shall not do it for my sake T Manuela shrieked at 
this moment; for though her face was illumined by an almost 
supernatural joy on first seeing the meaning of her lover s woida, 
the old, numbing pain returned. ''You shall not part from this 
world in bitter remorse, and make such a sacrifice in vain. Do not 
tiy to deceive yourself. Your God would not and could not pardon 
you if you implored His mer^ through such motives. No, no, it is 
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too kte ; in your heart you are still a Protestant They are merely 
sounding words, which cannot reconcile you to your Creator, and 
you wish to deceive yourself and me by a hypocritical consolation. 
But fear not for me, my beloved/' she said, with an enthusiasm 
which imparted even greater lustre to her eyes ; " I bring you no 
sacrifice, but I will no longer struggle against what is impossible. 
Without you even Heaven would be a torture to me, and Qod must 
tear asunder my poor heart, if He strove, even in eternal life, to 
separate it from thee." 

And with tbis pious heresy on her lips, she sank on her knees^ 
sobbing loudly, and her tears poured abundantly on Edward s hand. 
The dying man again slowly raised his head, till the moist glistening 
of her eye met his again, and then said, with a smile, but in a firm 
voice — 

^Listen to me, Manuela, and then say if you can caU my present 
action a sacrifice, and if Qod will not receive into His arms an erring 
chOd, who is longing to be clasped to His paternal heart. I feel 
that you would be miserable were I to die without the blessing of 
your religion ; but could I depart satisfied with the consdousuess 
that J left you, whom I loved more than my whole life, in such a 
state ? But not that alone : the religion to which a heart so £uthful 
and pure as yours, Manuela, can be devoted, must bring consolation, 
and salvation, and peace. Will you blame me because my soul 
thirsts after its blessing t Qod knows and sees my heart, my 
Manuelita. He knows what earnest motives induce me to take this 
itep^ which I intend to take with the aid of this reverend gentleman. 
Will you still reproach me, then, or believe that the AU-Merdful 
will refuse me Ri& mercy T 

It only required a few consolatory words from the priest — who 
aeLsed, with pious zeal, the opportunity to save a soul he already 
thought lost — ^to reconcile the maiden to the idea that her lover had 
entered on the path of salvation through internal conviction; and, 
with a rejoicing, thankful heart, she sank on his bed again in fervent 
prayer. 

While this scene had been taking place in the upper room, Senora 
Fostero had listened for some time at the door, but had been re- 
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ttnined by a peculiar feeling from disturbing her dangbter^ whose 
deep sorrow affected even her own sluggish heart ; and hence, when 
the priest began questioning the dying man, she withdrew quietly 
from the door. 

The streets had, however, become so animated, that she began to 
feel apprehensive about the safety of her own house, which was now 
quite unguarded. She therefore went into the lower rooms, looked 
if the house door was securely bolted and the shutter properly 
fastened, and was just going to look at the little back door, to see 
whether her girls, in their alarm, might not have forgotten to shut 
it — for she had sent them off to bed long before— when the door, 
which led to a small courtyard behind the house, suddenly flew 
open, and the old kdy stood motionless and speechless through 
terror, when she saw before her the terrible form of the stranger, 
who everybody said was a fearful pirate, and one of whose victims 
lay bleeding in her own house. 

Tenares, the terrible pirate of the South Seas, looked really very 
terrible in his present condition, hunted like a beast of prey, and 
would have alarmed even a bolder woman than Senora Fostero as to 
the iujury he might inflict on her person or property. His face was 
deadly pale ; his long black hair hung in thick, wet masses over his 
temples, and mingled with his dripping beard ; his eyes looked like 
listening coals of fire ; and on his forehead, from which the black 
plaster had been washed away by long exposure to the water, was 
a broad, blood-red scar, reaching &r down between his eyes. 

His clothes were wringing wet ; the water poured from him in 
many drops ; his hat he had lost in his flight ; and only his right 
hand held convulsively, and like the last means of defence, the long, 
sharp knife with which he had already disposed of his first foe. 

Bat though his position was so desperate, he acted with rapid 
decision. A threatening motion of his armed hand towards the 
trembling woman revealed to her the danger to which the first ccy 
for help would expose her ; then he quickly closed the door behind 
him, but only turned the key, for he did not intend to barricade 
himself there— he only wished to secure himself from a surprise ; 
then he bolted the other door which led to the stairs, listened for a 
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moment to the noise in the street, and then removed the long wet 
hidr from his Dace with a deep-drawn sigh. 

''So r he then said, with a contemptuous smile, which rendered 
his features peifectly fiendish. " For the moment I am saved, but 
not entirely — ^now, tia mioj I please you thus, do I not ) Yes, 
darling, the times have changed since we last met An hour ago I 
was a millionaire, and now, through the hasty leap of a maniac^ I 
am a beggar. But you will give me a bottle of wine on trust, eh, 
aunt 1 Silence !" he added, seriously, as she was about to utter an 
exclamation — " silence, my dove ; I am not disposed for jesting this 
evening ; yet I should not like to do you any harm." 

With these words he seized a fuU bottle standing on a shelf, 
knocked off the neck with the back of his knife, and poured the 
wine into one of the already used glasses standing on the table. 

" Hem r he said, after emptying it at a draught, and filling it 
again, " that does good, and gives the muscles fresh strength — ^but it 
was wanted ; for I really believe that the whole town is after me. 
But now to work, tia mia ; I have a request to make of you whidi 
you will not refuse : I must beg of you the brass key of the little 
yellow room — ^you know what I mean — ^be quick, caritsima I ioit^ 
by heavens ! the pursuers will not let my trail grow cold. I have 
escaped them for the present. The rogues had me in the lasso ; but 
a scoundrel, I verily believe, saw me turn into a little side court, 
and I &ncy I can hear the bloodhounds in the next house. But I 
have no objection to their finding my trail here ; for you know» 
omiga mia, that I can escape easily firom the yellow room, if I have 
any luck, in a direction which they will not suspect ; and while 
they fancy me stilt in the house, I shall be over the hills and feur 
away." 

Senora FosterOj» at first startled and terrified by the pirate's 
appearance, foigot, at this moment, all her fears in the one feeling 
of amazement ; for the secret of the key, she was certain^ was known 
to no other living being than herself. Who was this mysterious 
being, who assumed, on the first day of his appearance here, a degree 
of coolness as if he alone had to give orders^ and who now, possessed 
of her deepest^ and, indeed, only secret, demanded her aid in his 
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flighty as if she were bound to afford it to him, and not betray him 
to his porsaeis as soon as his back was turned 1 or would he murder 
her so soon as he had the key in his possession 1 The thought 
drove the blood with icy coldness to her heart, and, in timid haste, 
she looked round for assistance. 

The pirate may have read in her disturbed and pale features what 
was passing in her mind ; but he no longer dared to run the risk of 
any delay, for loud voices were now heard in the a4joining house, 
and at any moment his pursuers might rap at the door, which would 
afford no long obstacle if force were used. He therefore said, in 
a quiet but suppressed voice — 

^ Have no fears for your life, carissima I I have other means to 
purchase your silence ; but the time for masquerading \& past Hang 
it ! Beatriz, I was always vain enough to believe that when I had 
lived on such intimate terms with a woman as man and wife are 
usually on, I should not be so easily forgotten by her." 

^ Holy Mary ! Lorenzo Figardo !' the woman groaned, in a 
suppressed voice, for the pirate ndsed his finger in warning — and 
sank on her knees, overcome by surprise, but also by internal horror. 

** Tes, yes 1*' the man whispered, as he nodded his head, and 
looked fixedly at her ; '' that was the name I used in former, I 
really believe happier times. But that is past,** he said, drawing 
himself to his full height '< Yes, Beatriz, I have led a wild and 
dangerous life since my star — ^I may call it my evil star — led me 
from this coast ; first pursuing, then pursued ; at last overpowered 
and robbed at one blow of all that I had earned by years of danger 
and — much blood. Then I escaped, was captured again, and kept a 
prisoner at Manilla, with wild thoughts in my brains, which often 
threatened to burst my veins. Again I escaped, and, when on the 
point of getting all my own again, was hurled to tbe ground, Thero_ 
you have, in a few pencil-marks, my whole conne of Ufe. I mif 
li^tly by you, had my plan succeeded ; but it wxls not dc^iliie^ 
do sa The wheel of &te turns incessantly, and I mn now d 
more at the bottom, but the next turn will lift mc to thf* ^^^ 
they have not yet laid hands on poor Lorenzo FAJnrde 
despised here, but who, as Tenares, drove the blooit Iroi; 
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when his mere name was mentioned — no, by heavens ! and they 
shall not have him so long as he can move an arm or brandish a 
knife. But now, carissima ! there \& no time left for gossiping," he 
suddenly broke off, while thrusting back into its sheath the knife he 
had still been holding ; "give me the key, for I hear voices in the 
street If they break in here, and find the wet marks here where I 
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have been standing — and you cannot well hide them — ^tell them I 
have been here, and probably escaped through the back door. Not 
another soul knows the way over the roo& ; I can easily escape to 
the mountains, and, before daybreak, I shall have reached my pro- 
tecting ship, in spite of their boats and signals. Pest on them ! 
Tenares is too tough to be stopped by a party of policemen, or be 
lugged from his own element, the water, by a couple of boats of 
dirty sailors — the key, carissima, the key P 
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The old lady bad, in the meanwhile^ r^aided the speaker in silent 
honor, and through the tangled hair and beaid, which he had never 
worn before, and which now covered his entire face, she saw — oh ! 
it was a fearfnl troth ! — the features of the husband she thought 
dead, in the hounded, bloodthirsty pirate. His danger, however, 
soon restored her to consdousness, and she quickly went to a little 
cupboard, and produced from a secret drawer a small brass key. 
But, on the point of handing it to the fugitive, she started back, 
under the influence of a new thought. 

" Great heavens, Lorenzo !" she whispered, hurriedly, '' yon cannot 
go upstairs. In that room lies the officer mortally wounded 
by your hand ; and Manuela, a priest, and a physician are with 
him." 

" DiaMo r the pirate sud, stamping on the ground ^ith suvage 
fury. " Well, he said, furiously, as he tore the key from her and 
held it tightly in his hand, '^ there are only two who can stand in 
my path — good night, Beatriz !' 

'' In the Saviour's name, shed no more blood in my house T the 
woman shrieked, &Uing at his knees in mortal apprehension ; " you 
have caused a greater misfortune than you imagine already — ^and 
one of them is a servant of the Lord.** 

" Be calm : there is nothing to fear ; but your shrieks will bring 
in people from the street. Ab ! I hear voices on the stairs.** He 
opened the little door quickly and gently. 

** Stay 1** the woman implored ; '' you must meet them." 

^ Hist r the pirate whispered, for he knew the ground here too well 
not to form his plan directly ; '' they are coming down, and I will 
hide myself here under the balustrade. Open the door again when 
you hear them coming down : the bright light in the room will 
dazzle them ; I will keep out of the reflection. Gk)od night, Beatriz, 
good night ! If I escape you shall hear from me again." And Hke a 
serpent he glided through the door, which he closed again, while 
alow and heavy steps could be heard descending the stairs. 

The poor woman, in her terror, did as her husband bade her — she 
opened the door, so that the light fell on the lowest stairs; but then 
she was overcome by the thoughts of all that had occurred during 

L 
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the last hour, and sank, Bobbing loudly, on the nearest chair, and 
hid her face in her hands. 

Immediately after this, the pater and the physician entered the 
room. The priest was in front, and, when he saw the bowed-down 
form of the woman, he stopped by her side, and, laying his hand on 
her head, said, in a consoling, almost gentle, Toice^ 

** Weep, weep, poor oppressed hearty that will afford yon consolar 
tion and alleyiation; but trust to Him, who will lead you in the 
right path, through night to light, and through morning to salvation. 
His ways are marvellous, and He gaides all for the best When the 
dagger of the evil one mortally wounded a straying lamb, Qod laid 
His hand on the victim, and illumined him with his redeeming love 
and mercy. He is happy now; he has gone to his eternal rest, 
reconciled to his God, and blessing the hand of the murderer, which 
opened for him the path to salvation.** 

The woman, whose tears had flowed more copiously at these con- 
soling words, although she did not yet understand their meaning, now 
looked up to him wildly and haggardly. Of whom was he speak- 
ing ? But the physician, who also believed that she was weeping for 
the unhappy young man, who would once have been more closely 
connected with her, but would, probably, find some consolation in 
his reconciliation to her religion, said, gently — 

'' He died easily and sofUy, and joined your creed before his death. 
Your daughter seems to have found marvellous consolation in it, and 
is perfectly calm — so pray calm yourself too, senora. It is a melan- 
choly event, but who knows whether it is not all for the best ? The 
ways of Ptovidence are inexplicable.** 

The poor old lady, to whom the past now came back, hid her face 
once more in her hands, and said — 

" Poor, poor Manuela 1** 

A violent knocking at both the doors at once interrupted her here; 
confused cries were to be distinguished; and while the physician 
who heard from without the summons, " In the name of the law 1** 
walked up to the door and pulled back the bolt, the lock of the back 
door was broken in by the pressure of the crowd, who were tiying to 
force an entrance. Police stationed themselves, however, imme- 
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diotely at both entrances ; and, while they summoned the crowd to 
snrroand the house, and allow no one to go out, either in male or female 
attire, they only allowed a few persons to enter the roouL Among 
these were Don Olinda, two of the lieutenants of police, and several 
armed sergeants — one of them wounded in the arm, who had been 
brought here because a surgeon was known to be present 

^Senora !" Captain Olinda said, as he entered the room, and cast 
a hurried glance around, ** it is most painful to me to disturb you 
in this way in the middle of the night ; but the pressing nature of 
my business must serve as my excuse. The flying pirate whom wa 
seek, and who escaped us in the bay, is said to have eutered this 
house ; he was seen by two persons, and we are therefore compelled 
to search the house from top to bottom; but yon can go quietly to 
your room, and I will be responsible for your property with my 
whole fortune. Ah, doctor ! and how is the patient ? I trust not 
— poor EduardoT but he suddenly broke off on noticing the 
surgeon's gloomy shake of the head — ^''what, is he really deadf 
Ha^ by Heaven ! the measure of this criminal's iniquity is overflow- 
ing, and it is time for him to be brought to a reckoning.* 

The old lady had in the meanwhile risen and walked to the stair 
door ; her heart beat terribly, for she heard voices above — the des- 
perate man had not yet escaped ; and, good heavens ! suppose he 
were captured in her house ! Obeying her feelings more than any 
settled purpose, she tottered up the stairs. 

** Now, gentlemen," the captain said, turning to the police autho- 
rities, who stood with uncovered heads before him, '' are you certain 
he cannot leave the house without being seen and captured by your 
followers r 

'^ All the streets are occupied, senor,* one of them replied ; "my 
men and a number of volunteers occupy all the neighbouring houses 
and courts, enticed by the handsome reward you offered for the 
capture of the criminaL If he cannot fly or leap from roof to roof 
like a cat, we must catch him — ^but what is that V 

He pointed to the ground, where the wet marks of the stranger's 
dripping clothes were still distinctly visible. 

** Caramba I* the captain hurriedly exclaimed : '' we are on the 

L 2 
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track ; bnt no— the water runs towards the stairs ; it comes from 
the clothes of the unhappy young man who was just now brou^^t 
here, dripping with wet and severely wounded." 

" But the bottle here T the policeman asked, who had been looking 
searchingly round the room, and who was naturally struck by the 
empty bottle, and the neck still lying on the floor. '* Some one 
drank wine in a great hurry, a good deal has been spilt, and there is 
a broken splinter in the glass — ^that looks suspidous.** 

" You are right," Don Olinda said, as he hurriedly walked up : ''in 
that case he cannot escape us.** 

" Here are the wet footprints of a man,*! another policeman said, 
who had been looking about ; *' the wounded man could not walk, and 
it must be ^ 

A loud shriek above interrupted his remarks. 

" There he is !" Olinda shouted. " Give the alarm round the 
house— and now to help !" And while one of the men sprang to the 
door, and shouted that the fugitive had been found, and they must 
look out, the others, led by Don Olinda, who was armed with a 
pistol, bounded up the stairs into the place whence they had heard 
Manuela's loud, piercing cry for help. 

" I wish you luck with your capture," the wounded policeman 
said, who, being in the hands of the surgeon, bit his lips together 
from pain. " It is not a man, but a tiger. Till now, when a man 
was so snug in the lasso as I saw him, I always fiwcied that we had 
him ; but he cut the tough leather throu^ as I would a bit of 
twine, and, before I could jump out of his way, I had my allowance 
— a little more to the right, and it would have been all over 
with me." 



149 




llie Pirate 2eacb.es the " Yellow F«oom. ' 



CHAPTER VL 



MAirUELA. 



WHEN the priest and the doctor slowly walked down the stain 
together, the fugitive was so near them, with his knife in his 
hand, that the fsd^her's white robes grazed him ; the slightest side 
movement the latter had made would have brought him into contact 
with the body pressed against the dark walL But the pirate did not 
tremble for his own safety, as he knew that no greater danger now 
threatened him ihan since the first moment of the pursuit, and an 
almost devilish smile played over his gloomy features, when the 
thought flashed across his mind, with what marvellous calmness and 
security the reverend &ther walked close past his yawning grave; for 
he was quite decided on stabbing both of them, so soon as they dis- 
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covered hia hiding-place^ because, by foUowiDg, tliey would greatly 
impede his flight. The pious man did not really suspect that his 
life at this moment hung on a movement of his elbow, or he would 
not have walked so comfortably, or with such a perfect feeling of 
safety, through the narrow passage. His hour, however, had not yet 
come; he walked unconsciously past the danger, and immediately 
entered the room, followed by the doctor. 

It took some time, though, ere they walked sufficiently £ur &om 
the still open door for the fugitive to dare to trust himself on the 
lower, brilliantly-lighted stairs, although the broad form of the priest 
hid the treacherous gleam. 

He stiU hesitated; for, had one of them looked round, or the stairs 
creaked, nothing could have saved him from discovery. But at last 
he dared not lose any more time, for his practised ear, sharpened by 
danger, already heard the voices of the approaching enemies. 

" Confound them I the danger of detecting me is on their side,** 
he muttered, ** and the consequences on their heads ;" and he then 
lightly swung himself on the stairs and went cautiously up them, 
imnoticed. On reaching the landing, he gently opened the door of 
the room the two men had just quitted, and hastened through it» 
closing it after him. The scene here presented to him bound him for 
a moment, as if paralysed, to the spot 

On a mattress on the ground lay the corpse of Edward Wilkinson, 
covered by a snow-white sheet, the upper part of which revealed a 
broad dark-red stain. At his feet, and so arranged on a low chair 
that the dying man's eyes could fall fiilly upon it, stood the iron 
flower adorned crucifix, which usually had its place on the little 
altar in the comer of the room; and by the side of the bed — ^the 
cold, dead hand still in hers, as the dying man had left it — ^knelt 
Manuela in fervent prayer, with her head bowed over the corpse. 

Even the pirate was aflected by the holy, inexpressibly touching 
picture; he cast a wild, shy glance round the room, and with his left 
hand (for the other unconsciously held the knife) he parted the long 
wet hair off his brow, and pressed it to his temples, as if thus wishing 
to expel wicked, torturing thoughts. 

'Suddenly the voices grew loud below; the back door was broken 
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** Help I murder 1" the desperate girl now shouted, raising her 
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voice to the utmost. She foresaw a danger, but could not clothe it 
in words. But Tenares had no time for explanations. 

" Fool !" he hissed, as he threw her with a giant's force out of 
Lis way ; " do your worsts then, and endure hereafter the stings of 
coDsdenoe when you learn the truth." 

And with one bound he reached the little door so well known 
to him, which he had, indeed, made for smuggling purposes. 
In a second it was opened; and while Manuela, who knew not 
the existence of this door, stood speechless with amazement, he 
disappeared. 

But now she heard the noise of the men rushing up stairs, and 
her repeated cry for help urged them to increased speed. At this 
moment thetfoom-door was torn open, and her mother rushed in with 
agitated, deathly-pale features. 

" Help !" the terrified girl again shrieked on seeing her mother ; 
" help, mother ! the murderer Is ** 

" Thy father, wretched girl T' the woman groaned, and concealed 
her face in her hands. 

Manuela stood as if petrified by the fearful word ; her dull eyes 
were fixed on the form that told her such horrors, and she held her 
arms outstretched, as if keeping it at bay ; but when Don Olinda 
sprang into the room, pistol in hand, she threw up her arms, gave 
an insane laugh, and sank senseless on the ground. 

In a second the room was filled with armed men ; but, though 
every comer was searched, every window examined, not a trace of 
the fugitive could be found. Had he really been in the room f The 
windows looked out on the shed, which was crowded with men. 
The second door was locked within, and there was no hiding-place 
visible. Olinda looked despairingly at Manuela ; she was the only 
one who could give any explanation, and she lay motionless in the 
arms of her mother, who was bowed over her in agony. 

** Pest r the captain muttered, and stamped his foot ; '* women 
will always faint at a trifle, and at the most improper seasons. Poor 
Eduardo ! and shalt thou lie unavenged in thy bloody grave 1 No ! 
I do not yet give up all hope, for he cannot disappear into the eartL 
But there is nothing to be done here." And at a sign from him, the 
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It did no( u o em ^ ^usn. 12:=: irr-i y^ i:z =j&-^.-««- »«='. r:.iic ai 
the baj, acd tihai edsl a aETT-T--^ r-^ ilj' ^^ail.^ — c b^iz. ju..n*K:i:». 
and when scjc*cirL&d nr i-^ir ii^i r--^t^::r.^»_ i-«r- i i;.* -^ ^ im- 
probable bat ihat i: wil uuiaiL =n;u^UTX:^ 

"Thej hare Izm — ^iL^n- Lav* i. n * t-jt ir nr ^-ran. ir.-sL «*«?▼ 
throat. *^ fie fifid iin.: -iiis: Luisl. slic aoniic |?. «rj: ^:pt'^^^ ^./s«t 
told the odieEy wrdi sjaarlnif e^^ri. ar i5 !:<} i^^rtt \f:^}w^ Mp 
Mnnring g^une, and iKtt a Immai. Iilt: a: aui&t. * 1:1^ m u) Umstt jl 
that room, wIkto the sbadDw^ art mirrixi^' suamt : iit 12^ xiiufO<ss^ 
all the wooicn in the Lone.* Auiniier aa«d. ^ ii«sc%«iv . u*.^ tu!^ 
ahrieVed for hdp ! — tLat is a t/ijucj Si^ cu'^.^i/ryi ^ au-c I «vuid 
zide a hondred milca to aee \am iianged.* 

Cones and jests weze lieazd amoog iLe crowd, wLo vertr tiurtftou^ 
for their Tictim^s Uood ; while, tt I2u& Terjr inomeul, Le was gUdiiig 
along above their heads, in a deep gutter wliidi ran from one htfMiae 
totheother. At length be toined the comer of the honacs, fkmhfrpd 
up the roof of the next, and so on to the Dert» and thus reached 
slowly, but with great caution, the Bteq> day-bank whidiy on tins 
side, incloses the seaport, and terminates in long, barren hiDi^ 
furrowed by deep ravines. * 

So soon as he reached them, the pirate felt himself free, the first 
time for several hours : he clambered a short dbtanoe up the first 
ravine he came to, and, on reaching the top of the hill, could survey 
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the scene of his past adventures — ^the bay at his feet^ and to the 
right, in the shadow, the town, throu^ which lanterns still flashed. 
Even the sound of voices reached his ears ; his pursuers were still 
astir, but the prey had long escaped from their clutches. For a 
moment he listened to the sounds ; but while a gleam of wild delight 
traversed his fftce, he turned quickly towards the bay, for he was hx 
fix)m being in safety yet ; and over there, in the east, he femcied he 
could already distinguish the first faint gleams of dawn. 

He had now to go a short distance, perhaps half-a-mile, along the 
hills, in whose dark shadow he could defy any pursuit. Further 
above, a rocky promontory jutted out into the bay, and, if he took to 
water there, he would have hardly half-a-mile to swim. The light 
still glisteaed from the peak of the Albatross — ^to him a faithful star, 
— ^there was liberty, safety for him — ^there he could brood over his 
plans of vengeance ; for he was agitated by the most furious feelings 
of passion ; and, once on board, he knew he had no discovery to 
fear, even if the vessel were searched firom stem to stem, which was 
most unlikely. 

It was true that not only lus flight, and the exertions of the night, 
but also the terrible excitement in which he had been kept, had 
&tigued him ; but he could swim this short distance, as several 
vessels lay between the coast and the schooner, which he must pass» 
and he could rest on their anchor-chains, if he found it necessary. 
He had nothing to fear from these vessels ; they were merely mer- 
chantmen, who, in the first place, probably did not know the 
occurrences on land, and always have their boats in such regular 
disorder, that it would be impossible to let them down quickly, even 
if they wished to take the trouble. 

The moon, however, illumined the quiet, noiseless bay more than 
he liked, and the strong ebb-tide that set in towards morning warned 
him of another danger, of which he was perfectly cognizant, of being 
carried by the current past the vessel he wished to reach, before he 
could, lay hold of the cable, or a rope be thrown to him ; for he 
knew that on board the Albattx)ss, where the confusion on shore was 
known, a watch was being kept for his boat Hence he did not dare 
go too far down the beach ; and, on reaching the point he thought 
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" It was most likely a mew, sir," a rough, deep voice growled ia 
reply. " When you answer them they always keep quiet ; and it 
sounded just like one.** 

" Yes ; but it did not seem so loud as usual." 

" Still it must have been one, sir," the other said ; " it is but poor 
fiin pulling up and down this coast the whole night through, and 
watching those boats load or put off — and not a drop o' grog aboard 
either." 
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Hunted to Death 



CHAPTER VII. 



A SWIM FOB LIFS. 



I^HE boat had, during this conversation, been drifted back some 
• distance bj the powerful ebb-tide ; and, thou^ the sailors 
dipped their mnffled oars again, it was at least a minute ere they 
brought the boat back opposite the spot where the signal had been 
given. The young man in the stem sheets now rose, and carefully 
surveyed the moonlit shore, although his men did not leave off 
pulling. 
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" I wkh I liad bronglit a night-glass with me,* he said, as he fiBll 
back on his seat ; " it is impossible to see what is going on upon 
LmcL" 

The boat slowly left the spot, and pulled along the beach towards 
the town ; but, firom what he had heard, Tenares knew that, so 
soon as it had reached an appointed spot, it would return here with 
the current, and so he hardly found himself out of the sight of his 
enemies in this quarter than he crept down the beach and into the 
water, firmly decided to swim straight for the Albatross, 

The boat was the same in which Edward Wilkinson had pursued 
the pirate on the previous evening, and it had been given in charge 
of a young midshipman belonging to an English man-o*-war, to 
guard this part of the coast, in case a boat might come in for the 
pirate, or, after he had escaped firom the town, he was to put off in 
any boat left here for him. 

Ajb, however, it appeared highly improbable that he would make 
any such attempt at flight, Don Olinda had thought it quite suffi- 
cient to entrust this duty to a midshipman, a mere youth. But, to 
be prepared for all eventualities, he had several rockets on board as 
signals, and received the strictest orders to give an alarm at the 
sUghtest thing at all suspicious, so that the other boats might imme- 
diately huny to his assistance. 

Though dose to the beach, the blocks of stone lying there concealed 
the pirate firom every eye that looked that way from the water — 
hence he glided noiselessly into the sea, and with slow and r^^ular 
strokes he soon left the land behind him, and reached that portion 
of the bay where the scattered vessels broke the light on the soi&oe 
of the water, and rendered any discovery still more difficult The 
tide was so strong, however, that the swimmer was obliged to put 
forth his utmost strength not to be carried too fiur out to sea ; and 
when he reached the first vessel — an English merchantman lying at 
anchor — ^he was glad to be able to rest for a few minutes on its 
chain, and collect fresh strengtL This vessel lay about three 
hundred yards from the shore, and twice that distance would cany 
him to the Albatross, 

In order to rest his arms^ he twisted his right leg round the taut 
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, md ^^"""^ Iqb loEt dbofc fliwigli lae of fte Im^B — In ^os iQ^ 
he WM >Me to dncw a ki^ nwjrii^ iwipnmriiin But. in trni^ to 
iM a fittile lugiMr, Ids fiMt ^ded cf tiie 9%H^ daitt. nd. ^^ 
be hdd OB as fimly as lie cotnldidfli InA lnDid&.lie eonld not 
prevent ftdi^ipbdi in tiie water, and a xxtdiiig of 1^ He 

let Unsdf down into iSbBwatat m &r as Iw oonld, ; 
niMtiier any one vas a^safa on lioBd hdbn ht 
voyage. 

AheadvasbentovflrlSielKMrar Hk alq» and 
it was the mate, v^ liad jostlaft Us oUa, and, wi& deep atill » 
lus eyes, was loofciiig at liietiaw and wiwlliiii, and was just alioat 
tnnung bade, with a jswn siiflW i mt to didnrati* hk jaws, to wite 
the crew — for it was dajlmal 

In the midst of his yawn he Inaid Hk noise in iSkt water, and 
went forward and peeped down Ihnx^ ^kt hawsehoAe. Bat all 
was quiet again ; and, as the moon was in the north-east, and the 
Btarboard andior was down, he coold see nolhii^ th««. 

''Wen," he said to himself as he tamed away, «'if that was a fiah, 
it ran reiy roo^y against the caUe ; why, the whole ship shook— 
shr 

This exdamation was prodnced hy a fresh noise he heard* Tho 
swimmer below, having heard no one on deck, and feeling scours 
against discovery, moved slowly rannd the bows of tho voMel 
towards tiie larboard side — for the vessel lay under the influonoo of 
the ebb-tide, with its bow tamed towards th^ noath and the town. 

The man on board stood quietly leaning over the sido, and, im hr 
heard nothing, he was just going back tho second timo, wlien ho 
lecogmsed the dark form of tho swimmer bolow, who was trying to 
leave the ship's side with slow bat energetic strokes. Tho mate at 
first believed — ^for ho had no idoa of what had taken place on shore 
— ^that it was one of his own sailors trying to desert, and shouted to 



** Hallo, Bin, where are yoa gmng^ ah t Ah, my man, whore ftro 
yoahoimdfiirf Belowtherer 
Bat he received no reply, and the swimmer iqypoafod In hssUf 
« Ik canlt be one of our men," the mato tfaooji^; ^p9fiiMp$ ths 
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fellow has been ashore secretly. Well, I don't care — what does it 
concern me T 

" Hallo 1 the ship f a shout was now heard in a sailor's voice 
from shore. 

" Hallo I" the mate said, looking in the direction, and troubling 
himself no longer about the swimmer ; '^ what's up there f Ship 
ahoy r he shouted in reply. 

'* What was that you hailed just now ?*' was heard again, and a 
small boat hurried up from the land. 

" Don't know,*" Ihe mate replied ; " a man in the water, I ffinqy.** 

" A swimming man r the voice asked quickly, as if to convince 
himself of the truth of what he heard. 

*' Ay, ay !'* the mate responded, and then muttered to himself, 
'* It may have been a dog. But, hallo !" he added, in surprise, as a 
pistol was fired from the boat, and three rockets blazed up j '* they're 
in a huny. Well, Tm blessed 1 what crime can he have com- 
mitted T 

" Hallo ! the ship !" the clear, shrill voice of the midshipman 
asked, as the boat shot past the Englishman's bows, <' which way 
was the man swimming ?" 

" Down east !" was the careful reply of the mate, as he cast a 
hurried glance in the direction. 

"Thank you !" the voice replied from the boat, and followed in 
that course, while another rocket was fixed to show the spot where 
he was. 

The flying pirate knew what impended over him ; he had feared 
little firom the crew of the merchantman ; he knew their indiffe* 
rence about everything not immediately connected with their own 
vessel ; but as soon as he heard the shout from land, which reached 
his ears only too distinctly, he felt that the decLsdve moment had 
arrived, and, on the shot being fired, he left off swimming. 

Oh I how near was the vessel that would save him 1 and must he 
now, when he had almost gained his object, and had succeeded in 
escaping his most dangerous foes — oh 1 must he be driven bad: by 
the hand of a boy, nay, almost a child ? 

Perhaps, though, the signal was given to boats lying on the beach. 
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and, till hdp anmd. ht Bt9cl£ i«t n. ^ r jiiiij . 'E± homtac v: ^vsaj^*. 
the observation of €mt cDenr-. i-j!i. jl tut imk mpc ^ iaic ijslisiC 
the compact maaa of hb ji i iwiwi 

Hence he swam on m^toL. um lac lur jwaa^ssc a uuait ki:;ra 
when he noticed not oitly iiat Wnc'-rj. tJiR airt. lijsr oan^. of suol 
a proceeding. Tke diij« v^sr: uss^imii r u di^i/isrr MAit cKcs^iiieal. 
and he coold distinshr hear iirt ^'jat^ uf hic T ^ti ug tMB. Hj;^ tmiv 
chance of salvation va^ ixt Femniixtf ii isoid. aad txi>: twrnvl vinud 
easily cany him aszt of istdL \£ m- cusaufx. I>jt lub ue turutsd 
back to cany this Imco €£sssl ut mm iut wrsixigT^ Ixxitit umt: fM^ti^ 
down npon IiinL TLey h&d ux M^a. hixl vei. 'u'jv*g%vr ittitt wMk 
certain ; and so he drrad. a&i &u'.«v«c tu^ voec v. ystm rj.^: ov^i^r 
his head. When he roK agait. litt mi: vsk a ^>xi tavi* r M^^t 
from him ; and, as th£ fioBFO- w^ aojzitfU'.rv ^vjtLu^r f^^fwait i^^ 
hoped to escape imnadsed. Ou^ 9k;pi^ vl iatiC i«t iuM^bOf^d to 
remain in hiding till the next xiirut. abd tij«t. ht vvuxn Mr «itfiVA<^ 
to reach the Albairom wiiL Uas: jp^oi^asi ea«« irvu tiut ocif^tsaM; 49f*d 
of the bay. 

Bat he was Aetiiim^ to bee no mgnvw, fur <««t; of tii4; aiul'.^^ 
noticed in a moment tiie daik i^x lu« head funiM^ it* thi; watttf . 
and his sharp ciy checkad iLt wjim: of iLt boat. 71^ iMdct uuiiUW 
the poweifal ebhtide drcrre it lode, aad it Lij niotigiiltji* mu th^; 
water. 

''Did yon see him T the midi^pman said, as he <jt'i<jk:y turiKbd 
the bow of the boat in the directkn ii»di'jatad t^ the iiall'^. 

"Just then I saw a dark spot liki; a head,* the wmu said, as h« 
tamed his head roond ; ''bot it may hare been only a k&dge* 

**We mast inspect it, at any rate," the boy replied, no little 
imbaed with the importance of his present position, »» he had ^ven 
the signal for the other boats ; ''he most be somewhere dose by, fur 
there are the other boats coming to meet as. Lay on yoar oars, my 
boys, with a will all ;** and the sailors, excited hy the chase, and 
sparred on by the thought of avenging their yonng lieatenant, hdd 
80 heartily to their work, that the boat sped on like an arrow. 

" It was here !" the sailor shoated, as he peered down in the 
water ; " but there's no buoy here, so it must have been the pirate.** 

M 
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«< There he is again T the midahipnuui cried, springing on the 
thwarts to snrrey the sorfituse of the water. " By George ! boys, 
there he is swimming; push for your lives ! we shall have him I* 

** You had better give one of the other boats a fresh sognal, sir,* 
one of the sailors said, who wished to proceed with greater certainty ; 
" he is a crafty and a savage fellow, and now driven to desperation." 

The young man would have preferred the sole honour of the 
capture, but he could not venture to neglect this reasonable warning. 
Again a rocket blazed in the sky, showing the boats the fresh course 
they had to steer. But^ when they looked round again for the 
swimmer, he had disappeared, and, after resting on their oars a 
short time, they saw him appear again in a different direction, and 
much nearer the land than they had expected. 

'' If he reaches the land,'* one of the sailors said, tugging away 
vigorously, " he will be offl" 

" And that he shall not, if we can prevent him," the midshipman 
cried ; " there are the boats coming to our help ; we must get 
betwixt him and the land.** 

Tenares was a splendid swimmer, and his muscles seemed to be of 
steel, so inde&tigably had he passed through all the immense fatigue 
of the past night ; but he now felt too clearly that his strength was 
beginning to fail him. He could not dive for so long a time as 
before ; and, even were he on land, would he be able to escape from 
his pursuers, when the day was breaking more and more through 
the douds, and filling the bay with its weak but rapidly-increasing 
light) 

He was scarce fifty yards from land, but the current was rapidly 
sweeping him to the end of the bay, when he saw the little boat 
that still headed his pursuers hurrying up to him. If he could 
render this harmless, salvation, he thought, might still be possible, 
for hope only leaves poor human hearts with life. 

Again he sank beneath the surface ; but the boat was not stopped 
this time to await his re-appearanoe, but tried to reach the coast as 
quickly as possible — ^thus. cutting the fugitive off from land, until 
one of the man-o*-war*s boats, that was coming up at full speed, 
could come to help the midshipman. Suddenly the pirate's iron 
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hand seised the stoiboazd oar, as it was dif^ied in the water, and 
polkd it, with one tog, out of the hands of the astonished saikr. 

Of coarse, the boat swung nmnd directly — the stem tamed towards 
land in an instant — and the pale fiice of the pirate^ with the feailai 
blood-red sear and flashing eyes^ rose at the same moment^ and 
almost oneonsdoasly, to the sor&oe ; for he was boay in thmstang 
away the oar he had captured, and so stopping the boat's conne. 
The yoong midshipman, who had heard the almost involnntaiy ay 
of the sailor, and reaUy beUeved, at the moment, that the pirate 
designed a desperate attack on their boat, took np one of the pistols 
lying by his side, and, almost withoat aiming, fired it at the wild 
&oe staring at him from the water. 

^ He*8 here — ^he's here P he thai shouted — swinging his cap, and 
seising the other pistol — ^to a boafs crew hardly a hundred yards 
off; ''quick — quick! or he will escape; we cannot go a yard 
further." 

The pirate, at this moment, disappeared once more under water — 
he dived, and attempted to swim along, but his strength Mled him 
— the bullet had traversed his ri^t shoulder, and deprived him of 
the use of his arm. With a few strokes he could have reached the 
shore, but he felt that his time had arrived. 

When he again rose to the sur&ce he was no longer sensible of 
his danger — his senses were leaving him — and only the instinct of 
self-preservation drove him mechanically to the surfituse to draw 
breatL 

"There he is again — ^there!" the young midshipman shouted, 
furious that he could not proceed with his boat, and springing into 
the bows, while the other sailor followed him with his oar, in the 
hope of getting back the one floating in the water. 

" I see him !** was the reply of the lieutenant from the first man- 
o*-war*s boat, who was also standing in the bows with a pistol, while 
a midshipman was steering. 

The pirate's eye glazed as they looked upon him — ^he saw the 
enemy, but no longer recognised him — the scar on his forehead 
stood out like a fresh gaping wound, and his body rose out of the 
water almost up to the shoulders. 
_ m2 
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" Surrender, senor, or I fire !*' the lieutenant shouted, as the boat' 
flew up. 

The body remained for a minute, at least, motionless above the 
water. 

" Bring him to the larboard side T the lieutenant shouted to the 
steerer ; " stand by, my men, and lift him into the boat." 

But the corpse slowly sank &om t>etween their hands, escaping its 
enemies even in death ; and only a dark stream of blood revealed 
the spot where it had disappeared. 

The boat glided past, and then returned to the old spot ; but the 
water did not give back its victim. 

The lieutenant uncocked his pistols, thrust them in his belt, and 
turned to the midshipman, whose boat had recovered the oar, and 
had now come up. 

" Merriman, my boy," he said to him, " I congratulate you ! you 
took a capital aim at the fellow !" 

The boy turned deadly pale, and hid his face in his hands — it was 
the first human blood he had ever shed ! 




STEVXyS xyZ ZI* Z*Z'.' ?'.7Tr 



STEVENS AXD HIS DOG POPPY. 




INTEODUCTION. 

'' A HANDSOME Newfoondkod dog, bdoogiiig to Mr. Flojrd, 
XX aa attorney in Holmfirtfa, drowned lumaelf in the liTer 
that runs dose behind his master^s house, after evincing remark- 
able sadneaa for a few days previoosly. He was seen to throw 
himself into the water, and try to onk, by keeping perfectly 
tranqoiL He was taken oat and kept chained for a little while, but 
he had hardly been let loose before he renewed his attempt, and, 
after several trials, which exhausted his strength, he at last succeeded 
in carrying out hb design, by holding his head resolutely for some 
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moments under water. When be was again brought to land be was 
quite dead." 

Some years ago, the previous anecdote about the strange suicide 
of a dog appeared in nearly every paper, and though doubted by 
many, the fact could not be contradicted. But how the poor 
animal was driven to a degree of desperation which usually only 
manifests itself among civilized beings, is an affecting history known 
only to a few, which I will here impart 



CHAPTER I. 

THE CABIN. 

FAR in the West of the United States, where the Missouri pours 
its muddy waters into the powerful Mississippi, and at the 
foot of the pine-crowned hills which enclose the fertile bottoms, 
stood an unpretending cabin, built of rough planks, and covered with 
shingles. 

It was very rarely, however, that human eye perceived it, or 
human foot — with the exception of the owner's— entered it, for it 
was situated deep in the forest, and surrounded by the magnificent 
backwoods, while a small, scarcely perceptible footpath was the only 
thing that connected it with the world without. 

It was a wildly romantic neighbourhood, and a man, as well as the 
wild beasts, found shelter there at no great distance firom each 
other, for a solitary hunter had settled here, to pursue the chase 
more at his ease, and not be disturbed by the hideous forms of his 
fellow-men. 

The hut itself, however, is worthy a short description, before we 
proceed to its inhabitants, as, through a peculiar whim, the interior 
was famished in the most curious fashion. The space contained 
within the rough-hewn boards was about fourteen feet square, but 
little of the wood could be seen within, as immense bufialo-hides 
hung down over all the walls, and the floor was covered with large 4 
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Stevens at Home. 



CHAPTER 11. 



TBB INHABITANTS. 



BEFORE the fire, upon the lately-described dwdr covered with 
bear-skin, sat the lord of the house, a powerful, ruddy-cheeked 
veteran, with snow-white hair and blue eyes, busily engaged in 
sharpening his long hunting-knife on a small whetstone. His costume 
was that of a hunter. Leathern leggings and mocassins confined lus 
legs and feet ; a wide hunting-shirt of the same lasting material, 
decorated with pointed fringe on all the seams, fell over his shoulders ; 
and an old beaver hat, battered into all sorts of shapes by wind and 
weather, covered his brow. His neck was bare, notwithstanding 
the cold autunm wind that whistled without through the leafless trees ; 
and a broad leathern belt bore the knife, a little tomahawk, and a 
second fiir cap ; while a rolled-up woollen blanket lay at his feet. 
The man was evidently equipped for hunting, and was just trying 
the edge of his trusty kuife, to see whether it was sharp enough, aiid 
fit for use. 
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Bdan lam, however, sat the aeooiid inhabitaiit of the cabin, not 
upon a chair corered irith bear-ddn, but upon his own hiud-quarteis, 
and lookiiig np impatiently with his huge, fine eyes in the hanter*8 
fiMse. It was a powerfiil, long-haired Newfoundland dog, with 
broad d^st, and heavy, mnseolar £rame. Broad scars, howoTer, 
ereiywhere disfigared his beautiful, glistening coat, and proved how 
biavely he had, by his master's side, fought many a perilous battle. 
He knew, though, in what estimation he was held by the hunter ; and 
never had man and dog been better, more inseparable friends. He 
looked np seriously to the old man, who had just completed his 
task, placed the hone upon two hooks in the wall, and returned the 
knife to its sheath. 

" Poppy !* said the old man confidentially, as he looked down to his 
fidthful comrade in the chase. " Poppy, shall we go hunting V 

The dog was certainly no longer a puppy, but he hod retained 
the name of his youth, and seemed perfectly satisfied with the 
affectionate title ; for he scarcely heard his ma8ter*s loving voice 
before he laid his head a little on one side, showed his glistening 
ivory teeth, and began wagging his tail in a really dangerous 
fiuhion. 

" l^oppyy" ^ hunter said once more, " are you inclined V 

" Wau," said Poppy, and laid his broad paw upon his master^s 
knee. 

" Where shall we go, then, to-day. Poppy V the old man asked 
again, and laid his hand on the faithful animal*s head. ''Now* 
why are you whining ? Shall we shoot a turkey, eh ? You don't 
feel disposed r 

Poppy had taken his paw from his master^s knee, and looked 
down on the ground ; he did not seem to feel any inclination for 
turkey-shooting. 

** Or shall we look up the great stag that we saw in the osier-bed ? 
What does my dog say to it ?** 

This did not seem to affect Poppy either; he scratched the 
ground with his paw, as if impatiently, and then remained quite 
quiet 

'< Well, Poppy, then I don't know anything better than for us to go 
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on to the hills and look whether we can find an opossum — ^that's not 
bad eating — eh T 

Poppy looked for a moment most seriously in his master's face ; 
but, as he did not say anything more, the dog got up, growled 
angrily, and then walked to his bed, on which he lay down in 
high ill-humour. 

The old man had observed his clever dog with a smile of delight; 
but when the latter closed his eyes, and did not appear desirous of 
hearing anything further on the subject, he addressed him once 
more — 

"Poppy!" 

Poppy did not hear. 

" Poppy ! I don't care for opossum T 

The dog pricked his ears. 

" Poppy, shall we go down the river ? Shall we look whether the 
bear has crossed the stream again T 

In a moment the dog was by his side, and regarded him with his 
large bright eyes, as if dubiously. 

" Gk> bear-hunting, Poppy ?" the old man said ; and, with a lond 
bark, the dog bounded with mad joy up to him, and licked his 
hands. At last he seated himself^ and howled in a heartrending 
fashion. 

"Very well — that's enough T th^ hunter said with a smile. 
" Come, behave yourself Poppy — ^good dog ! — ^right so T and with 
these words, he put on lus bullet pouch and blanket, took the rifle 
down from the hooks, and walked in front of the house, accom- 
panied by his dog, and closed the door from without by pulling out 
a plug. 

" Wait, Poppy !" he now said to his dog, as the latter started in 
the well-known direction and trotted towards the bottom. " Wait, 
Poppy. First well look at the smoke-house, to see if all is in 
order." 

With these words he approached the store-room, which scarce 
deserved the name of house, for it was nothing better than a species 
of shed, of palisades driven into the ground side by side, which a 
thick bark roof protected from wind and rain, while some sixty sets 
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of antlers, piled upon it^ kept the sin^ pieces of baik from slipping 
off, A low door, firmly dosed inth a wooden |^n^ fonned the 
entrance, and the interior was the store-house of the indnstrions 
hunter. Several sides of bear-bacon, a row of smoked deer-hams, 
and two bags filled with honey, formed the chief supply ; and on the 
ground were several stumpy, hollow trunks of trees, called gums, 
filled with maize and salt, and on some cross poles hung dried 
pumpkins, the best vegetables of the Western States. 

Stevens — ^for this was the hunter^s name— was just going to dose 
the door, after a contented glance into the interior, when he suddenly 
regarded a row of deer-hams, and then bent down to one of the 
palisades, evidently busily engaged in counting the notches cut in 
the wood. 

^' One, two, three, four, ^ve, six, seven, eight, nine — aright — ^and 
inside," he continued, as he rose again — ** one, two, three, four, five, 
six, seven, eight — h'm,^ he said, and looked seriously at the empty 
spot where tlie ninth smoked ham had hung ; " but that is strange, 
Poppy 1 Doesn't Poppy know what has become of the ninth ham ?" 
Poppy, who had again joined his master, seemed not to have heard 
the question ; for he was entirely engaged in regarding a sun-bleached 
bear-skull, to which he devoted all lus attention. 

'* BTm ! it's strange," Stevens growled between his teeth ; " no 
mark of any living creature but Poppy and myself and the ham is 
gone ! Can I have made a mistake in counting 1 But that's the 
third time Pve missed something. Poppy, Poppy, you must pay 
more attention," he continued, as he turned to his dog ; " I can't stand 
that any longer. If I miss anything more, Pll make your bed in 
the smoke-house." 

Poppy threw a timid glance up to his master, and then bounded, 
when the latter closed the door and raised his rifle to his shoulder, 
merrily before him, towards the bottom, to look for the promised 
bear-trail. 
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F^u ba^ a Fall 

CHAPTER IIL 

THE etTKT* 



WHEN Poppy had once got the house in his rear, he began 
wagging his tail tremendously ; he was a famous dog on a 
trail, and found himself in his element as soon as he trod the forest 
ground — which always took place, by the way, at the same moment 
as he crossed his master's threshold. The latter set a proper value 
on his dog*s excellent qualities, and let him doras he pleased in every 
respect j and no one had ever heard an unkind remark exchanged 
between them ; they understood and respected each other, and love 
and friendship can only emanate firom mutual respect. 

Poppy was on a warm bear track, and he stopped many times. 
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'^ P<W J !* the old Bsa soddealhr aud, geni: j sad csaxson^ ; 
** Poi^4 stop here— I bear Booaeihiug.* 

PopPT) bowerer, bad an eqiially good ear, and a nmdi better woae, 
so be nuaed the buler in ibe air, waited a nKJmest, a&i tb«i 
retained to bis master and aerstdbed bis kggings with bis ibre- 
paw. 

''Tes, my dog ! I know it,* tbe latter ssid, anlHnglj, sad patted 
tbe animaTs bead — ^"I bear it too; but eome, be cantaoas ; to-idglit 
we shaU haTo bear-meat to eat* 

Tb^ then crawled — ^hunter and dog — towards the soond, whidi 
continnaUy grew looder and more dirtinct, and eoold not be nns- 
taken— it was the soond of beaiy branches bang broken ott, which, 
when th^ fell from any bei^^ edioed hr throogfa the alent forest. 
They soon readied the dry bed of a little stream, whose steep banks 
bron^t them dose to the tree, withoot the bear who sat upon it 
discovering the least signs of them. About a hundred and fifty 
paces from the toee, the hunter, howeyer, stopped, and, after making 
a sign to the dog, rose carefully up, to watdi the careless feeder, 
who, on his loffy eminence, did not dream of such dangerous 
enemies. 

The bear was standing about ninety feet from the ground, ou a 
rather stout branch, and was busily engaged in drawing down a 
small twig that grew above him, and breaking it off by his weight ; 
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bat the elastic wood withstood all his attempts, and he was evidently 
afraid to advance any further, as he did not dare trost his heavy 
carcass on the frail support. Stevens had cocked his gun, but saw, 
by all the beasfs movements, that he felt very comfortable up aloft, 
and would not so soon hasten down, and consequently did not fire 
immediately, but determined to wait to see in what way the black 
fellow would act in breaking down the brancL Poppy, though, who 
could see nothing of all this in the bed of the stream, became 
impatient, and began scratching at his master's legs. 

'' Poppy r' Stevens whispered, with a gentle menace. 

Poppy had taken a seat, and was restlessly swinging from one 
fore-paw to the other, but obeyed for a while his master's intimation, 
till he began to grow tired, and again scratched the old man's legs, 
as he bent his head bacL The old man raised his foot, as if he was 
going to kick. Poppy was not to be daunted in this way, though ; 
he knew veiy well that his master would not kick, and he remained 
in his former position, without revealing the slightest fear. The 
bear had, in the meanwhile, perceived that the branch which he so 
much desired to acquire could not possibly be broken off, as his 
standing-point was too dangerous to allow him much motion ; he 
therefore climbed somewhat higher, and stepped upon the longed-for 
twig, which bore a quantity of splendid acorns at its extreme end, 
and tried to bend it towards him ; but, quicker than he expected, 
the wood bowed beneath his weight, and with great difficulty Patz 
saved himself on an adjacent branch, where he now seated himself 
with great self-contentment, and scratched his head. 

Poppy had started up on hearing the branch crack, and looked 
with fixed attention to his master, but the latter did not yet make 
the slightest preparations for firing j for the bear had just pulled 
towards him the broken bough, and swallowed the hardly-gained 
acorns with evident satisfaction. But now the dog s patience was ex- 
hausted ; he seized the leathern fringe on his master's huntmg-ahirt, 
and tore at it with such violence that he cried in alarm, " Poppy T 

The sound reached the comfortably-masticating bear ; and, becom- 
ing attentive, he paused in his repast, looked cautiously down on all 
sidea of the tree, and began to feel less at home on his lofty station. 
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Stereiui knew now that the right moment was oome, for the bear 
had not yet moved, as he wished first to disooyer from which side the 
snspicioaB sound had reached him. The hnnter raised the death- 
bearing weapon quickly and sorely, took aim, and the thundering 
edio of the xiile pealed throngh the surrounding hills. The oak 
bnmdi slipped from the beast's paws and oscillated back and 
farwards, but the animal itself remained firmly for a few seconds in 
the same position, then nodded onoe or twice, and soon fell, head 
foremost, down from the £^dy height, upon the moss, so that the 
ground shook. 

Directly after the shot was fired Poppy had readied the open 
ground in a few bounds, and now howling with delight^ rushed to 
the tree, at whose foot the mortally-wounded bear was writhing in 
his blood. After a few convulEdve movementB, all was over; he 
stretched himself out, and was a corpse. 

However impatient Poppy might have been previously, he now 
behaved calmly and respectably. He lidced the blood a little, and 
then lay down peacefully by the side of the bear, to wait till his 
master had cut him up, and was ready to drag him home. 

Stevens had not taken a hoise with him, for the only one he 
eonld call his own was wandering about the woods, and had not 
oome home for two days; the sun, consequently, had nearly set 
before he reached home with his last load, when he hung up the 
meat and the aides of bacon in the smoke house, stretched the skin, 
and broiled for his own supper a few ribs and some other delicate 



" Here, Poppy," he said, as he cut off a large piece for the dog^ 
and held it out to him ; ''here 1 you wouldn't eat out there, perhaps 
yonll like it now." But he did not Uke it now, for Poppy smelt at 
tiie meat, shook his head, and laid himself upon his bed. Stevens 
looked at him seriously, and asked him, compassionately, ^ Are you 
ill. Poppy r Poppy, however, did not think it worth while to 
answer him, and had soon fidlen into a deep sleep. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE 8TBAK0B BOBBEBT. 

THE 8im liad liaen high above the sammitB of tiie trees before 
Stevens got up the next morning. He wonld not hunt on ths 
day — it was a Sonday — and he prepared his breakfsst in great 
tranqnillity, ate it^ and then seated himself by the fire to mend hia 
mocasans a little. 

Poppy had again spumed all food, and the old man threw many 
an anxious glance towards his favoorite, who, however, seemed to 
pay very little attention to it^ bat lay rolled np, with his ^es dosed. 

*^ Poppy, is there anything the matter with yon V the old man 
asked, after a panae, dazing which he had been attentively regarding 
the dog. ^ Pm hanged if he is not woonded T he saddenly cried, 
and sprang from his chair to examine his injaries. It was not an 
actual wound, however, but the hair appeared rabbed off on one 
side, as if by a blow or scratch, and the skin itself was torn in tvro 
places. 

''The confounded bear I** the old man said, sorrowfully, as he 
patted the faithful animal's head ; " so he gave yoa one, after all f 
I fimded he was dead ; but wait. Poppy, we will soon help you. 
Pure bear-fiat on the wound, as you know, cures all such iiyuries." 
. Poppy cast a restless glance towards his master, wagged his tail a 
little, then got up and followed him out of doors. When Stevena 
opened his smoke-house, his first glance was directed to the smoked 
ham% one of which, he feared, had been stolen the previous day, and 
he counted the row. 

'' One, two, three, four, five, six, seven,*' he said, in a long-drawn 
tone ; ^seven, Pqppy 1 TheyVe really stolen another ham. Nol I 
cannot stand it any longer. Toa must sleeps for the future, in the 
smoke-house, Poppy — do you hear T 

Hie dog wagged . his tail, as a sign that he comprehended, bat 
appeared not to take much interest in the smoke-house, for he was 
again lost in deep examination of the old bearHskull, while lus master 
walked carefully round the smoke-house^ and looked eveiywhere^ to 
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see if a palittide WM looser or a piece of baik remoredfrom tlie roof; 
but all was Becarey and no strange tnul oodM be seen. 

**l^aB nig^ yoall sle^ m tbe smoke-house, Poppy," tbe old man 
repeated onee again. "I osn^ stand thk any longer ; and, if you 
aotioe anything snspidoofl^ yoa'll make a noise, and perhaps we shall 
catch them.** 

Said and done. Poppy, from this night forth, slept upon soft 
skins apread oat for him in the smoke-honse, and the thefts ceased ; 
bat the dog's health seemed wonderfblly improved by this diange of 
air, for his side grew well, and his appetite he reooveied in a most 
eztraordinaiy manner. He ate all that came in his way, bear-meat 
and yenisbn, and even did not torn up his nose at turkey, which he 
nsoally despised from the bottom of his heart 

After about fourteen days, during which nothing remarkable had 
oceurred, Poppy seemed to have no indination to use his new bed- 
room any longer, for he came to his master's bed, and lay down at 
the foot of it 

^All secure, PoppyT Stevens asked; "all secoret Wont you 
keep watch out there any longer T 

The dog appeared to understand his mastoids question, for he rose 
and passed his paw over his mocassin. 

^'Qood dogT Stevens said, and patted his head; " excellent 
dogr 

Both were now i^reed to leave the smoke-house, for this night, to 
its fitte. But how astonished tke hunter was, the next morning, 
when he looked after his smoked hams, and only found six. That 
was too enigmatical He had shot four more stags in the last few 
days, whose legs were also hung up, but the nocturnal thief preferred 
the dry, smoked one, and did not touch the other meat 

** Poppy," said Stevens, " the matter's growing serious. I must 
watch through the ni|^t The moon shines ; and I can cover the 
smoke-house from my bed if I pull back the skins ; and you. Poppy 
'—but come here, and leave that confounded old skull alone— and 
you,* Poppy, shall sleep, not in, but by the smoke-house^-if anything 
approaches youll have better scent, and csn follow it** 

For three nights in succession Stevens kept watch— for three 
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nights loug Poppy walked lonnd the smoke-house in the moonlight 
— but nothing was to be seen ; on the fourth, when both sought their 
beds, fi&tigaed by their long watching, the thief came again, and on 
the next morning there were only five hams hanging np. The 
patience of a saint would not haye held out on such provocations, and 
Stevens was only an ordinary Christian ; he therefore stood with the 
door of the smoke>house in his hand, lost in amaasement, upon ihe 
threshold, or, at least, on the spot where the threshold should have 
been, and declared that ''he would be hanged if he knew how it waa 
done." Poppy did not know either, for he stood dose to his mastei^a 
side, and looked up with equal surprise at the empty rack. Both 
shook their heads in great amazement. 



CHAPTER V. 

THE DRKAM. 

STEVENS began to feel uncomfortable about the matter. There 
was something inexplicably mysterious in the whole nature of 
the robbery, and he determined to watch one more night, and on the 
next morning go and ask the advice of his nearest neighbour, and 
get to the bottom of the matter, if possible. The nearest neighbour 
certainly lived at a distance of twenty miles ; but then his horse had 
been grazmg in that direction, and he intended to look him up at the 
same time, and so kUl two birds with one stone. 

When he again entered the house, he took down his rifle, cleaned 
the lock, poured some fceah deer-fat into a hole made for the purpose 
in the stock, cut a pair of new legging-straps, and melted some lead 
to make bullets. The dog, in the meanwhile, when he saw his 
master busied with his rifle, had seated himself in front of him, and 
was looking at him with his large, black eyes, as he probably ex- 
pected that they were going directly into the forest The poor beast 
was tired, although he had slept the whole night; his eyelids fell 
down after a few moments, and he nodded first on one side and thea 
on the other. 
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^ Go to sleep. Poppy," said tbe old num, ^ we khanH hunt to-day. 
Toa can lie down quietly.'* Poppy did not watt to have this told 
him twice, but got np, and stretdied oat fint one hind4^ and then 
the other, scratched his head with extiaoidinaiy a^^lity, mounted his 
bed, toined roond on his axis the thiee nsoal timea^ and then lay 
down to '^ do a sweet ale^.* 

Steyens had, in the meanwhile, taken down his boDei-poadi £rom 
the wall, and examined its contents^ to see that all was in order for 
the morrow's march. Hre bullets and one in the lifle were six — 
that would be enon^ for three or four days — ^the pridrar, three 
flints^ a piece of tinder, some rag to dean out the rifle, and a piece of 
fine leather for wads, a tomscrew, a torkey-call, and a little bag oi 
salt — all was in order, and he was just patting some powder into his 
r^golar horn from a larger one, when Poppy became restless on his 
bed, and began whining sofUy — he was dreaming. 

" Hem !** said Stevens^ looking laughingly at his comrade, " the 
old Indian with whom I lately shot the bear, told me that, if you 
pat yoar handkerchief over the head of a dreaming dog^ and then 
lay it under your own head and go to sleep, youll have the same 
dreams as the dog has just had. Shall I try it with Poppy T 

Poppy now began kicking out all his legs, as if he was in some 
%ht orifice, and would be glad to get out, and whined pitifully. 

Til— m tiy it," the old man said, took off his handkerchief, laid 
it over the sleeping animal, and carefully observed all his movements. 
For a long while he lay perfectly motionless ; his quicker breathing 
alone showed that his mind (not his iustinct, for the instinct cannot 
dream) was at work. At length he began scratdiing with his fore- 
paws, then lay awhile again quiet, writhed with all his eneigy, and 
made no further movement Stevens gently took the handkerchief 
off him, placed it under his head, and was also asleep in lees than 
five minutes ; for a real hunter must always take advantage of a 
time of rest, that he may have no lead in his eyes at the moment 
when it may be requisite to remain awake and attentive. 

The autumn sun shone warmly and cheerily down upon the 
huntez^s cabin in which the inmates were slumbering. 
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Evidences of Poppy's Guilt. 



CHAPTER VL 



THB DISCOYBBY. 

IT was about two in the afternoon when Stevens at length awoke. 
Poppy, who had been busy before the hut for the last half-hour, 
had again come in/ and lay quietly on the old spot. Stevens, how- 
ever, seated himself upright on his bed, and looked down on the 
ground for a long, long while, as if lost in reflection : then, he 
regarded the dog, sighed once deeply, as if in bitter sorrow, shook 
his head, and exclaimed — 

« Poppy r 

Poppy was awake, so he immediately raised his eyes and wagged 
his tail proudly at his master ; but the latter only shook his head 
the more, and turned a reproachful eye upon the dog, which he kept 
fixed on him. Poppy seemed to feel uncomfortable ; for he lose up>, 
lifted his head, and looked first in one comer and then in the other. 



• Poppy :" 
tii&eC down aa ;as 

OSbBUCg doc UL 3bS &liIiIV!Z2£ : 
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Hare jcn noC alvajs ^ad J^iunrn s ac ' HjsaBs j'nL iw loaci^ 
asythbig wlilk with ae t L**!! «a 30^ hl ins • jcasAjiu womi I ^^ 
not find a bead of gaine fer oma vaiiiii Lxr^. lOdct sitf juc in.Y^ 
haaedJty, sad tboi jCv-k tigecAs I Caa j>:« oTnaaitrt iLa» i 

Poppj had, in the meaawhiLe^ «oakad as crsxy^i::^ <it$a ia tha 
loom except hia nastei^a fiKC^ aad d>i kK afpaw «> SmI al att 
comfixrtahleu He even cast a nk^aukd^oij g^JAoe once or t«iv>» ox^ 
ftothedoar,M if to My^-If I coold oolyget avijr AlOnnvish 
the door was open, he did not move from the ^ot— he had «u evil 



''Poppy r the old man oontinaed, after a ahoit pause. *'you Mf« 
an nngratiTfii]^ wicked d^gl Ton have lU-naed my QOivttd«uo«» 
gained my affection, and now yon steal \ Yes, Poppy, you stoal I 
Do you see this loose boaid in the chimney comer t Yuu ort*(^p ^^^^^ 
there at night Tou deny it T he continued, in anger, wkoit Vm^f 
gpt np, as if quite innocent^ and smelt at the board. '' Vim UMMy ik I 
Heai; then, what I dreamed of you this di^, wUU tAUiwUiH i\m 
old Indian's advice. I had scarcely got the hawdkwruliUr tliiii Ul 
neeinsd your dream beneath my head before I also nInjA, fto^l ^mumI 
B^ad^the next moment, in th» most ejitrsi/nUitary ptmnUHtt ¥fnU 
mj body half through that bole, and baad tMt t^^tu ¥fU\4^ i U^t^ 
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myself with terrible difficulty. My aide pained me when I reached 
the ground, bat stdll I ran, and, to my sorpiiBe, npon aU-foon^ to 
the door of the amoke-house, and polled oat the plug with my teeth, 
instead of doing so, as usual, with my hand. Poppy, I am almost 
ashamed to tell you what I did then. I climbed on the Saltgum, 
pulled down one of the smoked deer-hams from the rack, and carried 
it before the door ; then put the plug in its former position, and 
carried the deer-ham into the thicket, dose by the fidlen red oak.* 

With a deep sigh, the old man here stopped for an instant in his 
narratiye, and nodded his head reproachfully at Poppy ; the latter, 
however, knew no rest ; he moved from one foot to the other, looked 
into every comer, scratdied the ground with his paw, and turned 
longing glances to the open door, though he had not the heart to 
leave the room. 

^Then,'' the old hunter contmued, in a melancholy tone^ as he 
wiped two large tears from his eyes with the back of his hand — 
^ then I lay down with both hands on the ham — ^it seemed to me as 
if they were paws — and gnawed the meat from the bone ; then I 
hid the remainder under moss and leaves^ and returned through the 
hole in the chimney into the room, when I, to hide my diagracefhl 
deed, pushed back the board which plosed the hole, went to my bed, 
turned round three times in a very peculiar £EhBhion, and lay down. 
Stop here, Poppy T he now cried in a loud voice to the latter, who 

I had approached nearer and nearer the door, and now was on the 

point of withdrawing from the conversation, that was proving un- 

^ pleasant to him — ^ stop here, Poppy ! Are you not ashamed, yon 

I wicked, ungrateful dog f But stay ! we will first have the proo& of 

your crime. Come with me to jrour hiding-place." 

He then took a rifle and bullet-pouch (for a real hunter never 
goes ten paces from his house without his gun), and bade the dog to 
follow him ; but Poppy, who had already probably acquired some 
suspicion by his master pointing to the chimney-comer, scarce per- 
ceived the direction in which his master walked, before his ears fell, 
he put his tail between his l^s, and followed most despondingly. 
Twice he stopped on the road, and looked back longingly to the 
hotlse ; but Stevens paid dose attention to all his movements, and 
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he cooU not cscipe. At IngMi tiicj mdiad the ipot aft whidi 
Steyens had hidden the boon in his dream. Then Uj the tiee^ 
there were the old zoota^ oovoed wiA a tiii^ growth of aaaaafiaa 
and sanapaiiQa^ and, dose nnder the tree (Stevena poshed the mom 
and lesTea aside with hia nfle), Uj the ptooifii of the rohbeiT-^the 
xemaina of the stden hama. 

Had Poppy been aUe to creep into the ground aft this moment he 
would hare done so with the greatest pleasore ; he ML so wretdied, 
ao humiliated ; he saw himself diacovered, coniPicted, and knew that 
the eye of his generally so kind master waa fixed ngtm him in anger 
and contempt Poppy indnbitably considered himself at that moment 
the most nnhappy dog in MiasoazL 

With hanging head, qoiTering limbe^ and half-dosed eyes that 
were fixed despondin^y on the bri^t leaves before him, he stood 
for a long while, and awaited his master*8 rebokee^ or even punish- 
ment To his surprise, nothing of the sort took place. Old Stevens 
looked at him for a long while sharply and sorrowfiilly, then 
shooldered his rifle, and walked silently into the forest Poppy 
fi>llowed, downcast, at his heels. 

Night came on, and both camped nnder the oatspread brandies of 
an oak; but the former Mendship existing between them was 
annihilated. Poppy tried, it is true, to make it np ; but Stevens 
pushed hiin away, and said, '* Qo along, ]rou are a wolf !** and he 
could not have called him a more opprobrious name, for he detested 
nothing in the world so mudi as a wolf Poppy went back sorrow- 
fiilly, and laid himself beneath a tree, far from the fire and his 
master. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THB PUNISHMENT. 

ON the next morning Stevens marched further at daybreak, and 
readied the Missouri at about ten o*docL His plan had 
origuudly been of a horrible nature. As he had loved his dog so 
dearly before, the conningness of his nature had the more outraged 
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his fioelioga^ And he had intended at first to shoot him ; but he oonld 
not gain the heart to do it^ so he preferred canying him to the next 
settlement^ and making him a present to some one theie, thou^^ he 
knew how difficult it would be to prevent the dog fiY>m returning 
As he sat there gloomily, and was undecided what to do, he heard 
one of the steamers coming down the stream, which go up it at 
intervals^ partly to cany the hunters of the Boc^ Mountains a 
further distance into the interior, and partly to take the skins and 
furs of the trappers^ as well as the productions of the oountiy-people^ 
to St. Louis. A few hundred paces from the spot where -he was 
sitting the steamer stopped to take on board several loads of wood, 
which had been prepared by a settler who lived dose by. 

Stevens went towards it 

** Hullo I old fellow, that* s a splendid dog," said one of the pas- 
sengers, a tall, light-haired man; '' do you want to sell him T 

''Sell him !* Stevens replied; ^no 1 not for my life— -but if you 
like to have him, and promise me to take him fittr away, and treat 
him kindly," he said, with a side glance at Poppy, who stood veiy 
despondingly by his side, ^ then you may take him." 

''Really f the stranger said, surprised and delighted, whom the 
large, long-haired animal greatly pleased. '' Well I I'm going with 
the next vessel from New Orleans to England. Is that &r enou^ 
for you r 

''Take him," Stevens said, and turned away. At this moment 
the bell was rung on board, the Englishman quickly fastened hia 
handkerchief round the neck of the unresisting animal, and soon 
after they left the land. 

Poppy, borne down by an evil conscience, and frightened by his 
master's silence, had, till then, behaved only passively; but when he 
saw the distance between himself and his former owner grow 
gradually larger, a prescience of his fate rose before his mind, and he 
howled and yelled, as in the old time, when summoning his master 
to the chase; Thia the hunter's gentle heart, which parting fro^i 
the dog had so much pained, could not resist; he turned and 
shouted-*- 

" Poppy— my dog— come here !" and, with a loud howl of joy and 
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delist, Poppy was about to obey ; bat his new master mi^ have 
foreseen something of the sort» and the poor beaat^ strog^ing with 
all his strength, was soon chained np« 

" Poppy I Poppy r* the old hunter shouted in deep agony ; but 
Poppy's form fuled away in the distance, his cry was no longer 
heard, and the steamer pufEod and snorted down the stream. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE PUB8UIT. 

FOUn days later a rider galloped through St Louis in a leathern 
hunting shirt and a rifle on his shoulder, his horse jaded to 
death, to the landing-place, then threw himself firom the saddle, and 
asked one of the carriers standing at the water^s edge for the steamer 
YeUmoSUme. 

''Went to New Orleans yesterday,** said the man, as he loaded 
his last cask of flour, and drove into town ; the rider, hpwever, stood 
for an hour on the banks of the broad Mississippi, and looked at the 
rushing stream. He then slowly mounted his horse again, and rode, 
without deigning to throw another glance upon St. Louis, back into 
the forest 

L*]ENYOL 

THE conclusion is soon told. Poppy was carried to England and 
treated by his new master with untiring kindness and attention, 
for he had grown terribly thin on the voyage, through grief and sea- 
sickness. Poppy noticed it all, and thought a great deal of his new 
master, but took no interest in anything — ate what was offered 
him, and lived through the autumn and winter in England as 
calmly and contentedly as a poor dog could do after being vidently 
torn firom his fatherland. But when spring arrived with its new 
buds and blossoms, when Nature assumed a happy face after her 
long winter sleep, when the swallows returned to the houses, and he 
thought of the wood-birds at home— when all was verdant and 
blooming, when the birds twittered and the tame turkeys b^^ to 
cackle— 4dil then poor Poppy's heart broke; he thought of his 
forest, of the now green and glorious bushes, of the silvery stream 
that foamed and rustled past the cabin ; he thought of the chase by 
the salt lake, where he had watched so many nights with his master ; 
he thought of the free, splendid, forest life — how much bluer the sky 
looked when seen through the green treea^ how much brighter the 
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Stan gleamed wben looked up to thrcfo^ the thid: fbluge;1iB 
thought of the tracks of the wild beastSy of the oontests with bean 
and panthen^ and his heart broke — he became meknchdyy pot hia 
tail between hia 1<^ and went aboat as if bewitdied. 

His master was even onoe feaifol lest Poppy had gone mad, and 
placed a dish of water before him ; but Poppy lapped it np, for he 
was always fond of drinking. In vain, thongh, the children, who 
loved the great^ good-tempered animal, brought him all sorts of 
sweetmeats ; he certainly ate them, bat remained mekncholy and 
desponding. One day his master received a chest from St Lonis — 
for he still had connexions with America — ^and opened it in Popp/s 
preaence. He took oat of it, one after the other, one— two— -three 
*-foar — ^five— six — seven— eight— nine smoked deer-hams. 

That was too much — old, sorrowfdl reminiscences recarred to the 
dog's mind — ^he thought of his former master who had loved him so 
dearly — ^how shamefolly he had robbed him, and how terribly he had 
been punished for it — and he threw himself into the river that ran 
behind the house, with the determination to put an end to a life that 
had become insupportable to him. The rest, too painful to repeat, 
has been made known l^ the newspaper reports ; we must add that 
he was taken out of the water, though unhappily dead, and received 
an honourable buriaL 

Poor Poppy 1 thou lieat now in a foreign land, in a strange soil 
and a single fault drove thee from thy home. 

But the mastert what became of thy poor old master ? J9ilent 
and solitary, he returned to his cabin, and for many months the rifle 
lay untouched and unnoticed on the hooks above the door. Old 
Stevens was ill, and a violent fever had thrown him on his bed, 
which he only left at intervals, to crawl to the stream and fetch him- 
self a draught of cold water. 

Week after week he lay there, silent and alone, upon his solitary 
couch, and the illness gnawed at his heart ; not illness alone, but the 
thought of the last friend whom he had lost in such a sorrowfal, 
painful manner. And when the reminiscences of past times over- 
came him, and he felt that he could never again give his love and his 
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oonfidenod to another being in the world, he often fancied that he 
had dofied his aeooonts with the world, and it wonld be hr better 
for him to stretch himself out where he lay, and sleep the last, long 
sleep of earth. 

But he regained his health again ; his powerfol, nnoorrapted con- 
stitution was this time the victor, and only the sil^t soitow still 
gnawed at his heart*— hardly allowed him to rejoice that he was once 
more strong and healthy. But when spring returned, the old man 
f^t too lonely, too sad in his formerly-so-eheerfal cabin» He deaned 
his rifle from dirt and rust, took his hunting accoutrements, saddled 
his hoxse, and rode fiur, &r to the West, among the durtant prairies. 
All, however, that he took with him from his old dwelling to his new 
home was.a bear-ekin, which he rolled up and fastened behind his 
saddle — the same bear-ddn which he had obtained when he hunted 
with his dog Poppy for the last time. 




THE SILVER MINE 
IN THE OZARK MOUNTAINS. 
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and the rain fell in torrents on the thick leafage of the oaks and 
hickories, but was speedily sacked up by the thirsting earth before it 
could reach the deep-lying bed of the little Hurricane Biver, in 
which the water stood in isolated small pools. 

At the moment when the storm seemed to have reached its highest 
pitch, and peal on peal, redoubled by the echo, growled through the 
ravines, two hunters, wrapped in large white woollen blankets, which 
covered the whole figure nearly down to the fringed mocassins, 
clambered down the precipitous slopes which frown over the Hurri- 
cane from its source to the spot where it &Us iato the Mulbuiy, and 
did not stop till they found themselves on the lowest, terrace-shaped 
promontory, whence they could survey the rocky bed of the river. 

" Confound the storm T the elder of them at length exclaimed as 
he stopped, and, after throwing back his blanket, examined the 
leather-covered lock of his rifle to see whether it was dry and in good 
condition ; '4t howls to-day among the old trees as if it wanted to 
tear up the whole forest by the roots. I am heartOy glad that we 
have reached the river, for my legs are almost giving way from the 
hurried march, and the sharp stones have torn my mocassins and 
feet." 

"Then you know for certain," the younger, whose name was 
Thompson, asked his comrade, who was at least ten years older, 
"that you are on the right trail, and the Spaniards have gone this 
wayT 

" This morning, at daybreak, I saw their watch-fire below, at the 
little osier-bed, about a mile and a half from here, and heard the 
bells of their mules," Preston answered. 

"And how many men, do you think, were there T the other asked, 
thoughtfully. 

" I have already told you," the elder replied, crossly, " that, as 
often as these strangers have been seen here, never more than two 
men went upwards from the mouth of the Hurricane, although eight 
or nine awaited the return of the two who preceded them at the 
mouth." 

" I cannot understand the affidr at all," Thompson replied, with a 
shake of his head, " and I should like you to tell me all you know 
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about it^ once again ; for, as we are about to risk the adventure 
together, I should not like to be groping in the dark." 

" Gfood," his comrade replied; 'Hhe rain has abated considerably; 
so we will go down to the waterside and camp there ; the story 
will be much better told by a good fire and a properly broiled piece 
of venison ; and, to tell the truth, we shall require all our strength 
between this and to-morrow morning. It is beginning to grow quite 
dark down here, and we shall want the twilight to set the wet wood 
alight — so, on." 

With these words, and without awaiting a reply from his comrade, 
he walked down a narrow deer track that led to the stream, and soon 
stood by the stony bed of the Hurricane, at a spot where a basin of 
water, usually dear, but at this moment disturbed by the rain, is 
formed by a subterranean spring. 

The storm now yielded in intensity, the thunder resounded in the 
distant north, and, in many places, the blue sky peeped out through 
the grey masses of doud which, driven by a fresh south-east wind, 
moved athwart the valley in long strips. 

The two men, however, seemed to have little pleasure in the beau- 
tiful evening, but were busily engaged in kindling a fire, not merely 
as a protection against the by no means mild evening breeze, but to 
prepare for supper a few pieces of raw venison, which Preston took 
out of a freshly-stripped skin. Thompson now struck fire, and 
lighted a patch of linen, well rubbed with powder, while Preston 
brou^t some little dry splinters which he had cut out of a fallen, 
decayed tree ; in a few moments a weak flame rose, aroused by their 
united blowing and fanning, which, being carefrdly and quickly fed 
with additional sticks, soon gave out a bright, glowing flame. 

The hunters now hung their blankets to diy, on poles which they 
fixed in the ground ; collected several pieces of bark from the half- 
rotten trees that lay around them, which they laid on the ground to 
keep them from the wet ; then placed their strips of venison on 
sharpened pieces of wood near the glowing ashes, and employed the 
time during which the meat was broiling, in drying and resting 
themselves a little. 

Both were dressed in simple, dark-blue hunting-shirts, made of 

o2 



196 WESTERN LANDS AND WESTEBN WATEB& 

coarse bomespun, but the younger had a specieB of ornament on bis 
consisting of narrow yellow fringe, which was attached to the collar, 
the sleeves, and all the seams. They wore leathern leggings and 
mocassins, and in the belts whicb confined their shirts were broad 
long bear-knives. Preston's head was covered with an old, shabby 
beaver hai, while Thompson had a gaily-coloured handkerchief 
bound tightly round his temples. 

Their long rifles, with bullet pouches hanging over them, they had 
leant against a yoimg tree, and now threw themselves, fatigued by 
the exertion they had undeigone, upon the strips of bark near the 
fire, so that the steam rose from their damp clothes in douds. 

" Now, Preston," Thompson began, after he had taken one of the 
pieces of meat from the fire, cut off the part that was broiled, and 
returned the rest, '' tell me your strange story once again ; calculate 
the risk and possible gain, and then I wiQ let you know if I will 
share it with you or not" 

'' Let me know — share it or not T Preston asked in astonishment, 
as he nused himself on his elbow, and looked inquiringly at his 
younger comrade. "Have we come hither throu^ storm and 
tempest, that you may now be in doubt what you will do or leave 
undone, and only, perhaps, wait for a less favourable description to 
return home quietly, and leave to me alone the discovery on which, 
as you are well aware, I have set my life )" 

" Well, well," Thompson said, with a laugh, " be not so angiy — 
out with it ; you know I am usually the last to give up a thing on 
which I have made up my mind ; come, tell me clearly and frankly 
what we have to hope, so that we may take our measures quiddy and 
surely." 

** Spoken like a man," said the elder, as he fell bade into his com- 
fortable reclining position ; " and now, then, learn all that I know of 
the mysterious conduct of the Spaniards, whom I have been following 
for years. But never has a fox made a greater fool of a hound, or 
more fr^uently led one from the scent, than these cursed Senors 
have done, even though I have followed them with equal fidelity and 
willingness. 

" You know that, for many years, the Cherokees have spoken of 
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a silyer mine, wMch is situated somewhere on the waters of the 
Hunicane, and is said to be extraordinarily productdve, but no 
imaginable promises oonld induce one of them to describe the place 
more dosely^ as, according to their laws, death is the punishment of 
treachery, although the secret can no longer be of service to any of 
them. A few Spaniards, however, must be in possession of it» for, 
during many years (and for the last three, I have watched them 
myself), several dark forms, wrapped in long Mexican seraph come 
with three or four mules to the mouth of the Hurricane, when the 
greater portion camp in the almost impenetrable thicket whence the 
liver derives its name, while two with the beasts mount the hill on 
the left bank of the river, cross the second terrace from the top and 
the ' flat mountain' opposite the little thicket which lies about a mile 
from here up the stream, return to the valley after leaving the mules 
hobbled in the thicket, and then look for the mine, which must be 
somewhere in this neighbourhood, for, in twenty-^tour hours, they 
usnaUy return with heavily-laden beasts to their company, and 
then disappear for twelve months. For three years I have been 
watching them, and followed their trail when they retreated, with 
inde&tigable care, searched the precipices on both sides of the river 
from top to bottom, and left scarce a stone unturned, as if all the 
bears in Arkansas were looking for worms, and all in vain. From 
the oaier-bed they had gone several hundred yards up the mountain, 
but had afterwards kept so entirely among the rocks, that every trace 
disappeared, and my eye, which is far from being one of the worst, 
could not follow their trail any farther. For two years in succession 
I have been making these fruitless attempts, and to my shame I 
must confess that a fear my neighbours had impregnated me with 
caused me to refrain from insnriug to my researches the proper 
suooesBL They tell all sorts of horrible stories of these black 
Spaniaids ; for instance, that they do not care about shedding human 
blood to preserve their secret, and once murdered a solitary hunter 
who accidentally surprised them at their task, and such like terrible 
tales. 

''When I was alone, an almost womanly fear seised upon me 
involuntarily, and I would then look timidly, expecting to see 
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behind each projecting rock or overthrown tree, the cocked rifle of 
one of the black-eyed villains. Now it is quite different — ^there are 
two of us and two of them ; if we find the place where they are 
digging, and they discover us and prove hostile, well ! our rifles will 
shoot as surely, or perhaps more so, than theirs ; if they listen to 
reason, all the better ; I don't wish to spill blood, and there will be 
silver enough for all four of us ; but I must know the place, and I 
shall not have wasted years in following them without gaining my end." 

Preston ceased, and broodiog over his scheme, looked thoughtfully 
into the glimmering ashes, while Thompson also maintained silence 
for a few minutes, and dug all sorts of figures in the ground with his 
broad hunting-knife. At length he half turned his head to his 
comrade, and asked, as he wiped the point of his knife on his leathern 
leggings and picked his teeth — 

" When shall we start T 

" As soon as the moon rises, and that will be at a quarter past 
twelve," was the reply ; ** then we must follow the course of the 
stream till we reach the osier bed, and wait there until the Spaniards 
return to their animals laden with the precious metal They will 
have to make several journeys, and it will depend on our devemees 
to settle the whole affair peaceably — ^that is, undiscovered — or, in a 
hostile manner, if we are detected. They have no dogs with them, 
so we need not fear them ; and if we find the place, we are made 
men.* 

'^ Qood r* Thompson said, placing another piece of meat before 
him, an example which his more serious companion now followed. 

" Qood ! I am with you. There's little trouble and danger, and a 
prospect of immense gain ; I cannot resist it We will now refresh 
ourselves heartily, and sleep for half an hour, for who knows how 
much we shall require it ? When the moon rises we shall have fresh 
strength to endure all that crosses our path with fresh spirits." 

Silently the two men ended their meal, then piled up the fire, 
which burned brightly through the dry wood they heaped on it ; 
wrapped themselves in their blankets, and tried to recruit their bodies 
for the exertions that awaited them. 

The younger soon slept, and his deep, regular breathing proved 
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how little he knew the danger he was going to incur, or, if he knew 
it, how undauntedly he awaited it. 

The elder also wrapped himself in his blanket and seemed to 
slumber, with his head laid on a piece of decayed wood, but his eyes 
were open, and he looked up thoughtfuUy at the myriads of stars 
which trembled peacefully and cheerily in the dark sky. 

At length the sky grew bright aboTe the eastern chain of moun* 
tains ; Preston then rose from his hard couch, stretched his limbs, 
aroused his comrade, and then walked to the river, which was only 
a few paces distant, to bathe his hands and fi^ in it, and commence 
lus dangerous task with dear eyes and senses. 

Thompson sprang up and followed his example ; both then rolled 
up their blankets and hung them over their shoulders, took up their 
rifles, strewed fresh powder in the pans, and were thus prepared for 
anything that might oppose them. 

" Had we not better go through the valley ?" Thompson now asked, 
as he saw that Preston was climbing up some precipitous masses of 
rocks to reach one of the terraces. " We shall have, in any case, a 
better road, and can get along more quickly ; for, deuce take it, it is 
a veiy unpleasant matter clambering in the night among sharp stones 
with torn mocassins ! my feet already bum like fire." 

''We must keep among the rocks for the same reason that the 
Spaniards select the roughest part — ^to avoid leaving any trail If 
we remain unnoticed, we will retire gently and cautiously, and not 
excite the suspicion of the enemy, who, assuredly, even if they do 
not follow the road through the valley, will look and see whether 
they can discover any dangerous footsteps there." 

With actiye steps, and without uttering another word, the elder 
walked in front, and Thompson, clearly perceiving that his more 
experienced comrade was in the right, followed him, only now and 
then, when he stepped on a very sharp stone, assuaging his pain by a 
half suppressed curse. 

They had advanced in this way for nearly an hour, the moon 
poured its silvery rays on the forest, when Preston stopped, and, 
pointing before him, whispered to his companion that this was the 
osier-bed, and he fancied he heard the sound of a belL 



200 WESTERN LANDS AND WESTERN WATERa 

The fine, pore tones of a few small bells now distinctly reached 
the ear through the silence of night, and the men stopped to disciias 
their future movements. 

''Are they on the right or left bank of the river T Thompson 
gently asked his comrade, who was listening attentively to the sound 
of the bells^ in order to discover how many animals they had with 
them on this occasion. 

"On the right,** Preston whispered; ''at least, their footmarks 
have always been on that side. But,** he suddenly turned the con- 
versation, " only listen ; how many beUs can you hear ? They seem 
to me five or six." 

With great attention, they now both listened to the mixed sounds 
which reached them firom the valley, till Thompson at last broke the 
silence, and gently muttered to himself that he certainly heard four 
different bells. 

" I fimcy there are five," Preston replied, equally gently. 

" Well, hang it, let them be ten,** Thompson said, angrily ; " we 
are here now, and it will make no difference about a couple of 
Spaniards, more or less ; we are standing on Uncle Sam*s own 
ground, and if the strangers, in case they discover us, have hostile 
designs, they must blame themselves if we are liberal with our lead. 
But what have you got there f * he said to his companion, who was 
stooping down and carefuUy examining the ground. 

"A footmark, as true as I am alive, and belonging to a booted 
foot !" Preston cried ; " they must have gone up heie." 

"Pst!" Thompson whispered, seizing his arm and holding it 
firmly, " I hear stepa** 

They both listened with fixed attention, and the sound of a man 
slowly walking towards them became more and more distinct. 

They laid themselves on the ground, behind some scattered masses 
of rock, and awaited the figure, which, wrapped in a long brown 
doak, and the head covered with a broad4eaved black sombrero, 
slowly scaled the terrace at whose edge the hunters lay, then halted, 
looked all around cautiously for about five minutes, and uttered a 
gentle though distinct cry, in imitation of an owl. 

It was answered once from the thicket, and after this all was silent 
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«lfe gncvc fir balf-aii-lioar ; then the same ay sounded again firom 
^tt -wtSitsf. The aentinel — ^for the tall, dark figure that leaned 
; m tne and listened for the alightest noise oould be nothing 
B on the previous oocasion, then walked down the 
pi^ hgr wldcli be had oome, and in a few minutes, when his steps 
had &d awaj in the distance, the whole neighbourhood was as 
qBdt and deseited as if it had never been desecrated by a human 
finL 

The two men remained in their hiding-place for a quarter of an 
km; bat Iben, as all appeared safe, and th&y might believe that the 
\ bad again retired, Thompson raised his head, looked for a 
down into the valley that was brilliantly illumined by the 
, and then turned to his elder companion, who had also risen, 
and again inspected the lock of his rifle, to see whether the powder 
bad not fidkn from the pan through laying it down. 

*WeD, Preston, what do you think of that apparition! It did 
not pleaae me at all ; I had a great desire to spring forward and 
stick my knife into the long fellow — it would have been one leas I* 

''That would have been as foolish as it would have been dan- 
genms," Preston replied in a half-suppressed tone, "and might not 
only have spoiled our whole scheme, but have exposed us to tlie 
vengeance of all the brown villains. No I I now undonitand It all 
The fellows must come down into the valley with thoir booty in tlto 
ro^ bed of the mountain stream, else I should have ftnind thctir 
tnoes in former years ; and this long fellow was merely stationtid 
here to guard them against any surprise from below, while they, in 
the meanwhile, carried their booty to the camp, and load It thero 
afterwards at their ease. But we have no time to lose now, for who 
knows if they make more than one journey t and, if wo don*t And 
them engaged in digging, so that I can mark the spot, all our trouble 
will be of no avail." 

^But it is impossible that they can find all the best ore by night, 
and they must surely continue their labours after daybreak,*' 
Thompson replied. 

^ Y^hat they acquired yesterday they will now secure, and then 
destroy all the traces which they may have left,** Preston replied. 
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" No, no 1 we must not wait for daybreak ; and, besides, it seems to 
me that they scent danger, which the sentry sufficiently proTes. So 
now come down into the valley ; we will creep through the osier- 
bed, where they have hardly left a guard, and will quietly follow 
the course of the stream. If we find them buided at the mine, we 
will mark the place and retire as quickly and gently as possible ; for 
I cotgecture, not without reason, that they have come this time in 
larger numbers than usual Let them take away what they have 
collected j when they return next year they will find it more diffi- 
cult to fill their leathern saddle-bags than has yet been the case, with- 
out the silver is found in lumps upon the mountain.** 

The hunters now went cautiously down in the narrow valley, 
crawled like snakes into the little osier-bed, which was not very 
thick, — spaying the closest attention, at the same time, to the slightest 
thing that might menace them with danger or discovery. But there 
was no watch left near the mules, which grazed quietly, and did not 
appear to pay any attention to the crawling visdtors ; and, drawing 
a deep breath, the hunters agun reached the open forest above the 
osier-bed, where Preston was about to hurry forward, when Thomp- 
son took him by the arm and asked whether they had not better 
first look for the silver which the Spaniards had already carried to 
some place near them. 

'' Gk> to the deuce with your nonsense !" Preston replied, angrily. 
" What ! waste our time here with child's play, to find out a thing 
which we dare not even touch without fearing immediate disooveiy t 
Come, come, we may at any moment meet the villains on their 
return, and it would be desirable for us to leave them before they 
have any idea of our vicinity." 

With these words, he loosed himself from Thompson's grasp, and 
glided with noiseless step over the smooth round pebbles in the bed 
of the river, accompanied by his comrade with equal precaution, like 
two dark shadows that had lately quitted their graves. 

They had continued their progress for nearly a mile, undisturbed 
and uninterrupted, without hearing the slightest sound that could 
betray the vicinity of living creatures, when they suddenly heard 
voices close before them, and they had scarcely time to throw them- 
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odreB in the shadow of a fallen plane tree, before five dark formn, 
with small sacks on their backs, which most have been of consider- 
aUe weight, judging from the stooping position of the men, who 
came straight towards them, and walked noiselessly towards the 
osiers^ stepping from one laige stone to another. 

Wlien they were only a few paces distant from the hnnten' 
hiding-place, the leader stopped, and addressed a few words in 
^MUDiah to his followers ; but soon after he went on, and disappeared 
with his comrades behind a rock that formed a carve in the conne 
of the Hurricane. 

" Did you understand what that long scoundrel muttered in hi» 
beard V Thompson asked of his companion. 

" Not a word," the latter replied. <" It is the first time I ever 
heard Spanish spoken ; but come on quickly, we dare not lose a 
moment ; perhaps we can discover the mine before they return, for, 
hang it ! there are more of them than I expected, and the fellows 
wear long, sharp knives.** 

Quiddy and gently the two followed the course of the little stream 
far some thousand paces, when Preston, who was in front, suddenly 
stopped, and pointed to several picks and spades that lay scattered 
about in a dried-up part of the bed of the river. 

" There, by Heaven !** he cried, seizing Thompson*s shoulder con- 
vnlaively, " we're in the nest." 

''And what's that dark object lying under the bush V Thompson 
asked, as, with outstretched hand, he walked up to the place in 
question, and stooped down to look at the object that had excited 
Ids attention. But, with a cry of terror and surprise, he sprang 
back, for at only the distance of a few inches the dark eyes of a 
man gleamed, who sprang to his feet at the same moment with a 
brandished knife, and uttered a loud ciy for help. 

" Devil r Preston shouted, who had also drawn his knife from 
Ids belt on the enemy's first movement, " Devil 1** and rushed on the 
Spaniard. 

The leap would have been his destruction, however, had not acci- 
dentally the rifle which he held in his left hand warded off the 
foeman's sure blow, and at the same moment the hunter*s broad 
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knife was driven home in his breast, and he fell to the ground with 
a loud yell ; but in his fiEdl he tore a pistol from his belt, and fired 
it at his enemy. 

The ballet missed the man for whom it was intended, bat it 
shattered the left hand of his comrade, who was standing dose by 
him, and had just raised his arms to finish the enemy with a blow 
from the butt-end of his rifle. Thompson's arm sank powerless by 
his side, and his rifle rolled down among the stones. Still he flew 
like a tiger on the mortally wounded man, and drove his knife 
thrice into his breast, till Preston seized his arm and drew him back. 

''Away, away T he cried ; " he has had enough, but we shall soon 
have the other devils on our tracL Away 1 I would not, for all 
the silver mines in the world, form the acquaintance of their knives." 
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After the Fight 



CHAPTER 11. 



DEATH 8TBUOOLE8. 

** T AM wonnded,** Thompson whispered, with suppressed pain ; 

-L « my hand is smashed.** 

*< Better yoor hand than your head," Preston growled, raising the 
rifle from the ground and handing it to his crippled comrade. 
^ Come ; in five minutes it will be too late." And, with hurried 
steps, he hastened, followed by Thompson, who perceived their 
imminent peril, for a short distance along the bed of the strear 
and then bounded up the rocky wall to the right, probably to re 
the summit of the hill before the pursuers, and then carry on tl 
fliglit successfully on the other side of the ridge, under the uro^ 
of night. 
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With bis ahattered arm hidden in his bosom, Thompson remained 
dose to Freston*s side, and in a few moments they both disappeared 
in the shade of the forest At the same instant, however, the bashes 
rustled, and five dark forms broke through the branches on to the 
battle-ground just deserted by the fugitives. 

They uttered one cry of terror when they saw the body of iheir 
murdered comrade, and cast inquiring glances around to discover 
the performers of the deed and sacrifice them to their vengeance ; 
but then a quick, authoritative movement from their leader warned 
them to silence, and, like so many figures carved out of black marble, 
the men stood breathlessly and listened. 

For a few moments the silence of death prevailed, till the sound 
of a cracking branch reached their ear, when, unanimously, and with 
a loud shout of joy — like dogs that scent the proximity of their 
flying enemy, the panther — ^the five powerful men sprang up the 
almost perpendicular rocky wall that inclosed the narrow defile, and, 
with revenge and blooodthirstiness in their glances, followed the 
direction in which they had heard the noise. 

The two fugitives, who had brought the pursuers on their track by 
a fall on the part of the wounded man, had already reached the 
sixth terrace, and were huriying with rapid steps towards a thicket 
of chestnut trees, which lay darkly before them, when they heard 
the steps of the swiftest of their foemen dose behind them. At the 
right moment, Preston puUed his comrade into a small ravine, formed 
by a spring that burst there from the rock, and close to whidi, at 
not two paces distant, a dark abyss yawned, as a tall, dark figure 
sprang past them and hurried towards the thicket. He was followed 
rapidly by a second and a third, and the two last had already 
climbed the edge of the terrace, and were about following the same 
direction, when one of them, guided either by chance or by an 
instinct that betrayed the presence of a foe, sprang towards the dark 
spot that contained the two fugitives, and which probably appeared 
to him suspidous, and looked attentively in. 

The moon, at this moment, shone out firom behind a fleecy dond, 
and the glistening rifle-barrd must have betrayed the hidden men, 
for a " Ha !" of surprise escaped the Spaniard's lips. But it was his 
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clutch the lock with hia wounded hand, he fell, with a heavy crash 
and a loud cry of agony, into the deep, yawning abyss at his side. 

Tliree days had elapsed when a hunter from the settlements on 
the Hurricane followed the track of a deer, and saw swarms of 
carrion crows hovering over one of the terraces. 

In his curiosity to see what species of game had fiEdlen a prey to 
the ravenous birds, he drew near the spot^ and found on the 
mountain one, and in the abyss a second, skeleton, but, at no great 
distance from the firsts a newly-made grave, and upon it, as a tomb- 
stone, a broad-leaved sombrero, fastened with a long knife upon the 
hurriedly thrown-up mound. 

Although he hurried as quickly as he could back to the settle- 
ments, and on the next morning brought all the neighbours he could 
collect to the scene of the contest, and thence followed the easily- 
guessed criminals in order to punish them, they remained in vain for 
days, with the keen scent of Indians, on the track of the mules. 
The crafty Spaniards had shipped themselves and all that belonged 
to them in safety in canoes, and only sent one of their number, with 
the beasts of burden, by land, in order to lead those astray who, they 
were sure, would pursue them. The latter had then sold the mules, 
and had disappeared without leaving a trace. 

From that day, none of the Spaniards have dared again to scale 
the mountains, where the vengeance of the wild frontier men awaited 
them ; but the Silver Mine on the Hurricane has not yet been dis- 
covered by the dwellers upon that river, and in vain have the hunters 
tried to penetrate a mystery in the preservation of which so much 
blood was shed« 
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The Entrances to Three Cares. 



CHAPTER I. 

THE BEAB CAVE IN THE MOUNTAIN. 

ON a deoTi bitterly cold afternoon in the month of Febraary, 
when the son, surrounded by a fleecy veil of clouds, had not 
sufficient strength to warm the piercing breeze that blew across firom 
the north-western prairies, and even a thick coat of ice, a Tery un- 
usual thing in Arkansas^ covered the rivers, three men were climbing 
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the precipitous slopes which sarround the sonroes of the '^ spirit 
creek," and selected the roughest and most inaccessible tracks that 
could be found in the whole neighbourhood. Although narrow 
strips of level ground often lay before them, they constantly skirted 
them, and sought again the bleakest, wildest walls of rock, where 
rugged masses of stone, hurled in strange forms upon each other, 
rendered their progress almost an impossibility. 

The three hunters, for other people could not have anything to 
look for in such a chaos of rock, kept a few hundred paces apart, 
carefully examining the soil and plants upon and over which they 
walked, and they moved forward very slowly. Suddenly a cry from 
one, an Indian (the other two were white men), attracted the atten- 
tion of his comrades, and on his signs and movements, which showed 
that he had found something, they climbed down to examine his 
discovery. 

The Indian was a young and active man, about thirty years of 
age, tall and graceful, but powerfully built : at leasts the naked arm 
which he stretched out from beneath his woollen blanket^ to ^ve the 
others a signal, revealed extraordinarily strong muscles and sinews. 

His legs were clothed in leathern leggings, his feet in mocassins of 
the same stufi^ but his hunting-shirt, composed of thin parti-coloured 
calico, was in reality only held together by his belt^ for it hung down 
from his shoulders in strips. His head was uncovered, and his long 
black hair hung down over his brow and temples, and his &ce dis- 
played none of the usual disfiguring paint, but only his own dark, 
copper-coloured hue, firom which a pair of sparkling eyes looked 
boldly out. On his left shoulder his long rifle rested, and his belt 
held, under the blanket^ a knife, tomahawk, aqd a tin cup. 

His two companions were dressed in the same &shion as himself, 
except that they wore leathern hunting-shirts, their blankets were 
rolled up on their backs, and one of them, a tall, thin man, whose 
light hair revealed the Northern, had a rough, hairy cap, coarsely 
made from the skin of a Pohir bear, pressed deeply over his forehead, 
while his comrade, on whose shoulder a short German rifle hung by 
a strap, wore a woollen nightcap as head covering. 

Accustomed to the rough road, they sprang actively down the 
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precipice, from rock to rock, and soon reached the side of the Indian, 
who, when he saw that his signal was obeyed, awaited them, 
wrapped up closely in his blanket. When they reached the place 
where he was standing, he stretched out his hand once again, and 
said, as he pointed to the ground and to several little lately-torn 
boshes, " The bear loves sassafras, for it makes a soft bed ; if the 
weather was warm, there would be a track from here to the water*s 
edge." 

** UnlesB we spoil it in the meanwhile, Tessakeh 1" said the tall 
hunter, as he carefully examined the signs which betrayed the abode 
of a bear in their inmiediate neighbourhood. '^ But where is the 
black fellow ? He must have his hall-door somewhere close, and yet 
I see no cave." 

" Wah I" said the Indian, as he pointed to a hole, which went per- 
pendicularly downward, just where he was standing, and was scarcely 
large enough for a strong man to enter. 

" And how shall we get down T the German asked, as Jie held his 
head down to the orifice and tried to look down. ** Confound it, it 
appears to be veiy deep, and is perfectly dark." With these words 
he threw a pebble, and its hollow murmur and splash showed that it 
had fidlen into water. 

*' Water down there Y' the American asked, as he bent forward 
and listened. ''Indeed, and some twenty feet deep. The deuce 
take me if I would go in if the fittest bear-meat lay there that had 
fed on the acorns in the forests of Arkansas. But there is no bear 
there, for the old fellows are not so stupid as to choose a wet bed 
when there are so many dry ones all around." 

" The bear is cunning,* Tessakeh replied, as he threw down another 
stone and listened to the sound, " very cunning ; he manages to find 
a place where he can lie secure and dry, but the white man hangs 
with his eyes on the clouds when he should look at his feet. Did 
he break off the twig on which he is standing ?" 

" In truth," said Redham, as he took up and examined a little 
withered sassafras-twig that lay dose to the mouth of the pit, '' the 
bear must have dropped it here, and that is a tolerably sure sign 
that he is in there. But we shall hardly be able to trouble him 



214 WESTEBK LANDS AND WESTERN WATERS. 

down there ; even if we killed him, we should have to bring him 
out pieoemealy and I fancy we should have to go down to him in the 
same fashion." 

Without making any further reply, Tessakeh looked sharply round 
for a moment, and then climbed up to a young, thin hickoiy, which 
rose, tall and gracefully, to a height of about forty feet, and only a 
few inches thick, felled it with a few blows of his tomahawk, so that 
it fell close to the two other hunters ; freed it from the branches^ 
which he, however, cut off at a distance of about six inches from the 
trunk, and, with the assistance of the German, who soon understood 
for what purpose it was to be employed, lowered the quickly-formed 
ladder into the cave. As the trunk was longer than they required, 
they took it out again, cut off about eight feet from the lower, 
branchless end, and were all prepared to enter the cave. 

''Well, Bedham, wont you come down with usT the Oerman 
asked, as he threw off his blanket and shot-belt, and fastened his 
powder-horn dose to his body with a strap. <' We shall have plenty 
of fun, and it would really be a pity to leave you all alone here." 

'* I don't begrudge you your fun, Werner, in the least," Bedham 
interrupted him, striking fire at the same time. ** Go down now, 
and bring me up before evening a piece of the bear, for I am really 
hungry, and we ate the last of our meat this morning. I will keep 
up a good fire in the meanwhile, and guard the entrance." 

Tessakeh had also thrown off his blanket, and taken out of his 
belt a short, thick wax candle, roughly moulded from the yellow 
comb of a wild-bee hive, while Werner unwrapped from his blanket 
a similar piece, though considerably larger. The Indian then bound 
his long hunting-knife tighter, and laid his rifle down by the fire, 
which already burned up brightly under Bedham's practised hands. 

''Then I must only take my rifle f" Werner said, on seeing 
Tessakeh preparing to open the campaign without his. 

" Tessakeh has a long barrel, and if the loading-stick is pulled out, 
it is four feet longer," the Indian replied. 

"Well, if this lair is as narrow as the last one we crept in to- 
gether," said Werner, with a laugh, " mine will also be too long to 
reload ; but forward, Tessakeh, forward ! we will show this good 
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man up here that we^ie not afinid of a deep hole and water at the 
bottom. If there is a bear in, then .we ehall ha.ve meat this evenings 
and that* s a thing we stand in great need oL** 

With these words^ he prepared to go down fint, with his rifle sus- 
pended on his back. Tessakeh, howeyer, pulled him back and said, 
as he pcnnted to the month of the gun, with a shake of his head — 

''White man has the safe end. Tessakeh will go down fiist^ and 
if mj brother feels an inclination when down there, he can show his 
waz-li^t first to the bear." 

Without awaiting any reply, he disappeared in the hole, while 
soon after Werner followed lus example, Bedham had only time 
to call to him — 

''Take care, Werner, take care ; don't shoot unless 'you are certain 
of your mark, and remember that in such a cave, the bullet leaves 
the barrel with remarkable ease and quickness^ but is preciously 
difficult to put in again with a proper chaige, especially if you have 
to fight with a wounded bear." 

Werner nodded to him once again, cried, "Much pleasure to 
you,* and also disappeared in the narrow chasm, paying great 
attention to his rifle, lest it might be dischaiged by holding it care* 
lessly. 

With great a^ty, the two men dambered down the tree, «d 
Tessakeh soon stood at the foot of it, in water, which he examined 
beforehand, and found to be only six or seven inches in depth. 
Wemer soon stood at his side, and, holding up their candles, which 
threw a dim light around, they examined the space in which they 
found themselves. It was a species of vault, about nine feet high, 
and sixteen to eighteen broad, and two passages led into the moun- 
tain, one at a height of about five feet from the ground, the other 
under water. 

Tessakeh dimbed, with Wemer^s assistance, to the upper openinj^ 
and finding there traces of bears and other wild beasts, he crept 
further in, to see whether the inhabitant of the cave had taken up 
his quarters in the diy or wet passage. Wemer was obliged to 
remain behind, as, without other help^ he could not have reached 
the narrow entrance at such a distance from the ground, encumbered 
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as he was with his rifle, and stood up to his ankles in cold water, in 
a by no means pleasant position. At length, after long waiting, and 
when he began to shiver with the cold, Tessakdi again appeared at 
the opening of the upper passage, and assured him that it grew so 
narrow further up that a large bear could not possibly live in it; 
the old fellow must, consequently, have selected the lower, wet 
passage to reach a dry spot higher up. 

The entrance to the second cave, however, looked terribly uncom- 
fortable ; for, although the passage was some twenty inches in height, 
and a man could crawl along it comfortably, still, it was filled with 
water to a depth of nearly six inches^ and the dark opening yawned 
with a terrible aspect before the two hunters. 

'< There's a bear in there," Tessakeh at length broke silence, after 
both had regarded the opening for some minutes seriously — " there's 
a bear in there j but will my brother risk his life by attacking the 
beast in his well-defended stronghold f It is cold ; the stag is 
looking for acorns, and Bedham is a great hunter. He will have 
meat before the sun again stands in the east." 

'< It is tru^ Tessakeh," Werner said, casting a repugnant glance at 
the dangerous awkward entrance ; ''but we are here, and, in all pro- 
bability, we can find and kill the beast by a little perseverance. 
Will you follow me, then, if I go first and open a path^ or wait heref 
for I must and will try it." 

''My brother is brave, and can make the attempt^ but when he 
turns his head, wherever he may be, he will look into Tessakeh's 
eyes," the Indian replied; and, without wasting another word, 
Werner knelt down in the water, dose to the opening of the cave, 
and held his candle in. No special obstacle seemed to be in his way, 
and, holding his rifle, with the barrel pointing in front, on the left 
shoulder, with the left hand, in which he also held the light, he 
rested his weight on his right elbow, and crawled slowly into the 
narrow entrance, followed by Tessakeh, who could move with greater 
ease, as he had left his gun behind. 

Although Werner's head and left arm alone projected out of the 
water, and he was compelled to hold the sling of his powder-horn 
between his teeth to keep it dry, he boldly and undauntedly followed 
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the dangeroDBy ^oomy rcMd, and reached, after he had crept some 
thirty or forty yards in this uncomfortable £uhion — ^wet through and 
trembling with cold, though otherwise in good condition — the diy 
portion of the cave, whidi sloped upwards and divided into three 
distinct Inanches. Teasakeh was by his side at the moment when 
he rose and entered the open space, and shook himself like a dog 
that has just left the water ; then, cantionsly raising Mb candle, he 
examined, with great care, the soft ground in which a mass of dif- 
ferent tracks was Tisible, and then tamed with a smile to his white 
friend, who had unfastened his belt, taken off and wrung his 
hunting-shirt, and was now eTamining his rifle to see that it had 
not been wetted by some incautious movement on his part. 

" The. hunters have often found the cave, but my brother and 
Teasakeh were never among them ; they have lighted their fire at 
the entrance, but not one has carried a spark thus far j they are like 
the wol^ that crawls round the camp of the sleeping hunter — they 
smell the game that has been hung up, but they fear the eye of a 



"In which of the three caves can the beast beT Werner asked, as 
he again pulled on his hunting-shirt, and refastened lus belt with 
the knife in it ''They all appear alike, and, confound them, all 
three equally uncomfortable.** 
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An Unexpected Danger 



CHAPTER IL 

THE HUNT. 

I^ESSAKEH had, in the meanwhile, continued his observations, 
. and now, pointing to a broad track which led into the left-hand 
opening, and where the entering traces were embedded in those tbd 
animal had made on going out, he cried, as he carefally in^ieotid 
the marks with his lights and held the knuckles of M& right hand 
upon them, in order to estimate the size of the enemy by i% " & 
and, holding out the bent fingers of his right b^iiid to 
he continued, *' He is large and heavy ; his paws we 
depth, and he is asleep T' 

"* Well, if he's asleep, Tessakeh,** Werner repHed^ 
finished his preparationfl^ and was putting on a fiei^ 
to be sure of his fire, ** then we have an ee*-^ 
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before them, which, if not broader than the passage in which they 
were crawling, was at least three feet long; Heaven knows how 
many deep ; for Werner, who held his candle down at aim's length, 
could see nothing. 

<< Does my brother hear the bear T Tessakeh asked, when he per- 
oeiyed that his comrade did not progress. 

" No ; but there is a hole here," the Qerman whispered, " and I 
should like to know how deep it is before I venture across it I 
really dont know in what way, either ; for I cannot see the bottom, 
and have no stone here to throw down." 

'^ And no bullets in your pocket T the Indian asked, laconically. 

** Right, Tessakeh ; I did not think of them. I shall surely not 
fire five down here,* Werner replied, and, at the same time, took 
one from a flapped pocket in his hunting-shirty which he dropped 
into the pit 

It must have been some thirty feet deep, for it was a long while 
before the hollow sound of its fall into water reached their ears. 
By no means calmed by the result, he growled — 

^* Hallo ! that's a bad look out ; for if I get across by holding 
on to both sides, how the deuce shall we bring the bear back ? I 
really don't know what to do." 

<' Forward, if it is in any way possible," Tessakeh replied. " It is 
difficult to wing a bird when he's flying in the air. When Tessakeh 
sees the blood of the dead beast, he will know how to bring it to 
daylight" 

" Good ! If you think so," said Werner, " I am agreeable; but 
you shall take the responsibility if all our trouble and labour are 
lost" 

With these words, after hanging his rifle round lus neck, he 
pressed both his elbows and knees against the rough walls of the 
cave, and, almost hovering in the air, with the deep pit beneath 
him, into which the failure of a sinew would have precipitated him, 
he advanced cautiously, inch by inch, and reached the other side, or, 
rather, the continuation of the passage, which was so narrow that he 
could scarce turn round towards the road he had traversed. Without 
waiting for the Indian, whom he £uicied behind him, he crept further 
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and followed the track, which was dearly imbedded in the soft soil, 
some hnndred yards farther, till saddenly he heard a gentle, whining 
sound at no great distance, and in that part of the cave that lay 
before him. He listened, and distinctly heard the sonnd which the 
bear utters in his winter sleep when sacking his paws. 

" Tessakeh !** he now whispered, turning his head — for the passage 
had grown somewhat wider— -"^ Teasakeh 1 I hear the bear." 

He reoeiyed no reply from lus companion. Unbroken darkness 
lay behind him. 

" Tessakeh T he now cried, louder, as he fimcied that the Indian 
must be somewhat further back; and again he listened for his 
comrade's Yoioe in answer. Only the distant whine of the bear 
broke the death-like stillness, and, desponding, he threw himself (m 
lus left side, to rest awhile, and consider if he should continue his 
road alone and dare the encounter, or turn back, to see whether an 
accident had happened to lus comrade. 

" H*m !" he at kst muttered softly to himself. " If he had Men 
down the pit he would have called for help, and if he remained on 
the other side, to let me finish with the bear alone, I will, at any 
rate, show him that I do not want him to fire a gun. The bear can 
do no more than eat me." 

With this consolation, which had something undeniably reasonable 
about it, he began again to move forward, and drew nearer and 
nearer to the whining, which momentarily became more distmct 

The cave was no longer so veiy narrow, but such a quantity of 
stalactites hung down from the waUa and projected from the bottom, 
that it was rendered a very difficult matter to advance, and Werner's 
knees and elbows pained him frightfrdly. 

In this part of the cave there also were a quantity of bats hanging 
to the roof by their hind feet, and indulging in their winter sleep, 
from which they were disturbed and disquieted by the light that 
moved beneath them, and which they proclaimed by a shrill hissing 
sound. The bold hunter paid little attention to them, however, and 
was just on the point of turning round a bend in the cave, behind 
which the bear must inevitably lie, when he saw an immense rattle- 
snake coiled up on his right hand, and in such a position that he 
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most touch it as be passed. Disturbed by his approach, it opened 
its litde gleaming eyes, but, blinded by the light, it closed them 
again immediately, and, bending back its head, while its 'sharp 
double tongue played restlessly backwards and forwards, it ndsed its 
tail and sounded the warning rattle. 

Werner drew back involuntarily, and was undecided what he 
should do, for, although he did not fear the snake, still its neigh- 
bourhood was far from pleasing to him, especially as he did not dare 
shoot it, as it would have been an impossibility to load again in tiie 
narrow passage. 

As he lay there still undecided, he saw, to his uncommon satis&c- 
tion, Tessakeh's light slowly approaching, and the Indian soon came 
dose to him and asked why he delayed 

Werner told him, in a few words, what the matter was. 

*' Does he show his £uigs V the Indian whispered 

''No, but he has warned." 

^'Heislikeahoundon the trail ofabearl He warns — ^butwhen 
the enemy approaches, he draws bacL My brother may crawl boldly 
past him — he will dose his eyes and sleep." 

Werner obeyed, though very rductantly, the advice given him, 
and, pushing his rifle cautioudy before him, he was soon by the side 
of the snake, which tried to open its little eyes several times^ and 
rattled more loudly and menacingly. At length he lay dose to it, 
and, although he pressed dosdy to the oppodte wall, the space was 
so narrow that his right arm almost touched the coiled-up form of 
the enemy. 

He dowly drew his knee up and was about to advance, when the 
snake opened its eyes again, and seeing the bri^t flame dose before 
it, with its head drawn back for a spring, opened its mouth wide, 
in whidi, white and glistening, the poison-flUed fiBmgs lay on both 
sides of the quivering tongue, while its eyes sparkled with green 
fire. 

In horror Werner tore his knife from the sheath, but at the same 
moment he felt Tessakeh's arm on his loins, and his tomahawk, 
guided by a firm hand, whizzed down upon the snake, which writhed 
in its blood 
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was no other exit except the one where they cat off every chance 
of flight for the desperate bear by the intervention of their own 
persons. 

<'Wah r said Tessakeh, as he rose up by Wemei^s side, who was 
just engaged in bringing the sight-notch of his rifle in a direct line 
with the restless animal's sparkling eye. " Wah ! a comfortable 
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wigwam, but a bad fighting-ground." And then, noticing the direc- 
tion of Werner's rifle, he whispered to him — 

*' Don't shoot at his head ; if you miss we are both loet^ and the 
brute does not keep quiet a moment. Aim at the breast-bone, and, 
if the bullet does not hit the hearty he will be mortally wounded, and 
less dangerous to us. But wait ; I will keep Bkckie quiet for a 
moment, and then may my white brother aim surely and hit him 
home." 

Tessakdi had scarce uttered these words when he imitated the 
bleating of the young deer. The bear listened attentively when he 
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heard the ahriU, nnexpecied acmnd, and, at the same moment^ the 
maadye vault re-echoed the thundering cnu^ of the rifle. Bat, aa if 
atnick by an electric shock, and before the smoke dispersed aronnd 
the barrel, the bear mshed upon the hnnter, who had not even time 
to throw down his gon and draw his broad knife, bnt^ hniled back- 
wards by the terrible strength and force of the beast, his head struck 
against the rock near him, and he became unoonsdous. 

Tessakeh, however, who was lying on his stomach, with the sharp 
b}ade in his hand, saw through the smoke the rush of the animal at 
the right moment, and, coi^ecturing that the bear had no hoetQe 
intentions, but desired to reach the open air, he kept dose to the 
ground, and drove his knife to the hilt into the beast as it bounded 
over him and disappeared in the darkness. 

Werner was stunned by the blow, but recovered almost immediately. 
Still, he could not remember for the moment where he was, for the 
darkness of night surrounded him. He suddenly heard a knife 
struck against a flint, and a consciousness of his situation returned 
to him. 

" Tessakeh,* he cried, " where are our lights f * 

" If the bear has not taken them with him, they must lie near us, 
the Indian replied, laconically ; '' but my face is wet^ and I taste 
blood. Tessakeh's blow is sure, and the bear will not return to s6e 
whether the enemy is resting in his bed. 

He had, in the meanwhile, lighted some tinder, then tore a piece 
of his hunting-shirt of^ and a cheerful light soon shone once more 
around them. They now examined the place where the bear had 
lain, and found thick, black drops of blood up to the spot where 
Tessakeh wounded him, and from thence the blood was scattered all 
round the cave. The Indian was quite covered with it Werner 
was about to load his rifle again, but Tessakeh prevented him. 

" The shot was a good one,** he said ; " and if the blood did not 
flow directly, my knife opened a road for it. We shall not have to 
search far." 

" Why have you blown out your candle though, Tessakeh f The 
immoderate brilliancy surely did not blind your eyes V* 

<* Does my brother know how long we shall have to stay in the 

Q 
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cave f If the bear has fallen in the narrow passage which is between 
here and the pit, the tall man at the fire without will see the son 
rise and set before we can return to him.** 

^ Confound it T said Werner, '' I did not think of that If he 
sticks there, we are shut up. Ha ! I feel as if the air were alreadj 
growing thicker. Come, Tessakeh, let us hurry. I shall not feel 
comfortable till I know what we have to fear." 

Silently the two men crawled along the path by which they had 
come, and reached the abyss without finding the bear, though the 
thick, curdled blood they found showed that he was severely 
wounded, and could not have fled fiur. 

^' It would be shameful," Werner muttered, who now crawled 
behind the Indian, ''if he is lying at the bottom of the pit, for we 
should have had all our fun for nothing, and, devil take me, if I follow 
him down." 

^' Wah r* Tessakeh cried, who, with Wemer^s candle in his hand, 
as he wished to save his own, which was the shortest, held it for a 
moment down into the pit, and then looked across to the opposite 
side, where they had crossed at the risk of their lives, '' Wah !" 

'' Is he at the bottom ?" the Cerman asked hurriedly. 

" I wish he was," the Indian muttered to himself. '' Our lights 
^9n}l bum down, and we shall hunger and thirst, but not reach the 
other side of the pit" 

'' But, Tessakeh, what is there to prevent us ? Why shall we not 
reach the other side f * Werner asked in terror, as he strove to crawl 
up to the Indian's side and find out what caused his remark. 

The latter drew dose to the rock, and, holding his light over the 
abyss so that the beams played on the other side, he said, '' Here is 
the pit, but where is the passage out V* 

The more tranquil German himself uttered a ciy of horror 
when he saw the opposite passage so thoroughly blocked up by 
<the body of the dead bear, that there was not the slightest prospect 
of getting across without fEdling down the chasm, as there was not 
an inch of firm ground on which to rest either hand or arm. 

'' Tessakeh ! * Werner at length broke the silence that was growing 
painful, '' we cannot stop here, and we cannot expect any help fiK)m 
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Redham, for be has no candle, and would never find his way in the 
daric through the water, nor, if he really found it^ would he venture 
it if twenty lives were at stake ; and I cannot blame him, for I 
shuddered, though I had a light. But here our situation is growing 
worse eveiy minute, for our candles are burning away ; so, with 
Ood*s help, I will make the attempt. If I cannot reach the bear, 
but fidl into the pit, it will look veiy bad, and we shall be buried 
alive ; but if I succeed, I will then move the old fellow out of the 
way.** 
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Hound the Fire. 



CHAPTER III. 



BBAB MEAT AT LAST. 

THE Indian made no reply, and Werner laid his rifle and powder- 
horn aside, removed his wet, heavy leggings, to have nothing 
about him that could impede his movements, and, as on the previous 
occasion, pressing elbows and knees against the sides of the cave, he 
hovered over the gloomy abyss, and in a few moments reached the 
other side. But in vain he tried to move the heavy, helpless carcass 
of the dead bear ; the monster lay motionless, occupying the whole 
space, and an object of terror to his murderers even in death. 

With all the strength which Nature had given him, and which the 
fear of death augmented, he now made with his right arm a last 
attempt, as he could not remove the left from the rock, for fear of 
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kmng Ills balance. At this moment hia n^i foot alipped from one 
of the projecting atalactitea : miaBing ita aupport^ bia body followed, 
and he would have infollibly follen down the pit had he not seized 
the rode at the li^t moment with both handa^ and aaved himaelf, 
thoogh his whole body hong in the abysa. 

This certainly afforded him but conaolation, and only appeared to 
delay Ida inevitable fote for a fow momenta^ for he would not have 
been able to endure thia painfol position long^ eThausted as he waa 
by hunger and fotigne : but Toanakeh, quickly perceiving his danger, 
called to him to hold on for a fow moments — he would try to save 
him. Placing the light on the ground at the edge of the pit, lest it 
might go out and leave them in perfect darkness, he commenced Ida 
passage over the chasm, but, warned by Wanier*s accident, backwards. 
He succeeded in fixing his feet dose by the side of the bear. By 
this he was at least saved from slipping down ; and he then set to 
work, with the strength of despair, in crawling thron^^ past the 
bear, for his body waa mudi more slightly built than the Qerman's. 

The cave waa terribly narrow, and the beast very powerfol and 
frit^ still he succeeded, after several minutes of almost superhuman 
exertion, and soon found himself on the other side of the animal. 
But it was almost equally difficult to move it and drag it towarda 
him, for he could not spare a moment to rest if he wished to save 
his comrade. The projecting stalactites wero a great asmstance to 
him, however, and against these he planted his feet^ and drew the 
heavy animal towards him. 

The perspiration poured from him in streams^ and he waa stopping 
for a moment to draw breath, when Wemer^s weak voice reached hia 
ear, assuring him that he could not enduro Ids position half a 
minute longer. 

^'Gourage, courage T Tessakeh cried ; ''the brute la moving, and my 
brother will be able to breathe fredy in a short while. Courage T and 
with renewed strength he tried to drag the colossus. It gave a little 
— a little more. He took a fredi hold, and then drew the lifeless 
carcass at least a foot towarda him. With lightning speed he forced 
his way past the body, and seized Werner's wrist with his right 
hand. 
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<*Swingyoai8elf up, BOthat I can seice your belt T he cried to 
hisL Werner was unable to do it, and whispered fieuntly, ** I cannot 
hold on longer, I mnst let go P 

Hia strength was gone, and Tessakeh saw it Losing no more time 
in wordfl^ he left hold of the white man's wrist, rapidly eat a hole in 
the skm of the bear, in which he inserted his left hand to have a 
holdfast, aiid then bent down, and seised Wemer^s belt with the other. 
The latter scarce felt the weight taken off his stiffened arms before he 
exerted his strength fbr one last attempt He raised himself, and soon 
lay with the upper part of his body in the cave, sapported l^ the Indian. 

He could do no more, for the carcass of the bear still closed the 
entrance to the passage; but in this position he was, at least, aUe to 
rest a little, and no longer feared that he must UXL into the pit 
Tessakeh, in the meanwhile, recommenced his attempts on the bear, 
in order to move it into a more spacious part of the cave. 

At length he succeeded, and Werner swung himself entirely up. 
Both men were, however, exhausted to death, and the German, who 
was worn out not merely by corporeal labour, but by his fear of death, 
lay for half an hour almost unconsciously by the side of the Indian. 

Tessakeh, who himself required rest^ at least, for a short space, was 
the first to recover, and cheering his comrade, warned him against 
giving way too utterly to his feelings of exhaustion. 

" Our way is long and fittigning," he said, ^ and my brother will 
not be able to endure the gnawing pangs of hunger. Can he eat the 
flesh raw t Before the cave a fire bums, and a warm camp invites us 
to rest and refresh ourselves. Here the air is damp, and darkness 
will surround us in a short time. Our candles are nearly all burnt 

outr 

Werner, who himself saw how little they must delay, unless they 
desired to look for their road in perfect darkness, thought with 
horror ci the cave filled with water, collected his strength, and 
throu^ their mutual exertions, they moved the heavy mass of flesh 
—Werner pushing and Tessakeh pulling — ^further forward, where 
the cave widened so much fbr a little distance that they were able to 
sH upright 

Here the Indian quitted the white man, who required rest more 



A BEAB HUNT IN THE WESTERN MOUNTAINS. 231 

than lie did, and crawled back to the abyas to fetch Wemei^a dothiBg, 
rifle, and the candles from the other side. The light was almost 
boroed oat, but he had retained his own small piece to light them on 
their onward track, and he quickly retumed to the Qerman, in order 
to finish the tedious task of moving the heavy carcass forward in the 
narrow cave. 

Werner proposed that they should skin him, and merely take the 
hams and ribs, wrapped in the skin, away with them ; but Tessakeh 
would not listen to it, and asserted, not quite without reason, that 
they would be able to move the bear to the entrsnce of the cave in. 
as short a time as they would require to skin and cut him up^ 

** But how shall we get him up T Werner objected. ^ Nothing 
will be left us but to perform the business we now defer in the water. 
We three together could not possibly bring the heavy beast into day- 
light without cutting him up." 

''My white brother will see how easily we shall secure our booty* 
and say Tessakeh is right,** the Indian replied, and, without wasting 
their time in further discussion, they commenced their task, after 
Werner had again put on and fastened lus leggings. Slowfy, very 
slowly, they advanced, yet they reached the rather wider part of the 
cave, and soon came to the spot, without exchanging another word, 
where the water commenced, and where they must wade through it 
again before reaching daylight once more. 

Till now, their wazUght had also served them faithfully ; but it 
burned down, flickered, and expired ! Darkness surrounded the 
hunters, and, for a few minutes, neither of them dared to speak 1 

At length, Tessakeh broke the silence by saying^ " It is good ! we 
should have been forced to leave the light behind u% for my brother 
has not three hands — ^two to drag the bear with, and one to hold the 
candle. We will go to work." 

" But^ hang it» Tessakeh 1 wade into that dark hole filled with 
water, and no light 1 it is» indeed, no trifle," the German replied^ 
somewhat despondingly. 

" Did my brother think before catching hold of the rock when he 
was fidling into the pit T the Indian asked. 

*' Think I that was a pretty time for thinkin^^" Werner said, with 
a laugh. ** What else could I have done T 
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*' And what else will my brother do here t My ear is open, and 
listens to the voice of the white num.* 

''Ton are right, Tessakeh" Werner said, somewhat ashamed, 
" now, as you always are ; but that yon may see that I will make np 
for it, let me go first There is my rifle, do not throw it down when 
you pass ; I will fetch it afterwards. Now, though, we must take 
care not to miss our road.* 

*' The cave is straight, and there is no side passage,* the Indian 
said ; ''there will be no room for my brother to leave the right path, 
and the Ninmning fire of the 'tall man' will soon welcome us.* 

Werner had crept in firont, and, feeling his way, with Tessakeh's 
assistance, he dragged the bear into the water. 

Night covered the two men as with a mantle, and their situation 
in a narrow cave, not two feet in height, and half-filled with water, 
was by no means one of the most enviable. Still their hearts had 
been steeled in the open forest by continuous dangers and privations, 
and without a word they continued their road, slowly, but surely. 

Although their tour in the water was, on the one hand, so un- 
pleasant, their burden could be moved all the more easily in it, and 
it cost them scarcely any further difficulty. After hardly a quarter 
of an horn's exertion, the blessed daylight shone above them, as a 
reward for their hermc perseverance, through the chimney-like opening, 
when they reached the foot of the tree that served as a ladder. 

"Hullo!* Werner cried with all his strength, and holding his 
hands fonnel-wise to his mouth to increase the sound, " Hullo, up 
there!* 

At the same moment the entrance was obscured, and Bedham's 
cheerful voice sounded down, " The deuce take me if I'm not glad 
you've come at last I fiAnded you had made up your minds to settle 
down there." 

" Not a moment longer than was absolutely necessary * Werner 
cried, as he climbed up the rough tree with the agility of a cat 
" But, hallo I* he said once more, and this time in surprise^ for, 
round a tremendous fire, five backwoodsmen wero lying. Horses 
neighed, dogs barked, and the men sprang up to greet him. 

He quickly chunbered out of the gloomy hole, and drew a deep 
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breath in Gk)d*8 free and gloriooa Nature. Tessakeb was by his 
aide almost at the same moment^ and both found tfaemaelTea speedily 
Burroonded by the strangers^ who shook their hands cordially^ and 
wished to know how the hnnt had oome ofl^ for both the Indian and 
Werner were almost smothered in blood. Werner, howeveri stood 
on tiptoe, and looking over their shoulders towards the fire, where 
several dainty pieces of venison and large himps of juicy turkey-meat 
were roasting, he pushed all the inquirers on one side, pulled out his 
knife as he seated himself by the fire, and attacking the provisions, 
he assured them, with foU cheeks, that he would be as dumb as a 
fish till he had appeased his raving hunger* 

The others laughingly followed his example, and it was not till 
all the meat roasting at the fire was consumed, and fresh pieces, 
spitted on fresh splinters of wood, promised a second meal, that 
Wemer*s tongue was loosened, and, he began to tell the men, who 
listened attentively, about the difficulties and dangers they had 
undergone, and how Tessakeh had saved his life, twice. With these 
words, he offered the brown son of the forest, who was gnawing the 
leg-bone of a turkey very contentedly by his side, his right hand, and 
pressed the Indian's greaqr paw very warmly and heartily, as he 
said — 

^ Tessakeh, you have done me a service I shall never forget, and 
it will not be my fiudt if I do not try to requite it by doing the same 
for you.** 

** My white brother speaks weU," the Indian replied, as he with« 
drew his hand from the Qerman*s ; *' but it is not the first trail we 
have followed together, and it will not be the last When Tessakeh 
camps at night, the buffiJo hide will always guard two men from 
the rain. Tessakeh and his white brother are one I* 

« And did your candles last to the endT Bedham asked. **C!on- 
found it, you were more than eighteen hours in the hole T 

" They went out, and we were forced to work in the darkness,'* 
Werner replied. '' I tell you, Bedham, the darkness was so thick 
down there that you might have cut it with a knife ; and then the 
voyage hj water — brr I I shudder, even now, when I think I must 
go through it once again to fetch my rifle." 
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''Have yon got the bear doee to the entrance?'* one of the 
hnnters aaked. 

" It lies by the tree tiiat we pnt down.** 

" Why ever are we lying here then, and looking at the donda P 
flinother cried, ''when, scarcely a hundred feet fix>m ns, snch 
glorious bear-ribs can be fonnd. Give ns a lift, my lads T he 
continued, as he sprang up and unfiastened a long rope from the 
neck of his horse, "Werner can go down once more and &ste& 
the rope round the bear*s body — ^he is wet through already — and 
while he is fetching his rifle, well bring the old fellow to Hght" 

"Good I" said Werner ; " Vm agreeable ; but have not any of you 
a candle 9 for I should like to have a light ; and, besides, I do not 
know if I could find the opening again in the dark." 

" Here's one," said a hunter, p& he took a taper from the folds 
of his blanket, " and if you want company. 111 go with you." 

"Thank'ye, thankee," said Werner, as he lighted the candle and 
approached the hole, "that ia unnecessaiy, and you would get wet 
through for nothing ; the distance is short, and 111 soon cover it.- 
Throw me down the end of the line." 

With these words he again disappeared in a narrow hole, and 
soon gave the signal to heave ; but Tessakeh, who feared lest the 
single, line might break from the tremendous weight, let down 
another, which Werner, by his directions, fastened round the fore- 
paws and body of the beast, and, with united exertions, and the 
merry shouts of the hunters, the prey ad|uired with so much diffi- 
culty lay near the fire, saluted with loud barks from the pack of 
dogs, who surrounded and licked the carcass. Soon after, when the 
improvised ladder had again been let down, which they had removed 
for greater convenience in hauling up the bear, Werner also made 
lus appearance with his rifle, and found in the ribs of the bear 
a slight reward for the dangers to which he had been eacpoeed. And 
both he and Tessakeh dedared that th^ would not descend into the 
cave again if there were twenty bears in it, for it was, as the Indian 
not unjustly remarked, " too mudi trouble and too little meat" 
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Btewart brings news ol the Menagerie 



CHAPTER L 



NEARLY in the centre of Arkansas^ and on the banks of the 
St Franda river, there is a small squatters' town, called 
Frandsville, founded more through speculation than through any 
actual necessity, for the three houses which formed the central, and. 
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indeed, the entire town, had stood for yean as when the first immi- 
grants settled there. A oonple of broad roads intersect the forest, 
and, bearing the haughty names of Main Front and Washington 
streets (as.was indicated by a small board nailed to a tree), were, in 
addition to the City Hotel, really all that might induce a stranger 
to believe that he had exchanged forest life for that of a town, and 
was no longer in the utter wilderness — ^the best hunting-ground in 
the United States, where he need feel no astonishment if a real Uve 
bear met him in broad day in Front-street, or disappeared in the 
scrub of Washington-street or the market-place. 

Wolves, bears, and panthers frequently at night imprinted their 
footmarks on these chief streets, and the next morning mine host of 
the City Hotel, leaving the business in the care of his wife and a 
small negro boy, would set off with a pack of dogs in chase of his 
uninvited guests, frequently the only ones, though, he had. The 
neighbourhood was composed of a wild, careless, and independent 
people of squatters and hunters, who rarely had a cent of ready 
money, but often brought in the produce of the forest, such as bear's 
fat, honey, smoked deer-hams, skins, and bear-hides, which they 
exchanged for powder and shot, whisky, and the other luxuries of 
forest life. But, for all that, the traflSc of this little place was far 
from inconsiderable, especially in the summer months, for the main 
road from Memphis, the capital of Tennessee, to Little Bock, the 
chief town of Arkansas, ran through it ; nor was there any other 
road than this to the Northern White Eiver, Batesville, &c In 
winter, however, and in truth for nine long months, the whole 
district, a flat bottom land, was under water — the postman was the 
only person to pass along the roads for weeks, and the host then had 
his " winter sleep,** as his neighbours called it 

The people who principally used this road, even in summer, were 
nearly all pioneers, engaged in their usual western wanderings, with 
wagons and beasts of burden, with now and then a travelling pedlar 
from the Yankee States, with wooden clocks, or a chest of '' all sorts," 
calicos and ear-rings, spoons, tape, combs, needles, buttons, thread, 
&c ; and even these formed a subject spoken of as something extra- 
ordinary. Once, indeed, when one of these pedlars carried a shot 
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gan — a French double-barreli with the proper shot for it-nmcL 
offered it for sale, the report of it spread in every direction, and 
folks came in a long distance along the countiy road to see the man 
who liad the '' thin donble-barrelled rifle/' and shot from it a hand- 
ful of bullets as small as rape-seed. 

They behaved, in fact, in all extraordinary matters, like children 
with playthings, and treated them often just as recklessly — as the 
reader will soon see from this slight sketcL 

It was in the sunmier of 1852 that a hunter, followed by four 
&mous dogs, rode into the little town at a greater speed than people 
were accustomed to see any one arrive ; and the landlord, forgetting 
his greeting, stood in the doorway, anxiously awaiting to hear what 
had brought him so quickly. 

'* Bless my soul, \rason," the backwoodsman said, fully answering 
the expectations he had raised, << there is coming along the road 
behind us the most remarkable thing this child ever saw ; and if ^ 
you don% soon have the most wonderful visitor that can be imagined, 
may I go out hunting for the rest of my days with a smooth- 
bored gun, and not know how to distinguish a wolfs trail from a 
dog's!" 

*' What does it look like T the host asked, who wanted to form an 
idea of the object, and really believed that it was some remarkable 
beast that had shown itself for the first time in the forest; ''has it 
teeth and a long tail r 

" May I be hanged if you haven't hit the nail on the head !" the 
hunter said, leaping from his horse and removing saddle and bridle, 
which the nigger boy carried into the house. "It looks like a wild 
beast, has a large beard, and chatters like a blue jay ; but what it 
has got with it is the most wonderful Only think, Wilson, a little 
Frenchman is coming along the road with a whole parcel of wolfs 
traps on four-wheeled carriages." 

" Wolfs traps !" Wilson said, and his face was drawn into a broad 
grin of delight — ^" wolfs traps, Stewart ? And a Yankee is bringing 
traps into our settlement t That's capital — does he expect to catch 
anything f 

"Catch !" the backwoodsman said in amazement; "they're iJl 
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fnll, I teU yon, of the most astoniahing beasts that you can ima^e 
in the world** 

<< Full !** the huidlord repeated incrednloualy, as he shook his head 
-^'' fall 1 nonsense ! What do the Yankees know abont setting a 
trap, though they are so clever in selling onions^ or humbugging a 
poor backwoodsman to buy a clock T 

" I tell you again, it isn't a Yankee,* the hunter replied ; '' it's a 
Frenchman. But what I was going to say, Wilson — ^have you ever 
seen a man feed a catamount V 

''Feed a catamount f the old man repeated contemptuously; 
" Stewart, you must have a precious large whisky bottle at home to 
have lasted so long ; for you haven't been at my house for at least a 
montL* 

" Well, I give you my word he has one with him, and feeds it as 
I do Dick, and Bob, and Jerry here," the hunter said, eagerly. " But 
you will witness it yourself this evening," he added, " for I can see 
the dust of his carts rising there among the trees. The fellow 
intends to stay a week in FrandsviUe, and give exhibitions, to which 
he intends to invite the whole neighbourhood." 

*' Invite !" the landlord said in surprise. '' What ! is he going to 
kill the beasts and serve them up to American Christians 9 Deuce 
take the French pagan T' 

" Well, he will have company enough," the other replied, with a 
laugh; ''for the day. after to-morrow is court day, and they will 
come in ir9m all sides^ so he'll have no want of guests." 

" But he shan't sell any liquors," the landlord said, with a hearty 
cuise ; " my licence costs me heavily enough. But whoever likes can 
be his guest, though I do not think many of our fellows will accept 
the invitation." 

Such were the ideas of the backwoodsmen about the astounding 
procession which had just become visible and was rapidly approach- 
ing ; and when a couple of neighbours joined them they also puzzled 
their brains as to what the stranger was going to begin in the forest 
with such an amazing caigo. That he intended to show what he 
brought with him for money did not occur to one of them ; and> 
indeed, could not^ for only very few of the &rmerB and hunteis had 
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a qiuurter-^ollar in cash in their cabins, probably lying on the mantet 
pieoe to pay for any letter that might arrlTe by accideni The poet- 
man would not take bear-ekins and deer-honu, exoept at acandaloualy 
low prioee. 

The stranger, in the meanwhile, drew near. Hie dogs began 
barkings and Watch, an old bear follower, which had now gut scent 
of the animals, raised his nose high and inqnisitiTeSy — ^he sniffed, 
sneezed, and then crawled off caatiously into the somfa^ after looking 
round for his master. 

** Ha-ha-ha I" Stewart langhed, who had been following the moTO- 
ments of the dog. " Look, Wilson 1 the old boy has got scent of the 
catamount ! Watch, my boy, here 1 back, I say, or the Frenchman 
will laugh at you, stupid beast^ lor haying the best of you. Here, 
Watch, to heel r 

A horseman at this moment galloped up the road on a black, 
active, long-haired pony, in front of the train; and, at the firsts 
moment, the barking of the dogs quite drowned any question or 
salutation. The Frenchman, in the meanwhile, lifted his hat very 
politely, and, riding up to the men, who were shouting at their dogs, 
and rendering the confusion worse, he asked them, when he could get 
a word in, where would be the best place to pitch his camp for a 
week or ten days. 

'' The best place, sir t why, anywhere f Stewart said, with a 
laugh ; "there, at the comer of Sycamore and Washington streets^ 
or here on the market-place, when Wilson has remoTed his wood : it% 
all the same where you find a place." 

" Comer of Washington and ^camore T the Frenchman repeated, 
rather amazed, looking all around ; " comer of what, gentlemen T 

"Well, the sign is large enough and clear enough,* Wilson, the 
landlord, said, partly piqued that his town was insulted by the diffi- 
culty of finding the streets, and, besides, rather alarmed whether the 
stranger did not intend to open an opposition to him with his cara- 
van of traps and other objects, which now slowly approached, drawn 
by oxen, along the road. 

" Ah, then, veiy good, messieurs,' the little old man said, turning 
his horse to the indicated spot, and rode round it, when he found it 

B 
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suited him, and then bowed gratefully to the men, who were watdi- 
ing his every movement Then, giving the spur to hia active little 
animal, he went to meet the approaching train. 

Stewart had certainly some reason for feeling surprised ; for 
Monsieur Bertrand was, in fact, the first human being who had ever 
attempted to introduce such a cargo of living animals, partly obtained 
from their own forests, to the inhabitants of Frandsville ; and hence 
the Frenchman was not wrong in his conjecture, that the inhabitants 
of this forest district would find an interesting sight in the animals 
that peopled the woods around them, but whose movements they 
never watched so calmly and safely as they could now do behind the 
iron bar& But M. Bertrand was soon to learn that feeling a pleasure 
and paying for that pleasure are two different things. 

The wagons were drawn, by his directions, so as to form a semi- 
circle, or, rather, to inclose three sides of a square. When this was 
done, the men unyoked the oxen, took off their yokes, and allowed 
them to graze at liberty, while M. Bertrand began arranging the 
cages on the carriages, which were, however, carefully covered with 
hangings. 

The dogs had, in the meanwhile, collected around, and executed 
such a barking and howling that it would have rendered any common 
man deaf; but the little Frenchman did not drive them back — 
indeed, that would have been labour lost — ^but regarded them, in 
some measure, as a cheap announcement of his curiosities, and that 
their owners* attention would be more attracted by it 

Nor was it long ere Wilson overcame the uigust prejudice he had 
at first formed against the stranger, and walked, with Stewart, to 
look at the Frenchman, who was puttbg up a cage, and screwing in 
the iron bars. 

When they arrived at the cage, it really seemed as if the dogs 
would &11 on the contents, and tear in pieces everything that came 
in their way, so feaifiil was the noise th^ made ; and it was impos- 
sible, at the beginning, to enter on a conversation ; but when the 
noise had, in a degree, lulled, Wilson began— « 

*' I say, sir t* 

" Monsieur T 
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'^Eh, whatr the backwoodsman said, to whom the word was 
strange. 

" What can I do for you, sare T the Frenchman corrected himself, 
thus evading the foreign word, but speaking in dislocated English. 

''Where are you going to, if I may ask V* the landlord inquired ; 
for he could not believe that the Frenchman had come direct to 
Francisville with such a cargo, and then meant to go back again. 

" To Little Bock, and from there down the Arkansas, to Napoleon 
and the MississippL" 

" Ahem T the backwoodsman said, who did not exactly compre- 
hend why a man was proceeding from the Mississippi with the 
intention of reaching that river ; '' but the other way about** — point- 
ing with his thumb over his shoulder — " would have been nearer." 

The Frenchman laughed, and replied with a shrug of his 
shoulders — 

'* Certainly, monsieur — sare, I would say j but to get through the 
world a man must not always choose the most direct route, but go 
round about and in and out." 

" Yes, yes ; it is the same in hunting," Stewart confirmed him ; 
" but it must be veiy awkward with such a heap of chests — quiet, 
Dick! quiet, Watch ! — ^you're bursting the drums of my ears with your 
whining." 

'' And what may there be in them )" Wilson now said, as he walked 
up to one of them, and tried to peep under the oilskin cover. 
" Bless me, if these are not famous wolf-traps — only in our country 
no wolf would trust itself behind the iron bars— but there's something 
tapping there." 

*' I must beg you, sare, leave it alone," the Frenchman said ; but 
the curious backwoodsman had already lifted the cloth a little with 
a stick he held in his hand, and started back as if struck by light- 
ning, for a brown hairy paw passed through the bars, and seized the 
stick. 

Wilson stared as if he had seen a ghost 

" Bless my soul, what was that T he shouted, and fell back invo- 
luntarily a couple of paces, as if not certain whether the paw might 
not emerge again and seize something else. " Does he bite, old fellow !* 

b2 
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The Frenchman, whose object it was to have the marvels of his 
show spread about the forest as quickly as possible, decided on 
delighting the two backwoodsmen with a sight of the ape, just as he 
had shown Stewart the catamount on the road, and he therefore 
suddenly drew back the curtain which had hitherto covered the barred 
prison of a large chimpanzee, the most valuable specimen in Ids 
menagerie. 

" Dam my buttons f both men exclaimed on noticing the marvel, 
" if that don't blow the lid off the pot" 

" Jimmy ! where did you catch it f Stewart shouted, employing 
the first name that occurred to him, while he bent dowii before the 
cage, and put his elbows on Ids knees, to have a better look at the 
monkey. ** Is it eatable T 

" By this and by that, if it isn't a wild man !** Wilson interposed. 
'* He was caught down there in the Cash swamps. Prinoe was after 
him twice, but couldn't come up with him." 

*' And there's no fall in the trap," Stewart said, now examining 
the cage carefully on all sides. " I should like to know how he got in.** 

"It is a monk^h — an ape," the little Frenchman remarked, 
revelling in the amazement of his spectators — " comes from India, 
lives in a very hot country, very warm, and has much reuemhlance 
with men.** 

"Much whatr Stewart said, gazing at the stranger with open 
mouth. 

"Much ressemblance,^ the latter continued; "much, much like 
you ; eamprenez V* 

" Ahem I" Wilson said ; " he can dimb up trees f* 

" Yes, dimb up trees ; and many other animals here — extra- 
ordinary beasts." 

"Well, out with 'em, old fellow," Stewart encouragingly said — 
" out with 'em ; I am much inclined to pass them in review." 

" Nofiy rum /" the little Frenchman said, stepping before him as he 
prepared to examine another cage ; " not this evening ; no more ; 
to-morrow evening, graiide entree — grand exhibition in Francisville — 
see all when all in order ; this evening see nothing, for nothing in 
order." 



THE WILD HAN OF THE WOODa 245 

^' A~wh— ch r the catamount yelled at this moment from its 
cage. 

"Seize him I" the old hunter shouted, almost instinctively, on 
hearing the sound ; and the dogs, which had till then been hardly 
restrained, made a ftirious attack on the cage, tore down the curtain, 
but soon flew back howling from the sharp daws of the catamount| 
as the Frenchman iaterposed with all Ids people, and drove back the 
raging animaL 

*' By Jiogo, a catamount T Wilson shouted in triumph, as he saw 
the curtain torn down. '' Out with him ; give him a fidr start—* 
Jimmy ! hu — ^pih !' 

And once more the dogs, encouraged by the shout^ were about to 
bound on the imprisoned animal, and the men could only keep them 
at bay with poles and sticks. At length, however, the little French* 
man succeeded in mastering them with a heavy hunting-whip, and 
driving them out of the square. Then, after covering the cages, he 
ordered his men to make a fence round the wagons to keep the dogs 
at bay, and prevent them rushing in at the moment of exhibition. 

Wilson and Stewart now went back to the hotel, for they soon 
found that the little Frenchman was not inclined to make further 
concessions to them. But the whole conversation in the little town 
that evening, irrespective of the courtly and the coming election, 
turned solely on the strangei^s collection of traps ; and the most 
improbable suppositions and conclusions were arrived at as to why 
the strange man took the beasts about the country — whether he 
wished to eat them, or show them to the people, in the hope of 
receiving conuniflsioiis to catdi more. Stewart and Wilson had a bet 
of a deer-akin as to the place where the Frenchman can§^t the 
" wild boy f Stewart asserting that he had been bron^t from 
Leckie*s Elbow — a corve in the MissiaBippi, far down in Tennessee, 
where one was said to be living in the swamp— while Wilson insisted 
he was nailed, in some way or other, in the Cash Swamps ; and be 
should himself have eaptored him on one occasion, had not his foot 
slipped and ffamped him headlbmnost into one of the munerons 
bayous there. 

Thns the next day anived— a Toesdqr— -and the morning passed 
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calmly and peaceably. The Frenchman had completed his arrange- 
ments during the night, and spanned a species of tent over the 
wagons, which completely enclosed his little menagerie, and allowed 
nothing to be seen during the morning. In the afternoon, however, 
the little town grew very lively, and visitors rattled in from all sides, 
on little ponies, or on splendid horses, which the backwoodsmen were 
in the habit of breeding. 

The next day was the first Wednesday in September, and a court- 
day for the county, so that the fjEurmers and squatters came in from 
all the country round ; some as plaintiffs or defendants, others as 
witnesses, but the majority to see the sport. Of course no other 
conversation was heard on this day save the marvels of the tent ; 
for the Frenchman was still, at three in the afternoon, in the mena- 
gerie, and the door was " tied up," and thus closed to every stranger 
and uninvited visitor. 

At length, when some thirty " neighbours* had collected from the 
whole country and every point of the compass, while new arrivals 
came in every quarter of an hour, the canvas door was drawn back, 
" Monsieur Bertrand," as Wilson called him, stepped out, fastened a 
large poster near the door of the tent, and nailed a smaller one to 
the side of the hotel 

A few seconds later a crowd was assembled round the bills ; and 
some who managed to read the enormous letters now announced to 
the others, with a shout, that the whole affair was a menagerie, 
and that Monsieur Bertrand had solely come to Frandsville to exhibit 
it to them. 

" Hurrah for Bertrand T the crowd shouted ; " he is a fine fellow ; 
hurrah for the Frenchman !" and the jolly fellows were about to rush 
to the tent, when Wilson's eye, which had been carefully studying 
the bill, to see if there was anything in it about eating and drinking, 
suddenly fell on the price of admission, and he stopped their advance 
by a loud iJiout of admiration. 

« Bless me, boys !" he said, pointing with his left hand to that 
part of the bill where the ominous words were, '' it costs something to 
see the traps !" 

'' Costs r the crowd shouted, incredulously — '* what can it cost, 
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then 1 Of coorae we will treat him to a quart of whisky. That 
wout ruin us ; so come along, boys.* 

" Stop a minute !" the landlord shouted ; " here it stands in print : 
Every one who wishes to go in must pay a quarter-dollar in money or 
money's wortL Hallo i Monsieur Bertran' — you there I — is that 
correct r 

" (Test vraiy Monsieur* the little Frenchman replied, as he came 
np with a smile and a bow. "It is all in order. A quarter-dollar 
entree, for entrance to see and admire the menagerie. Very little." 

" Indeed ! and so we are to pay a quarter-dollar for very little 1" 
an old backwoodsman here interrupted, who had been gazing on the 
stranger with the most unbounded amazement '' Well, Fm hanged 
if that isn^t cool 1 Comes here, puts up a tent in the middle of our 
town, and instead of behaving like a friend and neighbour, as we 
might naturally expect, he asks a quarter-dollar before any man 
can cross Ids threshold. It's wonderful what impudence strangers 
have r 

''But much to see, monsieur," the little Frenchman replied ; ''a 
monk^h, a catamount, four little monkShs, two other little monk^hs, 
an African leopard, and a lama^ an animal from South America — 
very £eur, very £eur — and only a quarter-dollar. Beasts eat many, 
very many, quarter-dollars." 

'' Eat quarter-dollars T the old man said, his eyes and mouth 
growing momentarily wider — *' did ever a Christian hear the like of 
that % The Frenchman feeds his beasts on quarter-dollars !" 

It took a long time before the little man could explain to the 
crowd that collected around him the nature and character of his 
collection. But not one would expend a quarter-dollar, payable in 
deer-hides, furs, or bear-skins, before he knew exactly what it looked 
like in there ; and, as Monsieur Bertrand entertained a very strong 
suspicion that they would not pay afterwards, he proposed a com- 
promise, and offered to show the marvels of his menagerie gratis to a 
deputation of two men, and leave it to them to pay him the admis- 
sion, if they thought it worth it, and to make a report of what they 
had seen. 

Unanimoudy the old squatter and the judge of the nearest town- 
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ship were chosen ; and the old man declared his readiness, '' for they 
couldn't frighten him ;" but if they fiinded they would induce him 
to pay ^' angtray/ or whatever they called it, they were wofuUy mis- 
taken. Of course he would give his quarter-dolhu^s worth of bear- 
skin if the affidr inside seemed worth it, but not otherwise. 

The Frenchman now led the deputation into the interior of the 
tent, and they remained about half-an-hour in it, while those standing 
without heard nothing but the strange growling, purring, and whining 
of the animals, or a loud cry of amazement from Smithly, the old 
squatter. At length the curtain was drawn back, and the old man, 
shaking his head, and smiting Ids fist on his hand, a perfect image of 
amazement, stepped out into the open air, followed by his equally 
astonished companion. 

*' Gentlemen T he began, so soon as he had reached neutral ground, 
and the others pressed round him, " here is my hat ; and, indeed, 
monsieur, you have earned it ; for 1*11 be hanged if that doesnt beat 
cock-fighting I A quarter-dollar ! I*d walk ten miles to see what I 
have just seen, and I wouldn't do that for a quarter-doUar." 

« Then it was fine, Smithly ?" « What did you see t" "How did it 
lookr "What is there in there T "Are we to go inT These, 
and a thousand other questions, were heaped on the old man. The 
Frenchman could not have selected a better man than the squatter 
for his purpose ; for the mere amazement depicted on his face spoke 
volumes to the curiosity of the backwoodsmen, although they could 
not yet comprehend how anything was to be paid for going into 
another man's house and looking round it : that was quite contraiy 
to nature. 

^ If I only knew where he caught that little specimen of a man 1" 
the old squatter said, to whom this was the most remarkable thing 
in the whole business. " Confound his traps ; they have nq fall ox 
cover, yet they shut quite tight" 

" Well, didn't you ask him, Smithly f one of the bystanders said. 

" Asked f yes, but it was no use. Bless my soul, what stuff thai 
fellow talks — ^you can make nothing of it. And the wild men he 
calls monkehs — what he means by it I don't know ; for we call them 
nmple forest men, or wild men— chattered and shrieked, and the 
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spotted panther howled, and an old vagabond of a catamount he has 
there— -devil take the beast, why dont he kill iti — ^whined and 
yelled enough to drive one mad." 

'' And has he really wild men V* one man, rushing forward, turned 
back to ask. 

'' Wild men T the squatter repeated, gazing on him in surprise ; 
*' you ask if he has wild men — why, he has a whole nest of them I 
We only saw one and a heap of young ones, and they look — ^the 
Lord knows what strangers we have not got in our forests !* 

The questioner did not stop to hear the end of the speech, but ran 
*t full speed, followed by several otheis, back to the hotel. There 
he had left his various articles of barter, and did not wiah to lose a 
moment in inspecting the marvels with his own eyes. 

The Frenchman did a good stroke of business that afternoon ; for 
when the first reluctance to pay was overcome, the squatters went 
not merely once, but twictf or thrice, into the wild beast show, as 
they called it, and had so much to tell each other, and were so desirous 
to show new arrivals the wonderful sight, that there was a perfect 
crowd in the tent ; and M. Bertrand had his hands full with his 
extraordinary treasury, into which he took the most wonderful 
objects — which, however, possessed a double value for him as 
trader — and allowed their former owners admission into the menagerie 

The thing that puzzled them most was the monkeys* tails; for 
they insisted, in spite of the Frenchman's protestations, on their 
being wild men. The stranger was so stupid that he did not know 
what he had caught; and they, the backwoodsmen of Arkansas, 
must surely be allowed to know what a wild man of the woods 
looked like. 

It is, certainly, a peculiar circumstance, that the rumour of '* wild 
men** — that is, of men who have turned wild, who then rush into the 
forests, and cannot be removed from them — should exist in the 
Western Forests, in spite of the £iict that seldom, or never, such a 
thing comes to light Frequently, after being quiet for months, the 
rumour breaks out afresh, and one hunter or the other dedares he 
has found the trail of a wild man, and traced him to his home in 
some cave or hollow tree on the mountains. The most terrible 
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stories are then told of former captives — ^how they defended them- 
selves, used their teeth ; and how Bill*s father, or Jem*s grandfeither, 
in the settlement, nearly lost his life in struggling with the apparently 
weak mannikin, whom they were always compelled, in the end, to 
shoot, and could never catch alive. 

And this little thin fellow of a Frenchman had caught a whole nest 
fiill — ^who would have expected that of the little withered stranger f 

Well, as I said, they could not agree about the tail, and Stewart 
at last asserted (and confirmed it not only with a curse, but by an 
offer to bet three bottles of whisky), that the wild men were 
descended from the Hasscolds (neighbouring squatters), for they had 
all such precious long backs, that they might easily grow into a taiL 
This explanation seemed feur too probable for any of the other men 
to venture the wager. 

A report may appear as incredible and absurd as you will, but 
there is always some foundation of truth for it ; and there have, in 
reality, been wild men, not only in Arkansas, but in many other 
countries. It is a remarkable fact that men, if lost for any length of 
time in the forest, are entirely deprived of their reason by fear and 
excitement ; and finally, when found by others, instead of rejoicing 
at their salvation, leap into the nearest thicket^ and try to escape 
man as their most dangerous foe. As proof of this, I wiU here tell 
a story of an old backwoodsman, who spent all his life in the 
forest. 

I have forgotten his name, which, however, is not necessary for the 
story, but he lived in the western part of Tennessee, not £eur firom the 
spot where the town of Randolph is now built, and had a small farm 
at the foot of the hills which run down into the Af ississippi Valley. 
He lost his way, one cloudy day, while hunting in the enormous 
swamps of that district, and, instead of lying down and going to sleep 
quietly, as is the hunter's rule, in order to choose the direction in 
oool blood and perfect collectedness, he allowed himself to give way 
to his first impulses of fear, and began to run backwards and for- 
wards. Hence, growing more and more excited, he at length lost 
consciousness. He ran day and night over the morass, and at last 
he formed the mad, but fixed idea^ that he somehow crossed the 
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MififliBsippi, which wis at least a mile wide, and most return to the 
other bank in order to reach his home. He had been missed^ how* 
ever, and his Mends set out to look for him. They found him at 
last, though almost driven to desperation by his ng-iag trail, on the 
bank of the Mississippi, busily engaged in making a raft, on whioh 
to cross to the pathless wilderness of the opposite Arkansas swamps. 
At first they did not know what he was about; but when he heard 
them coming, he leaped into the reeds, and they were obliged to 
drag him home by force. On reaching his log hut he did not 
recognise it, and looked wildly around, as if meditating a iVesh 
flight; but by degrees his senses returned to him, and the recollec- 
tion of all that occurred to him. 

Such men, who now and then grow quite savage, are pursued by 
the hunters, and even killed in self-defence; and, though it may 
happen so rarely, it seemed as if the truth of the story wore 
confirmed by the presence of such creatures, just as thoy wore 
thought to be in these extraordinary beasts. 
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The hanging of the " CataTnounL" 

CHAPTER 11. 

AT first, then, as I said, the Frenchman's business went on 
^oriously; and the spotted panther, as they would call the 
leopard, however much the Frenchman might object, excited con- 
siderable interest But the people were not satisfied with merely 
seeing ; they also drank heartily of the whisky ; and some of them 
began to play tricks with the animals, to tease the panther and 
leopard, and shake the monkeys' cages^ so that the poor creatures^ in 
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their terror, dambered up the bars, and then, by gnashing their 
teeth, and other comical expressions of fear, caused the rough crowd 
to break out into noisy bursts of applause and hearfy laughter. 

M. Bertrand considered it at length time to dose his exhibition, 
especially as it was growing rather difficult to make the intoxicated 
men pay the entrance-money ; and he wished, also, to keep expecta- 
tion on the stretch for the morrow, before the people grew tired of 
looking at the animaK Hence he requested his visitors to retire ; 
and, when they good-humouredly obeyed, he began to fasten up the 
canvas, and thus, as he believed, cut of all further communication 
with die external world for this evening. But in this he had made 
a mistake. 

** Hu — pih r a fresh band of young fellows shouted, who had just 
gallopped into the settlement, and at the first house heard the 
wondrous news of the exhibition. ^ Hu — ^pih I boys. Where is the 
beast collection) How with it! Here comes the company that 
wishes to see it r 

^ The steamer has just started, gentlemen," one of the men just 
turned out said, with a laugh. " You are a day after the Mi — ^fire- 
works cant be let off twice.** 

'' Htdlo, mates 1 who's dead, and wliat*s to pay I** one of the new 
arrivals asked him. 

*' The shop's shut, gentlemen !*' he said, delighting in the disap- 
pointed expectation of the late comers, and inexhaustible in sinules 
— '' shop*s shut, and key fallen overboard.** 

'' Don't bother yourself about the key. Bob I** the other replied, as 
he leaped from his horse and gave it to the little nigger. '* Confound 
the key ! if the door is still there, this child will get in. And you, 
boy, look after my horse ; rub him down, and give him some hay in 
balf-an-hour, or I'll hang you up by your ears.** 

^ Joking aside, Ned," the other went on mocking, ''the exhibition 
is over — ^the ladies and gentlemen have all gone home, and the 
lights are put out" 

*' Hurrah, boys 1 who'll go with me f the first shouted. " I'll be 
hanged if I go to bed till I have seen the beasts t Let's climb over 
the fence and show them to ourselves." 
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It required no great persuaaion to get tlie lialf-dranken and 
carious fellows to follow. They rushed upon the Frenchman's ten^ 
— who met them with his usual invincible politeness — and demanded 
admission. 

*' Pardon, messieurs," was the reply; ''no more this evening. 
Monk^ very tired — seen too many people to-day." 

" Monkey be hanged I" the leader of the band shouted ; ^ we 
want to see your wild man, old boy ; so pull open the canvas, unless 
you want us to cut it into strips." 

** No eTitree, gentleman !" the Frenchman objected, as he barred 
the way — " no entree, I must fetch Justice of Peace if you employ 
force. I am here in my house." 

" Oh, go to grass with your house !" the first speaker, a rough, 
wild fellow, said ; and, hurling the Frenchman on one side, he 
pulled out Ms bowie-knife, and cut through the cords that prevented 
entrance. With one bound, then, he reached the interior, still 
holding his knife in his hand, and the whole band followed, in spite 
of the violent and passionate protestations of the stranger, whose 
rights were thus invaded. 

Although the better-thinking portion of the townsmen saw veiy 
clearly that, in the present state of matters, they could not alter 
what had happened, or induce the savage men to make any con- 
cession, still they did not wish the stranger to be treated unfairly oa 
their soil, and now demanded that the intruders should at least pay 
the admission-money. At first the Frenchman would not accept it^ 
and insisted on their retiring ; but when he found that he was not in 
a position to enforce that, he put up with the payment, on the 
condition that they should only remain half-an-hour, as it would be 
dark by that time. As some of the new arrivals had really silver- 
money about them to pay the lawyers, and were not in a condition 
to be chary of it, Monsieur Bertrand was soon perfectly satisfied, and 
began to explain his animals to his audience for, at least, the 
fiftieth time that day. 

But, like the former spectators, the present audience only cared 
for the chimpanzee. They hardly deigned to bestow a glance on the 
" spotted panther ;" and it was not till one declared it was painted 
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that atteDtion was drawn to it Of course he wished to oonvinoe 
himself of the fact, so he wetted his finger, and, passing his arm 
through the bars, robbed the leopard*s skin. He fared badly in con- 
sequence ; for the brate turned with lightning speed, and not only 
tore up his sleeve, but also his arm — ^thus making, once for all, a 
serious protest against any investigation of its spots. 

" And yet it is painted T the wounded man shouted, as he held 
his arm and looked boldly, though at a respectfiil distance, at the 
animal ; ''and if I only had the bmte out here, I would prove it 
with my fists in its face." 

"Gentlemen!" Ned now shouted over the laughing and confusion, 
which seemed to increase every minute*-" gentlemen, that is a real 
wild man ; for I met one once at White River exactly like this. 
You have no idea what strength such a harmless-looking creature 



" And I can whip the spotted panther and the dirty wild man in 
the bargain," the wounded man shouted, who had now bound a 
handkerchief round his arm. " Deuce take the scratching brute ; let 
it out, so that we can stand fiice to face.** 

" Tau whip the wild man V Ned replied, who had been describing, 
as they came along, how a wild man had once served him, and so 
regarded this diallenge as an insult to himself. ** He*d take you 
and throw you over the fence, so that you wouldn't be found again 
for a week, even if they went to look for you with spectacles. Yott 
and the wild man — he*d show you T 

" Ned r the angry man shouted in reply, thinking it beneath bis 
dignity to engage with a beast, " If I couldn*t whip the spotted 
painter and the wild man together, may I never carry a rifie again 
on my shoulder ! Why, 1*11 bet ten qoarts of whisky that the 
wretched cripple of a wild man cannot even whip that dirty cata- 
mount" 

" Humh ! ten qoarts of iriikkj— ihalfs a bet, Ned T the mob 
shooted, 

"^ AH ri^** Ned replied. "^ Boyi-*(ea quarts of whisky that the 
wild man chaws up the fatemirwnt, and picks hie teeth with Iiia 
dbort tail Hn-^iMh ! and now to set them to it** 
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that the two beiflte caa fi^t fiur and not bolt If we thnut the 
two traps doee together, and open the doois when thej are opposite 
each other, the a^nlmAU will pay each other a visit* 

''That's a good idea ; and now make haste, boys^ befixre it grows 
daik!" Ned shouted, as he laid hold of one of the cages. The 
Frenchman tried once again to inteifere, and summoned those 
present to aid him ; but the minority were against him, and he, 
therefore, hnrried as qaiddy as he conld across to the hotel, to tell 
the judge, who had airiTed an hour before, of the wild and illegal 
behavioor of the mob, and appeal to him for assistance. But, as is 
too often the case in America, where the laws are excellent, but 
cannot be always carried into execution in these wild countries, so it 
was here. The judge no sooner heard of the chance of a disturbance, 
than he took a lawyer friend of his by the arm, and went for a walk 
in the woods. He was perfectly well aware that little or nothmg 
could be effected here by main force ; and being in no way inclined 
to make these rough fellows his enemies, or expose himself to any 
danger, he prepared to get out of the way, and so could not be 
found. The constable did the same; and Bertrand, after being 
sent from one house to the other without finding the persons he 
sought, at length diaooyered that he was hopelessly left at the mercy 
of the mob, and determined, after the Arkansas fashion, on taking 
the law into his own hands. 

In the meanwhile, a mad scene was taking place in the poor 
Frenchman's exhibition. Bob, with the aid of the others, had 
dragged the chimpanzee's cage close to that of the catamount^ and 
the two doors were about to be pulled up, when some of the back- 
woodsmen interposed, and tried to persuade the drunken men not to 
destroy a stranger's property in such a wanton manner. 

" Hang it I" said Ned, impudently, *' we paid the fellow entrance- 
money, and now wish to have our sport for it ; and, besides, there's 
a bet which must be settled — ^so dear the course." 

''Look out, Ned f a voice shouted at this moment, and as the 
daring young fellow turned a shot passed over his head, and the aim 
was so dose that he could hear the bullet's whistling. The danger 
had been imminent ; for Bertrand, now driven to extremities, had 

s 
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•eized his fowling-piece to shoot Ned, as the leader of the gang ; 
and very little pumahment would have been inflicted on him for it. 
A friend of Ned's, however, knocked the barrel up at the right 
moment, and the Frenchman down ; and, while a couple dragged 
the unconscious man away, to prevent further mischid^ Ned shouted 
contemptuously, as he took up the gun — 

" Devil take him ! to fire at a man with such a thing — I have a 
great inclination to open all lus traps. But hang it, boys, we are 
wasting valuable time. Now to work, that we may earn the ten 
quarts of whisky." 

Throwing the gun on one side, and opening the two cages in spite 
of all objections, all pressed round to see the result of the fight 
between the two animals. 

The catamount, being probably terrified by the disturbance 
around, cowered for a time in a comer of its cage, and only turned 
its large, cat-like eyes quickly and timidly on the men who sur- 
rounded the cage, but would not get within reach of its daws; 
while the chimpanzee leaped up and down the iron bars, and had 
not yet noticed the open door. 

For a while the crowd also remained quiet, but then the cata- 
mount*s eyes first fell on the open door, which it observed suspi- 
ciously ; but, as it would not advance, the men began to grow 
impatient^ and Ned shouted — 

*' Seize him, my boy, seize him ! If the wild man in there knew 
that he had a catamount within arm's length — ^hu — ^pih ! — ^how he 
would fall on it I" 

"We'll introduce the cat to him," Bill replied, with a laugh; 
''then he will have no excuse" — and, seizing a stick, he stirred up 
the catamount, which bit and snarled, and then retired to the other 
end of the cage. By this it drew nearer to the opening, and being 
still annoyed by the stick, and probably supposing it to be a means 
of escape, it slipped through, and, by doing so, caused the chim- 
panzee no slight terror, for it now sprang up the bars and looked 
for a way of escape; while the catamount, on finding the cage 
occupied, hurriedly tried to retire. 

But the attentive Bob had already cut off retreat by shutting 
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down the door; and the cat^ as if eipecting an attack from the 
strange animal, retired to the farthest end of the cage, showing its 
daws and teeth more in defence than for attack. 

**T11 be hanged if the wild man is not the greatest coward I ever 
saw in my life r Ned said, in disgust ; " he's got such a bmte of a 
catamount before him, and don*t pin him. I believe his good heart 
prevents him — ^he thinks it would be murder." 

'^ Ha-ha-ha-ha r Bill laughed. ''Seize him, Catty, seize him I 
Catch hold of his tail, and see if he has any feelings — seize him 1" 

<'Hu — ^pih r the mob shouted, and the dogs outside barked and 
whined; while some of the wild fellows^ who had committed all 
sorts of crimes on the Indian frontier, raised the war-ay of the 
Choctaws. 

"Seize him, coward T Ned also shouted, infdiiated by the 
cowardice of his champion— and struck at the terrified ape, which 
was clinging to the bars. It loosed its hold and sprang back, but 
then fell on the hissing catamount, which seized it at once in its 
daws. 

" Hurrah I hip, hip, hurrah !* the mob shouted. " Seize him. 
Catty — ^give it him, Jimmy T' they yelled, in mad excitement ; and 
the chimpanzee, probably in mortal terror, and now driven to ex- 
tremities, seized the catamount and bit it over the left eye, so that it 
sprang back to the other comer in consequence of the pain. 

It would be impossible to describe the rejoicings when this took 
place ; but, whether the cat was excited to fury by the pain, or the 
yells of the spectators drove it into a state of desperation, as the ape 
turned away instinctively in the hope of escaping, the cat bent down 
for a spiing ; and while Ned hallooed, " Take care, Jimmy, take 
care — ^play fair," it sprang on the back of the ape, and threw its 
daws around it 

The chimpanzee, however, one of the strongest apes of its race, 
was not at all disposed to give in without a struggle; for, as the cat 
leaped, it turned round and met the bite with jaws hardly less 
powerful. The catamount, however, succeeded in pinning its enemy 
by the throat, and it hung on, however much the ape might resist 
andtry to get loose. They feU to the ground, the chimpanzee at top, 
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bitiug the cat's head and ears savagely; but the cat held on, and, as 
the poor wild man's strength gradually gave oa% it took a fresh 
grip. 

^ Enough, enough 1" Ned now said for his man; ''enough, beast ! 
that's fiedse play — let loose !" — and he thrust the stick into the cata- 
mount's side. But the brute held on in its bloodthirsty fuiy — ^the 
ape loosed its hold; and when the catamount, attacked on all sides, 
was finally compelled to let go, it left its opponent dead on the 
battle-field with his throat torn open. 

The confusion that now arose was really uproarious. One party 
rejoiced and yelled, the other quarrelled and swore. A couple were 
sent for the whisky to drink the lost bet on the spot, while others 
danced and leaped round the confined space as if perfectly mad. 
Ned was the noisiest of all ; and when he had yelled down all the 
others, and forced them to be quiet, he declared that he demanded 
justice for the wild man, who had been unfairly attacked and 
murdered by the beast of a cat, and they must hold a trial over the 
catamount, which he hereby accused of a cold-blooded and premedi- 
tated murder. 

A loud shout of assent was the reply, and, for a moment or so, 
nothing could be heard save confused cries — "Choose a jury' — "A 
judge"— "Murder^ — "Hanging," &a, until the chaos cleared up a 
little, when Bob sprang on the catamount's empty cage, and sum- 
moned the meeting to chose a jury and commence proceedings. 

In a minute twelve men were selected, some of whom, however, 
were challenged by Bill, who had declared himself the advocate of 
the cat. At length the number was full, and Ned was just about to 
bring forward his charge, when a disturbance began again outside, 
and the Frenchman, who had recovered from the blow, now tried to 
enter his circus with a knife in his hand. The first two or three 
gave way; but, as he sprang forward, half-a-dozen put out their legs 
— he stumbled, and in a minute found himself bound and unarmed, 
in the power of his torturers. In vain was the opposition of the 
more quiet persons, who thought the affair had been carried far 
enough; the arrival of the whisky drowned every sensible word, and 
the cry, " Silence in court'* — " Out with the disturbers" — with the 
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" yes ! O yes T in imitation of the ehenS, stifled all objections. 
The Frenchman was dragged out of the circas, and handed over to 
his own men, lest worse might befiJl him, and then the maddest 
trial ever held on earth began. 

The catamount was charged with murder, and, in spite of its 
defenders* assertion, that cTerything had been done to force it to 
make the attack, after a sitting of nine or ten minutes it was con- 
demned to be hanged by the neck till it was dead— dead — dead ; 
and the only difficulty seemed to be in carrying out the sentence. 

In the meanwhile night set in, and dry reeds were brought up to 
illumine the place, on which, however, there stood no tree to cany 
out the sentence. Still they did not require to go far ; scarce twenty 
paces off was a dump of magnificent oaks, to which the cage, with 
the infuriated beast inside, was now dragged. There was a greater 
difficulty in fastening the noose round the animal's neck, and then 
carrying the rope out of the cage ; and though the first was effected 
by means of a small wooden fork, all attempts to bring the rope 
through the door and pull the cat out seemed for a long time futOe, 
until Bob seized the rope cautiously through the half-opened door of 
the cage, and &stened it round one of the lower branches of the oak. 
Then they let the cage go ; and the beast, being pulled through the 
opening by the neck, for a moment held the whole weight of the 
cage on its daws. But it was too heavy ; it was forced to leave hold, 
and hung twirling round to the shouts of the mob, till it suddenly 
seized the cord with its daws, and swung itself up. Some of the 
men were going to fetch a pole to beat it down ; but the terrified 
animal, by pulling at the noose desperately and furiously, began to 
throttle itself, and at last fell back dead from the branch, and began 
slowly swinging round. 

The mob hailed the crud deed with coarse shouts, and then 
retired triumphantly to continue their drinking bout till late in the 
night. 

Stewart had, from the beginning, taken the Frenchman's part, and 
done his utmost to bring the drunkards to their senses^ though in 
vain. He it was, too, who at last prevented Bertrand rushing among 
the mob and stabbing right and left. Nothing could be done by 
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force against their superior numbers, and they would have, probably 
put a bullet through his head into the bai^gain. 

It cost some trouble, indeed, to bring the outraged and ill-treated 
Frenchman to cooler thoughts ; and only the perfect certainty of 
being able to do nothing against the mob compelled him to visit the 
judge — ^whom he could not find till eleven o^dock — and lay all the 
circumstances before him. 

The judge, a very quiet and reasonable man, listened to him 
attentively, and, by Stewart's assistance, inquired into the minutest 
details. Then he took the Frenchman on one side, and told him 
that, though he was sure of obtaining a verdict in his favour, he 
would not secure sufficient compensation from these people, who had 
only a horse and a rifle, and not a sufficient amount of property to 
be seizable by the law. Still he promised him his aid, told him to 
keep quiet, the next day to lay out the dead ape on a sheet, like a 
corpse, and wait for the rest 

The next morning, as Ned was lying fast asleep, wrapped up in 
his blanket, a young man, a lawyer firom Little Bock, walked in, 
shook him, and sat down quietly by his side to await his awaken* 
ing. 

Ned rose on his elbow, and looked round him in surprise. The 
remembrance of the past evening still lay heavy as lead on his eye- 
lids, and he could not shake it off at once. 

''WeU, Ned,** the strange visitor said, alter giving him quite 
sufficient time, as he considered, to wake, " are you sober this morn- 
ing—eh f • 

*' Sober T Ned repeated, rubbing his eyes in amazement. '' Who 
the devil are you, and what do you want here 1* 

'' I am a good friend, Ned,** the stranger said, with indescribable 
coolness ; " and should like to do you a service." 

^ Who the deuce asked it of you !" the young backwoodsman 
growled. " You're a lawyer, aint you T 

'* Tes, Ned," the stranger replied, quietly cutting a splint from 
the chair on which he was sitting, and proceeding to whittle. 

'* And what have I to do with a lawyer, except it is Willmers, 
who is conducting my cause against Osthom 1" 
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" You were very jolly yesterday, eh, Ned T 
" Testerday — who — I ? Oh, yea> I believe bo. Hang it all, we 
must have drunk a little too much, my head is so heavy. What 
nonsense 'tis that a man never knows when he has had enough T 

" Yes, Ned, that's a bad thing, and has often brought misfortune 
on men,* the lawyer said slowly, and shook his head earnestly. 

'^ Misfortune r the young fellow repeated, springing up half 
anxiously and half angrily. " What on earth is the matter with 
you, and what do you want of me ? Oh ! I remember now, we set the 
mad Frenchman's beasts fighting — ^ha-ha-ha-ha ! I suppose he will 
be tiying to get damages. I wish him lucL Serves him right, the 
fooL Why does he bring catamounts into our settlement, where we 
are too happy to shoot them ? And as for his coward of a wild 

man, why ^" 

''That was not a beast, Ned," the stranger said, sternly. 
** Not a beast T Ned said, growing frightened ; ''what was it, then V* 
"You can answer that question as well as I can,* the lawyer said, 
diyly. " But a wild man is not a beast, that is dear. And if a 
wretched human being goes wild in the forest, humanity and our 
duty as Christians, bid us take care of him and preserve him from 
injury. But if we hound wild beasts on him, against which he has 
not any arms to defend himseli^ that is a very bad affiur, and a just 
jury must bring it in murder." 

" The devil take it 1** Ned said, and the anxious glance he turned 
on the lawyer proved that the allusion had been sufficient to make 
the young fellow regaid the matter in quite a new light At first 
he tried to laugh the whole afiair away ; but the stranger begged 
him to come with him, and led him to the Frenchman's tent^.where 
they found the corpse of the wild man stretched under a blanket 

This sight produced the right effect Ned saw himself in the 
desperate position of a murderer ; and the only chance of escape, 
according to the lawyer's advice, was to come to some settlement 
with the Frenchman, and persuade him not to bring a chaige. The 
sharers in the last night's revelry were, therefore, secretly and hastily 
collected, and they decided on sending a deputation to the judge, and 
asking his opinion. 
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The judge replied eyasiyely j he would not give them may advice. 
His position prevented him expressing a judgment abont a matter 
whieh might be brought before him during the assizes ; bnt^ wete 
he mixed up in the afEair, he would oome to a settlement wxdi the 
Frenchman, even if it oost him all he was worth. 

On the same morning, M. Bertrand had a private interview with 
Ned Holly; the oouit commenced ^tting, but the Frenchman bfoug^ 
no charge, and on the next morning his wi^ons were all ready packed 
and prepared to start 

He had given the chimpanzee a decent burial on the pievioos 
evening; skinned the catamount, and laid it out to diy on one of 
the chests ; but, instead of his little pony, which was now listened 
by a rope to the last wagon, he rode Ned Holly's splendid stallion, 
which he had brought to Frandsville for sale, and had good reasons 
for believing was worth three hundred dollars; and in the cata^ 
mount's otherwise empty cage were two large parcels of otter and 
deer skins. 

M. Bertrand has turned his wagons once more eastward to 
Memphis, and not to Little Bock. He appeared to have made no 
bad bargain, for he grinned pleasantly as he patted the neck of the 
chestnut which bounded under him, and noticed the gloomy glance 
with which Ned Holly followed the movements of the splendid 
animal ; but that was the last wild man he would risk for a new 
adventure, and he thought it advisable to seek more civilized districts. 

Under a stately oak, at the comer of Sycamore and Washington 
Streets, Wilson and Stewart threw up a mound over the grave of 
the wild man, and the women of the settlement avoid the spot with 
superstitious alarm to the present day, because they assert that, on 
the night of the first Sunday in September, the ^ost of the wild 
man is seen, and, by its whining, entices the catamounts which are 
seen in such numbers during this month. 

Ned Holly is still happy that he got out of that awkward a&ir 
so cheaply. 
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^ Irnrit Salt. 




CHAPTER L 

SMITHBOir's MUBDIB. 

IT was a cold but pleasant afternoon, in the month of February, 
when a solitary rider left the town of V——', in Illinois, and 
followed the broad road throng the prairie. He was a yoang man 
of some seven or ei^ and thirty years of age, with good-tempered, 
dark eyes, bat nothing farther ooald be seen, for, in acoordanoe with 
the castom of those cold regioni^ he had battoned himself op in a 
great white flannel ooat^ so that only his brif^ eyes^ with the upper 
portion of a pair of dieeks, reddened by the cold north-wester, 
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peeped out between the raised collar of the coat and under the pro- 
tection of a fine, dark-brown, otter-akin cap. 

The lower parts of his legs were also wrapped up in a large piece 
of blue flannel, which was &stened together under the knee by green 
garters, and so formed a species of gaiter. A plain iron spur was 
attached to his right heel, and on his Idt shoulder he carried one of 
the long and handsomely-worked Kentucky rifles through which the 
inhabitants of that neighbourhood have gained the reputation of 
being such excellent shots. 

The rider, however, seemed not at all prepared for hunting, in 
spite of the gckn, fbr neither shot-belt nor powder-horn could be 
seen upon him ; but he trotted sharply along the hard-frozen road 
upon his little rough-haired pony, and scarce deigned to cast a glance 
on the prairie hens that continually rose on all sides. He had per* 
ceived a single rider before him, and now tried to catch him up, in 
order to render the tedious journey through the monotonous prairie, 
which was covered, as fisff as the eye ooidd see, with parched, yellow 
grass, more supportable and interesting by pleasant conversation. 

This tremendous, yellow, heaving plain was a sorrowful sghL In 
the east, heavy masses of doud lay over the verge of the grassy sea, 
and were endued with a still more gloomy and wild aspect by the 
patches of blue sky that peeped out among them ; th^ cold north- 
wester blew sharply and cuttingly from the great lakes over the 
wide plains, and even the beams of the midday sun could not warm 
the half-frozen rider, who continually cheered his little active pony 
to canter along and shake a little warmth into him. He at length 
caught up the rider before him, and stopped his pony by his side, to 
keep pace with the other's contentedly-trotting animal 

"How are you, Doctor ? How are youT the latter cried, as he 
recognised him. " Have you been to town, too, in the cold 9 This 
is the weather ; the north-wester reaches one's very marrow. But it 
wont last long. Do you see the long black patches on the clouds % 
They all run firom east to west — that means rain or snow, and the 
cold will then yield a little." 

" I hope so," the young man said, offering the other his hand, 
which he shook heartily. " But tell me, Smithson, aint you half- 
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frozen f The ooid gete tluiH^ aiy funel ocmI» ao tkat nj very 
bones chatter, and jaa ad Ihcfe baie-necfad on jtmr hoiao as corn* 
ioTtMy as if it wen AjQgpB* instead of Fehraaij, and Iha wini 
Game from the left and nol from the n^^* 

The peiaoo thns addieaaed was a hearty old man, with anow*white 
hair, which coikdmida his old, wom-oatftH hat Heworaadark- 
bine woollen hnnfting-ehirt, omamnaited with soariel ftinge> trooaeis 
of the same OnS, thoo^ without the oniamentation,and ooaiae yellow, 
home-made shoes. His dean white shirt was open in front» inapite cvf 
the bitter cold, and displayed his neck, which the shaip breeae had 
dyed of a dark-red hne. The wooden handle of a bowie-knife pn>- 
jected from the brown leathern belt that confined his huntiug-ahirt, 
but he carried no other aims. He looked kindly at the Doctor, and 
answered — 

'^ Ton sit too mnch in your room, Doctor, by the flreaid^ and 
when you go out you wrap yourself up so that jrour nose can soanso 
be seen, and every cold draught makes you shudder. Yes, yea^if 
our blessed country were not so flat that the rain in evaporating in 
summer produces the dangerous prairie fever, there would be very 
frw of us countrymen among your patients. But tell me. Doctor, I 
thought you never went out shooting, and now I see you with a 
&mous rifle on your shoulder. Hang it I I must have seen it aomo< 
where before— did you buy it in town T 

''No I This morning, when I went to the gunsmith's to get a 
few bullets for my pistol, he asked me to take the rifle with ma to 
my house, and send it to John Singer^a on the first opportunity.** 

" John Singer I I thought so. I have lain many a night in the 
woods with John and the gun; and now I see why I didn't recog- 
nise it immediately — John has had the braaswork taken off and iron 
put on instead. It's much better, too; I always told him that brass 
glistens too much in the wood, e^>ecially if the sun pUys upon it. 
But I can save you any further tronble about the gun. John Singer 
only lives half » mile from my house ; and my Jim rides past ^$ry 
morning when he goes to schooL He can take it with him to-morrow 
monung, for I shall readi home to-oij^t, if I have to ride till twelve 
o'dodL** 
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''Ton will do me a great service; for, to tell you the truth, the 
heavy lump of iron has already pained my shoulder." 

" I saw it, I saw it 1" the old man said, laughingly, "directly I 
cast my eyes upon you : the way in which you held the rifle told me 
you were not a sportsman. Now, / feel as if I wanted something if 
I haven^t a gun on my shoulder — I am so used to it. But, Doctor, 
one good turn deserves another, and you can save me a ride of thirty 
miles, to-morrow, from my house to your town. I have got to pay 
these hundred and five dollars to a trader of the name of Rosenbeig, 
and you would do me a kindness if you would take the money for 
me ; but have a receipt, for I have not much faith in the fellow, for 
he's got a crooked nose, and his black hair is so curly; and the little 
German who lives near me says all sorts of things about him. Will 
you do it r 

" With great pleasure, my good friend; the money shall be punc- 
tually paid, and Fll have a receipt." 

<< Well, then, here's the money," said Smithson, as he handed the^ 
young man a little, worn, brown leather pocket-book. " Leave them 
in it," he said, as the Doctor proceeded to take out the bank-notes^ 
in order to return him the book; ''I don't want it just now, and 
you can give it me at another time. But, Doctor," he continued, as 
he laid the rifle on the saddle before him, " haven't you any powder 
by you ] I don't care about carrying an unloaded gun, and shall 
probably see a deer or two before nightfall" 

" Yes, Fve some powder, but no bullets ; I bought a quarter of a 
pound for my pistols ; for the powder Rosenberg sells is shameful, and 
yet he has the impudence to ask a dollar a pound for it." 

"Well ! I've got a bullet in my pocket It belongs to my lifle, 
and will fit John's gun, if I take a thick wad : he often used my 
bullets, but his are rather too heavy for my rifle." 

With these words he stopped his pony, got down, and pulled a 
bullet out of the depths of his trouser's pocket 

The doctor also dismounted, and, after throwing the reins over 
his arm, began stamping and jumping, to restore the circulation in 
his half-frozen feet 

" But you haven't a gauge, Smithson," he said to the latter^ as he 
offered him the powder. 
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" It*8 of no consequence. Poor the powder into the palm of my 
hand till it covers the balL Stop I — not so quick* There, that's 
about enough. See !** he continued, after he had carefully picked 
the nipple with a feather, that was placed for this purpose in a hole 
bored in the butt. ''See, with this piece of leather the ball fits 
famously ; and now," he said, as he drove it down the barrel slowly, 
but with a strong arm, " I should like to see the buck that comes 
within eighty or a hundred paces of me." 

The two men mounted again, and rode some seven miles together, 
telling anecdotes, and discussmg the events of the day, until their 
roads parted, and the young Doctor stopped his pony. 

" Here we must say good-bye T he cried, shaking the old man*s 
hand heartily. " I long for a comfortable room ; and, if I cannot 
warm myself thoroughly by riding, I shall turn in at Mansfield's, 
and spend the night there." 

" Gk)od-bye, then !" the old man said to him, as he turned his 
pony to the left-hand path, while the Doctor rode away in a northerly 
direction. " Oood-bye ! and next week, when it's election day, I 
shall come up and fetch my receipt." 

'' Qood f the Doctor replied ; " in that case you must stop for the 
night at my house. 

They were now about a hundred yards from each other ; and, 
after another hearty "Good-bye!" each trotted menily along the 
hard-firozen road. 

Smithson had nearly twenty miles to ride before he could reach 
his fiurm, and he drove his spur several times into the side of his 
little active pony, which, after a few high bounds, cantered across 
the plain with extraordinaiy speed. 

The sun was still about an hour high when he approached a little 
wood, which lay in a long, dark strip across the horizon, and formed 
the first boundary of one of those immense pndiies that extend in a 
southern direction from the lakes almost to the Ohio river. 

When he reached the edge of the wood he allowed his pony to 
walk, and looked attentively through the open forest on each side of 
the road, in order to discover and kill some unsuspecting deer, and 
take a good piece of venison home with him. 

On arriving at a little thicket, about half a mile from the prairie 
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where the road made a dicuit to avoid a group of fSftUen trees, he 
ai^denly heard, dose to him, the ciy of a turkey, and stopped his 
pony to see where it was. At this moment, not fifteen paces froca 
him, a flash of fixe gleamed from the low bushes ; a loud crack 
followed, and the old man fell from his saddle, mortally wounded, 
upon the hard ground. Onoe he raised himself convulsiYely, fell 
back, stretched himself, and died, his warm heart's blood pouzing 
in dark streams over his blue hunting-shirt, into the ruts upon 
the road, while his horse, startled by the accident, flew along the 
road towards its stable. 

The old man lay quietly some five minutes; the blood had ceased 
to flow, and had congealed on the road. His &ce assumed the 
livid hue of death, while his widely-opened eyes looked fixedly 
upwards towards the blue sky, as if seeking help thence, or invoking 
vengeance on the murderer. The bushes by the roadside were then 
moved apart, and a little, remarkably pale man, looking round 
quickly and timidly, leaped into the road. 

He was dressed in a leathern hunting-slurt and leggings, wore on 
his feet a pair of strong, coarse shoes, and a cap of fox-akin on his 
head ; but his fnce, disfigured by pockmarks^ revealed, with terrible 
rapidity of suocesdon, all the predominant passions ; as satisfied 
revenge, fear, daring, and contempt^ which gave it an almost super- 
natural look of horror. 

In his hand he held a long, heavy, smooth-bore rifle, which had 
just dismiBsed the death-bearing bullet. 

Gently, quickly, and almost noiselessly he crept up to the 
corpse, and bent, with cold malice in his glance, over the livid 
face of the old hunter, from whose features the painful, sudden 
death had not removed all the traces of good-humour and placi- 
dity. 

<' You will not despise my smooth*bore again, and say it*s only fit 
for children ; it has hit the mark this time— right through the heart," 
he muttered softly to himself as he raised the corpse by the left 
shoulder. " Fortunately it has gone through, so that my bullet wiU 
not betray me when they find the body ; but now for the money, old 
fellow ;" and with timid, eager haste he began feeling the person of 
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bis victim in order to find ihe money wMdi lie soppoaed the old 
man possessed, for he had heaid in the town, during the moniing, 
that he would take a certain earn home ; but no money was to be 
seen, and more and mote fdrioQafy and eagerly he searched; he even 
opened the box in the bntt of ihe rifle^ to see if the old man had 
hidden the money there ; bat in Tsin. 

" Damnation !* he cried, as he raised himself threw his cap on 
the ground, and stamped his fool forioosly. ** Made the old sinner 
cold for nothing, absolutely nothing ! But it is impossible,** he in* 
termpted himself ; " he mnst have it on him f* and he began anew 
his terrible task, and examined aQ the places where he could conjec- 
ture that the money would be hidden. It was useless, and, gnashing 
his teeth and exhausted, he seated himself at last to rest on one of 
the £ftllen trees. The danger to which he exposed himself, of being 
found and apprehended near the corpse, soon conquered every other 
feeling. 

He sprang up, walked to the corpse, and lifted the old man*s rifle, 
which had fallen to the ground 

" The bullet has gone throng him,* he said to himself ; " and if 
I fire the old fooFs rifle, the people who find him will believe that 
he has shot himself by some accident. That has often been the 
case ; it would be too cruel for me to find no money and be hanged 
in the bargain." 

With these words he fired the rifle in the air, laid it by the old 
man*s side in such a position that it might appear probable that it 
had gone off by some unhappy accident^ seized his own gun and cap, 
and fled to the wood, where he had bound his horse, at about a 
quarter of a mile from the spot He mounted and rode off at full 
speed in a northerly direction, in order to show himself in some 
public-house, and so avert any possible suspicion that might attach 
to him. 

Mansfield^s was the first house he reached by nightfall, and he 
was just going to ride up and call, when he saw a boy going towards 
the stable with a horse he had just watered. 

" Whose horse is that T he asked the lad, when he came close to 
Mm. 

T 
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" Dr. Middleton's/' was the reply ; " and who are you T 

" A traveller," he replied, shortly, trotted along the high road to 
a public-house about two miles distant, and without being noticed by 
any one, entered the little store of a low block-house, which senred as* 
a drinking-room. 

The murderer had quitted his victim scarce half an hour, darkness 
was still stniggling-with the light, and striving to conceal the terrible 
spot, while several ravens, attracted by the scent of blood, were 
swinging on the topmost boughs of the neighbouring trees, in readi* 
uess to commence their disgusting meal with the earliest dawn, when 
two horsemen came at a hard gallop along the same road poor Smith- 
son had so lately fallen on. 

When they had arrived at the scene of the murder, the two horses 
suddenly shied, and stood trembling with fear and horror. The men 
were good riders, and yet the suddenness of the bound had nearly 
thrown them from their saddles, and, though somewhat alarmed 
themselves, they tried to calm their frightened animals. 

" Wo-o-o ! you brute ; can't you be quiet when I bid you 1" one 
of the riders angrily said— a tall young man, who gave himself all 
possible trouble to calm his horse. " Hark, Tom, there must be some 
dead animal lying in the road, for that's the only thing that can 
make my old fellow bound so; he is generally as quiet as a 
lamb." 

" Well, my horse must pass," his companion said, who was built 
more powerfully than the other, and whose accent revealed the 
German, as he struck his spurs again into his rearing animal, and 
urged it on. But the attempts of the two riders were all in vain to 
pass the spot the horses feared. 

''Confound itT the taUer of the two said, whose name was 
William Preston. " I'll see what there is lying in the way ;" and 
with these words he sprang from his horse, threw the reins to his 
•comrade, and walked nearer the mysterious spot, while the German 
(his name was Thomas Yollheim) remained quietly awaiting the 
result of the examination. With a wild shout of horror Preston, 
however, sprang back, when, by the last gleam of the expiring day- 
light, he recognised the pale features of a human corpse. 
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" Look here^ Tom,** he called, as he bent over the body, and tried 
to see the features of the dead man. ^ Good Ood ! it*s old 
Smithson T 

The German had sprang from his horse, bound the reins on the 
projecting branch of an oak, and walked with an internal shudder 
but firm step to Preston's side. 

" What shall we do now T the latter asked, as his comrade stood 
solemnly by his side, and regarded the face of the dead man. " Shall 
we ride to my house, it is only five miles distant, or back to town 
and fetch the police V* 

" I &ncy the latter is the best," Vollheim replied. " But how on 
earth did this horrible thing happen T 

" It's too dark for us to see anything,** Preston said. '' Let us 
light a fire here, close by, and by the light we will examine every- 
thing more carefully, and consult what had best be done. To tell 
the truth, I feel a little uncomfortable here in the dark, and yet I 
am not usually a coward.** 

Without saying another word, the men struck a light, and soon 
after a bright flame sprang up, fed with dry leaves and wood, which 
threw a light like that of day over tha terrible spot, while they now 
prepared to examine in what manner Smithson had perished. 
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V^oUheim decides to remain bj the corpse 



CHAPTER II. 

DE. MIDDLETON POUND GUILTY. 

" T OOK here, Tom," said Preston, who had knelt down by the 
-LJ corpse and bent over it, ** the ball entered his right side, and 

— his own gun has been lately fired.** 

With these words he raised the rifle from the ground, and looked 

carefully at it. 

*' Yes, indeed,'* said Yollheim, who took it from him ; '' can the 
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old man liave fiJlen from his horse and shot himself? That wonld 
be strange, for he was such a famous rider." 

''Hark, Tom,** Preston continued, ''that appears to me very 
improbable ; only see how disordered his dress is ! I am afraid 
that the old man has been shamefully murdered, and perhaps had 
money by him. The shot must have been mortal, and — ^his trousers- 
lfc)cket is turned inside out. Look here — and here,*' he cried, stooping 
down, and remarking the distinct footmarks in the soft ground round 
the fire ; " a man has been stamping here — ^they must have surely 
been struggling together.* 

Preston now examined the slightest traces he could perceive by 
the flickering light that might lead to the discovery of the murderer ; 
for the sharp-sighted man did not doubt for a moment that a murder 
had been committed, while the German seriously and moTimfully 
regarded the remains of the worthy old man, who had been respected 
and loved by all who knew him. 

" Listen, Bill !"* he at length broke the painful silence ; " the 
most sensible thing we can do is to lide back as quick as our horses 
can cany us, and fetch the constable. A shameful murder has been 
committed here; and, in any case, we shall be able to find to- 
morrow some traces that will lead to the discovery of the murderer." 

"Ton are 'right, Tom, quite right, and the sooner we do it the 
better, for look how the sky is growing covered. We shall have 
snow as sure as I stand here, and then the murderer will be secure ; 
and, indeed, who knows whether the weather will hold till to- 
morrow momiug. We must return to-night with torches and track 
the villain. But shall we leave the body thus exposed, and the 
wolves, perhaps, find it and gnaw it f And still I should not like 
to disturb it, that the magistrate may find it in the same condition 
as we did." 

" ril tell you what. Bill," the German quietly remarked, "youll 
find the road to the town in the dark, so ride back without me, and 
ni keep watch by the body. If the wolves scent anything living, 
therell be no danger from them." 

" But wont you feel afraid to remain alone with the body 1" his 
comrade said, with an inward shudder. 
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" Fve a good fire, and the time will soon pass ; if yon make haste, 
you can get back by two o'clock ; besides, I think I hear the sonnd 
of a horse's hoofe. By Geoige^ yes P continued the Qerman ; ''its 
our old Mend Douglass. Hi i Douglass ! Here !" 

Douglass rode up, and Preston hurriedly told him how they had 
found old Smithson's body. 

'' And, Douglass," continued he, " will you stop here with YoUheim 
while I ride back to the town." 

Douglass readily consented to remain while Preston mounted his 
pony, and went at a sharp trot along the road by which he had come 
a short time before, while the other men took the saddles and 
cloths from their horses, laid them by the fire so that the flame was 
betwixt them and the corpse, and then stretched themselves out — 
the one to sleep, the other to watch. 

After a few hours YoUheim fell into a restless slumber, but he woke 
up, probably startled out of some terrific dream ; and, shuddering as 
he remembered the circumstance that detained him there, sought to 
distract his thoughts by stirring up the fire, and piling great logs 
of wood to keep up as much light as was possible. 

After midnight, several wolves that had scented the blood b^an 
howling, and came nearer and nearer, making wide circles round the 
spot ; but the presence of the men and the bright fire kept them alooL 

At length, when YoUheim's watch was pointing to a quarter to 
three, they heard the anxiously expected sound of voices which were 
to release them from their sorrowful post. 

The examination the new-comers commenced with some torches 
they had brought with them was very careful, and they came to the 
unanimous conclusion that the dead man had been assaamnated and 
then robbed. The bullet could not be found, to show from what 
rifle it had been flred ; but the wound showed that it must have been 
a large bore. 

While searching the place, Preston found, dose to the thicket 
where the murderer had concealed himself a powder-horn, with the 
roughly-cut initials, P. M. M. D. 

None of the men recognised the horn, nor could they guess the 
meaning of the letters. YoUheim now came up, and, after ftTMnimwg 
the flask, asked Preston what Dr. Mi4dleton*s Christian name was f 
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"Paul," said the latter ; "but why T 

" Merciful Heavens T the German muttered ; "the name agrees^ 
but he cannot have committed such a fiightfol deed T 

"Who— the Doctor r Preston quickly asked. "Bidiculousl He 
aa saaainat e anybody I I would just as readily believe it was my own 
father. No, no, that's folly. Besides^ what is the meaning of the 
two letters, M. D. T 

" Paul Middleton, Medicine Doctor," YoUheim said, in a mono* 
tonous, serious voice. 

"Nonsense, nonsense T Preston cried; "and yet — I saw the 
Doctor leave town yesterday soon after old Smithson ; and, if I'm 
not mistaken, he had a rifle on his shoulder. God ! that would be 
too horrible. His poor wife — his old mother !" 

He seated himself on one of the fdlen trees, and leaned his head 
on his hand, as he gave way to veiy sorrowful refleddous. 

" Come, Preston," said YoUheim, " let us follow the trace. You 
are as good as a bloodhound on a track, and perhaps we shall, in 
that way, catch the right man." 

A guard was now left by the corpse, another sent to inform the 
unfortunate man's funily that they might fetch the body home, and 
the rest now began, each provided with a lights to carefidly follow 
the track of the murderer in the soft ground, which was a tedious 
task, for the shadow thrown by the torches gave a very uncertain 
illumination to the ground. 

At length, when day was just breaking in the east, they reached 
the spot where the man had mounted the horse, and now followed 
with greater ease and speed the hoofmarks. 

The sky had become clouded during the night, and just as the 
men recognised in the distance the house of Mansfield, the magis- 
trate, to which the track led straight, and along an unfrequented 
road, it b^an snowing, and increased so rapidly, that before they 
reached Mansfield's a white covering hid the track from their sight, 
and rendered any further search impossible. 

" It's lucky," said one of the jury, " that we followed the track 
betimes ; a couple of hours later, and we should not have known 
whether to go north or soutL" 

Preston made no reply — ^he was melancholy and thoughtful This 
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chain of circumstances, which threw suspicion on the Doctor, whose 
conduct had been always so upright, rendered him very sorrowful, 
for he was almost like one of lus fiimily ; and yet he could not have 
acted otherwise than he had done. Still the hope continually recurred 
to him that the Doctor was incapable of such a deed, and that they 
would surely find traces of the murderer at Mansfield^s house. 

When they reached ,the ma^strate's double block house, break&st 
was ju^t served, and he compelled the men immediately to come in 
and eat a mouthful, as they must have started betimes to reach his 
house at so early an hour. He called to the girl in the kitchen to 
broil some more ham and poach some eggs, and then joined his early 
guests in the keeping-room. 

" Judge," said Preston, then, after the first friendly salutations were 
over, ''did any one stop the night with you T 

" Yes— Doctor Middleton. Why T 

The men exchanged glances of conviction. 

" Did you notice anything peculiar in him r one of the jury asked 
further. 

" He was as dieerful as usual, was he not V* Preston hurriedly 
asked. 

" Peculiar !"* the Judge slowly repeated, without noticing the last 
question. '' Peculiar ! No— and yet he seemed to me very restless. 
His wife isiU, as he said, and he rode off at daybreak this morning ; 
I have not seen him mnce." 

" Gk)od God 1 if it was true !" Preston groaned, and threw himself 
quite exhausted into a chair. 

" But, men, what's the matter — what has happened ?" the Judge 
now asked, himself disquieted ; and in a few clear words Preston 
told him all, fiK>m the moment when they had found the body, up 
to the spot where they had hit the murderer's track ; showed him 
the powder-horn with the initials, and called one of the men as 
witness, who had given old Smithson one hundred and five dollars 
the previous morning in good Ohio, lUinois, and Indiana notes. 
" But no !" he cried, as he finished his narrative ; " and were he 
himself to teU me that it was he that shot the old man, I would not 
believe it — by Heaven, I would not I" 
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Judge ManafieU, a yeneraUe old man, who bad known the Doctor 
from his eariiest joath, tamed deadly pale when he heard the terrible 
accosatioa ; and although he did not donbt that there was some 
mistake, still he eoold not deny the request of one of the jury, who 
asked for an order for immediate arrest, and he sent the constable^ a 
yoong man who lived in his house, along with them. 

Preston at first would not go to the Doctor*s house, but the Judge 
begged him to do so ; for he hoped, as he stated, that the whole had 
originated from an unhappy combination of drcmnstanoes^ and the 
actual murderer would be discovered. 

It was about ten o*clock when Preston, YoUheim, Douglass, the 
three men from the town of B , and the constable, reached the 
Doctor's house. 

Judith, a young Irish, rosy-cheeked girl, who attended to the 
household work (as the Doctor^s wife was in weak health, and had 
even been ill for several months), but was treated more like a member 
of the funily than as a servant, opened the door for them, and was 
not a little surprised, as it seemed, on seeing a number of men entor 
at such an early hour. Preston was the last ; and a slight blush 
crossed the pretty girl's cheek as she took the young man's offered 
hand, but it speedily made way for a feeling of anxiety, when she 
noticed young Preston's pale and disturbed face— for he was a 
welcome guest at the house, and one by no means indifferent to her. 

''Is the Doctor at home, JudyT he asked, with such a serious, 
melancholy fiice, that Judith quite foigot to answer; but looking 
timidly at each of the men in tum^ ejaculated«-> 

^ In Heaven's name, what has happened, Mr. Preston — ^you look 
so solemn f And all these persons — the constable^ too 1— what can 
have happened 1" 

*' Wait, Judy, I will tell you all afterwards ; but now say if the 
Doctor is at home — we should like to ask him a question f ' the 
young man continued very seriously. 

''He is up-stairsy" the giri said; "but tread gently,* she con- 
tinued, as she saw all the men preparing to follow Preston, " Mrs. 
Middleton is very poorly, and only fell asleep at dawn.* 

Doctor Middleton, entirely unaware of everything connected with 
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the terrible event of the past day, was sitting alone in his study 
when the men entered. He was counting the money old Smithsoa 
had delivered to him, in order to pay it when he went out to the 
tradesman, who lived not a hundred yards from him. 

He kindly offered his hand to young Preston, and several others 
he knew, and begged them to sit down ; Preston, however, held his 
hand firmly, and said, looking seriously and timidly in his bice-^ 

'^ Doctor, old Smithson was murdered last evening I" 

" Murdered ! Good Ood T the Doctor exclaimed, really terrified 
at the horrible news^ as he only quitted the old man at a late hour 
in the afternoon. 

One of the men, who had been fetched on the previous night from 

Y , had walked to the table in the meanwhile, and now saidi 

seriously and menacingly — 

''Those are the notes I myself paid old Smithson yesterday 
morning ; that is the pocket-book in which he put them, and there 
IB the identical red tape which he bound round it before my veiy 
eyes." 

" Dr. Middleton, you are my prisoner," the constable said, who 
now advanced and tapped the Doctor, who was speechless from 
surprise and terror, on the shoulder. 

" But, for Ood*s sake, folks !— Preston, Yollheim, Douglass !— you 
don*t belie ve Great Ood i am I dreaming) You do not really 

believe that I killed and robbed the old man T 

A terrible pause ensued, but then Preston cried, in a loud voice^ 
as he seized the Doctor's hand — 

** No, no, Doctor, the devil take me if I believe it 1 If you were 
to tell me yourself you had done it^ I could not believe you." 

'' Thank you, Preston," said the Doctor, and pressed his hand 
heartily. " I thank you ; I was quite sure that you, at least, must 
know me." 

" Doctor, it is a harsh duty I have to perform," said the constable, 
much moved, '* but you are aware — ^it is my duty, and you must go 
with me." 

'' Ood I My wife !" the poor man muttered to himself as he now 
thought for the first time of his beloved wife's weakness and nervous 
excitement j " she will not survive it when she hears it" 
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« Calm yonisel^ Doctor,* Preston said, soothin^y, " your mnocence 
must be proved, and if yon are forced to remain a conple of days 
from home, your wife will not know where you are. Trust in Gk)d*s 
mercy, and I and Yollheim will stop here, and explain the affidr to 
your mother, and calm her, if possible." 

All considered this the best course, and even the Doctor feared at 
this moment that he might not be sufficiently master of his feelings 
to take leave of his wife and mother. He went down into the 
stable, saddled his own horse, and in a few minutes was on the road 

to Y with his companions, in order to be taken to prison, and 

await the result of an examination. 

But young Preston's hope of seeiDg the Doctor's innocence speedily 
proved was not fulfilled ; the proo& against him became continually 
stronger and more telling. The rifle-smith testified that he had 
come to him to get some bullets for his pistols, and that he had 
powder with him in a piece of paper, which he (the gunnsmith) was 
certain of, because he had wrapped it up for him in a coarser piece 
of paper, as the other thinner piece had begun to tear. As soon as 
he heard there was a rifle there for John Singer, he had immediately 
offered to take it with him, under the pretext that he should certainly 
see Singer in a few days^ and this rifie, latdy dUacharged, wu found 
by ik$ corpse. The trader who had paid old Smithson the money for 
pickled pork, stated on his oath that the notes found at Dr. Middle- 
ton's were the same as he had given him, and the pocket-book the 
same in which he had placed them. The powder-flask bore Dr. 
Middleton's initials, and though the latter obstinately denied ever 
having seen it before, still the other evidence spoke too strongly 
against him, especially as he confessed to having caught up the old 
man a few miles from the town, and had ridden with him until their 
roads parted. 

Unfortunately, the snow that had fallen so unseasonably prevented 
them from examining the footmarks more closely, and, spite of the 
Doctor's continued assertions of his innocence, the case looked terribly 
black against him. 

The assizes, which were to decide the fate of the unhappy man, 
were fixed for the 23nL The jury assembled, and the case com- 
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menced. Middleton*8 counfiel defended him warmly, called the 
whole neighbourhood to prove his irreproachable conduct to eveiy 
one, appealed to his whole past life, and the friendly terms on which 
he had always stood with old Smithson. It was useless. The jury 
retired, consulted scarcely ten minutes about a case which was so 
clearly and palpably proved, and returned a verdict of <* Guilty." 

The Doctor sank back fainting in his chair when he heard the 
terrible word. 

On the afternoon of the next day, Preston was ritting; pale and 
downcast, in the parlour of Dr. Middleton's house. Before him 
stood Judy, and from her swoUen eyes bright tears were frdling 
down her now pale and wasted cheeks. 

" Oo, go, Mr. Preston," she said, in almost a broken voice, as she 
turned from him ; ^ what use are all your kind words to me 1 TouVe 
one of those who led my poor master away to prison, and if the poor 
lady up-stairs dies, which Lb sure to be the case when she hears her 
husband's fate, which we can no longer ocmceal from her, then you 
never need caU me your Judy again — ^my heart will be broken too,** 
and the poor ^1 wept bitterly. 

*' But, Judy, is it my fault f Could I have acted otherwise than 
I did 1 Oh ! could I have an idea, when we found the corpse, that 
— ^that suspicion would fall on our good doctor f ** 

** And you really believe that he committed the murder f " Judith 
asked, as she quickly turned to him. 

'^ No ! by Heavens, girl, you are too hard upon me. The Lord 
above knows that I would gladly do all in my power to help the 
poor doctor, who, I am firmly convinced, is innocent, although I 
cannot understand how the evidence all turned so against him." 

" Will you do all in your power ? Will — will you do all you can 
to save the poor Doctor f * Judith now said, laying her little hand on 
the arm of the man who was dear to her, and entreating him, at the 
same time, like a child, with her lazge, blue eyes fixed upon him. 

'* What do you want me to do ? What can I do f The verdict is 
uttered, and the sentence will be carried into effect on the 26tL'' 

" Listen to me,** Judith continued, with much emotion. '* He is 
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<«niTnBd in tiifl lifcde priaoii at Y ; bis poor mother was with 

faiiiL jestaoday, to see him for the last time and cheer him ; his wife 
IB wn^Eiiiig with death in this honse ; the troth must kill her as 
soon as she bean it ; the Doctor himself was your friend — ^yonr 
bau&ctor — and the day after to-morrow — the day after to-morrow, 
man, he will be hanged.* 

''Biit^ Judith T the young man begged, astonished at such passion 
on tjifi part of the usually so quiet girL 

'^ Stay— do not interrupt me — you can be in town before day- 
bnak tonaoRow ; go to him, persuade him to escape, and assbt him. 
H« wiE — he must fly I You cannot say that it is impossible to 
Hboafce him,* she continued, ** for you yourself ouoe told me that the 
ffoL ia a poor one, and a prisoner could easily escape from it if the 
baza were cut through with a fine saw. Here is eveiything you want 
— saw and file. Ibe German, Yollheim, procured them for me, and 
hse,* she whimpered and blushed, " here are fifty dollars. It is all 
I have saved — ^I — ^had intended it for another purpose, but I would 
^adly give ten times as much if I had it to free my good master, and 
aare my poor dear mistress from death.* 

** But the fftokx, Judith f* Preston objected, half undecided. 

** The Doctor saved his wife and child when attacked by fever, aud 
never took a cent for it ; and although he dare not let him out birn- 
sel^ he will not watch him so closely, and you are young and activi^. 
Here are the tools,* she continued, more calmly, and aliiUN>t wki«p&r- 
ing. " Go, and when you have freed the poor man, and when be biu 
escaped to Texas and we follow him thither, then— then * 

''Well, Judyf* Preston asked, gently, as he took the blushing 
girVs hand ; but she could not answer him. Bobbing loudly, slm 
threw herself on the young man's chest, then tore herself from UUu, 
and fled like a startled &wn. 

Preston was gained. It was his firm conviction, in spite of sll 
evidence and proo^ that the Doctor must be innocent, and with a 
light heart he started for the town, in order to fulfil Judith's and liis 
own wishes. But he found impediments at the very place wbtirs hu I 

least expected them. 
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The HoAtelrj— A clue to the real Murderer, 



CHAPTER in. 



TBE BBAL MUSDERER. 



AFTEB Preston had gained admission to the Doctor on the next 
morning, and had informed him of his phin, the prisoner 
declared firmly and decidedly that he would not quit the prison, 
but would even summon the gaoler if he heard the slightest sound 
indicating an intention to liberate him against the will of the law. 

" There are many good people," he concluded his remarks, " who, 
even if I suffer the disgraceful death to which I am condemned, will 
fervently believe in my innocence ; but if I escape, not one of them 



WHO DID IT? 287 

^vill doubt but that I actually oonmiitted the horrible crime of which 
I am aocoaed, and I would sooner die a thousand deaths than live 
in a foreign land under the crushing weight of this suspicion. No, 
Preston, I will not escape : my life is in God's hands ; and, if I 
must end it in this terrible &shion. His inll be done ; He alone 
knows whether I was capable of committing such a deed." 

Preston quitted him in great emotion. He tried, it is true, to 
offer him some hope, but he himself could not believe in it, and, 
desponding, and not Jmowing whither to turn, he rode slowly into 
the town, with his reins thrown upon his pony's neck. 

A few hundred yards from the inn where he had fed his horse, 
there stood another hostelry; and loud quarrelling, singing, and 
shouting reached him from the open door ; but the rough noise and 
the wild merriment did not at all harmonize with the feelings which 
pervaded Preston's bosom, and he was just going to ride past, when 
Yollheim walked to the door, and made a sign to him to come in for 
a moment. 

He threw his horse's bridle over a hook outside the door and 
walked into the well-filled room, telling lus friend the conversation 
he had just had, and the result 

'' I knew it, I knew it," Yollheim replied. " He is innocent, and 
will not fly like a guilty man ; but the little girl would not give up 
her entreaties, and I was obliged to get her the tools. I am very 
glad, though — ^very glad — that the Doctor is true to himself. He Ib 
a man of honour, and I would give my right arm if I could save 
him." 

Loud laug^iing and shouting soon rendered any conversation in 
a low tone incomprehensible, and they walked to the bar among the 
guests who filled the room. They were, for the greater part, 
strangers, who had arrived to be present at the execution, and were 
now conversing about the morrow's spectacle. 

It cut Preston to the heart to hear them speaking in such a way 
about the death of a man whom he loved as a brother, and, after 
hurriedly swallowing a glass of brandy-and-water to recruit his 
exhausted strength, he was just going to force his way through the 
throng, when a man came up to him, who seemed to have been 
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paying too much attention to the whisky bottle, and addiessed Him 
like an old acquaintance. 

'' I say, Preston, how are yon 9 Fve not seen yon for an age. 
Well I Pm delighted to meet you again, for yon^re a predoos good 
fellow :" and he made a movement as if about to embrace tenderly 
his old Mend. 

''What, Messworth T Preston said, by no means pleasantly im- 
pressed, as it appeared, by the drunkard's recognition of him, for he 
kept him at arm's length. '' But where have you come from all at 
once 9 I fancied you were in Texas." 

"Been there, too, old boy T Messworth exchumed, as he seated 
himself on an old treenstump just before the door ; " been there, too, 
and only arrived here this morning, as I heard in St. Louis that a 
friend of mine, Dr. Middleton, was going to be hanged. Serve him 
right, too — ^what did he shoot people for T 

** Gk)od-bye T Preston cried, and turned to his horae, to escape 
from the man, who was a regular vagabond, and had formerly lived 

in Y , but had gone to Texas some six months before, and had 

now again sought his former place of abode, probably from old asso- 
ciations. But the latter, who suspected what he intended, caught 
Preston by the ann, saying — 

'' No, old boy, no ; you're not going in that way. We must have a 
drink together — ^we have not had one for such a long time, and I 
feel tremendously thirsty. The devil take it ! my throat is always 
so dry, and the water is so miserably bad here." 

Preston exerted himself to get rid of him, when the other suddenly 
seized the powder-horn Preston wore (the same that had been found 
in the bushes on that unlucky day), and exclaimed — 
" Confound it ! how did you get my powder-horn f ' 
Preston and Yollheim started at this inquiry as if electrified, and 
exchanged a glance of surprise ; but Messworth was not daunted by 
it^ but proceeded zealously — 

" Yes, my powder-horn 1 although you look at one another in as 
much surprise as if you had never met before. It's mine. Did I 
not lend it to that scamp Cumeales a little while before I left, and 
the son-of-a-gun never came near me again, so that I was obliged to 
have another made T 
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^ Bat," PreBton replied, almost loang his speedi, uk halfgc^yfol, 
ludf-doublfiil suiRise, ** are yoa qokte sure that it is yoon, and that 
jou lent it to CnniealeBr 

^ If Fm certain ? Devil take it-4m*t mj name and mj hiiih- 
place clearly enoo^ maiked upon it ? Ton can look for yoonelves — 
' P.; FhiHp; < M./ Measwoiih; from <M./ Milfoid, in < D.; Delaware. 
Well, who else does it belong to f More by tokm the horn cost me 
a dollar and a hal( fsar the ooYer is good silver, as the German 
pedlar of whom I bought it told me." 

Preston stood for a moment helpless and speediless; such various 
feelings overpowered him; bat the more thon^tfol YoUheim 
handed the dnmkani a dollar and a hal( and begged him to leave 
him the horn, as he had taken it in exchange, and disposed of it to 
Preston, but did not know, at the time, that the person he had it of 
had no right to it 

Messwdrth, well satisfied with the ready money he held in his 
hand, assured them that he set no value on the horn, and that they 
could keep it, and wanted the more to have them back into the 
store to help him spend the mcmey, but they got away from him, 
leaped on their horses, and were soon in the open prairie before the 
town. 

" Victory 1 victory T Yollheim cried, when they had the last 
houses behind them. '' We are on the track T 

''But where shall we go now," Preston asked, ''to find this 
Cnmeales t Who knows where he is 9 And suppose he denies it T 

" Only come with me," YoUheim said, in the highest stage of 
delight; "only come with me. I know where the bird is to be 
found. But well ride past the Doctor's house, and cheer the poor 
women with a few words." 

He then told his friend that he had seen and spoken with this 
Cumeales on the previous evening, and that he was stopping at a 
store about five miles from the Doctor's house, in which he had been 
residing for some time, and employed himself exclusively in hunting ; 
that he wandered about gloomily and thoughtfully, and hardly spoke 
with anybody. According to the landlord's statement, he was only 
waiting for some fifty dollars, owing him by a trader in Y«— , and, 

u 
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as soon as he reoeived them, he intended to go to Texas and settle 
there. 

At a sharp trot the two horsemen rode, with light hearts, and 
filled with joyfdl anticipations, over the frozen prairie, and in the 
afternoon reached Judge Mansfield's house, in order to inquire more 
closely if, on the evening of the murder, no other suspicious person 
had been seen there. No one could give them the slightest informa- 
tion, and Middleton was the only living being that had shown him- 
self. But the little stable-boy suddenly remembered that he had 
seen a stranger soon after dark, whose features he had not been able 
to recognise ; but his voice had seemed to him very funiliar. 

The Judge had joined them^ and expressed his opinion, as he 
shook his head, that that would not help the poor Doctor much. 

** Stay, Judge, stay !" Preston now burst out, no longer able to 
master his impatience, '' his innocence will be proved ; we are on 
the track of the murderer T And then he told him all the circum- 
stances connected with the powder-horn, and the suspicion cast by 
it upon Cumeales. 

With a beating heart and glowing cheeks the old man listened to 
the dtatement^ and his eye grew gradually brighter. 

'* Yes,** he at length said, '' our Lord will not suffer the innocent 
to perish. The murderer will be seized, and the poor, hardly-tried 
man will stand free and acquitted before his fellow-men !" 

" But, Judge," Preston continued, *' my horse is nearly dead ; I 
have scarcely quitted its back since yesterday morning and "* 

"Take my best saddle-horse, Preston," the old man interrupted 
him ; " take and ride it to death, if you like, but catch the villain, 
and try to make him confess. I will make out a warrant and send 
a constable with you. My Jim shall, in the meanwhile, cany a 
letter to the town, to put off the execution till I arrive there, and I 
will myself ride to the Doctor*s house to console the poor women, 
who require it badly enough." 

The old man made these sevend arrangements quickly in succes- 
sion, and the hope of saving the Doctor, whom he loved like a son, 
seemed to have rendered him twenty years younger. Preston, 
Yollheim, and the constable galloped away to the store, selecting a 
nearer road than that past the Doctor's house. 
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The san had set, and the shades of night were closing in, when 
they perceived, at the skirt of a little wood, the house, through whose 
solitary window the melancholy light of a tallow candle gleamed. 

When they airived, they delivered their horses to a young Irish- 
man who performed the functions of ostiier, and walked into the 
little store that was almost blocked up with various goods. 

" Is Cnmeales here T Preston asked the trader, who was com- 
fortably extended on the counter, and appeared to take no more 
notice of his new customers than by calling out *' How do you do T 
to them. 

" Cumeales ! yes, in the other house. But you can*t see him now 
— ^he*s asleep—he drank a little drop too much, and his head has 
grown rather heavy — he has been asleep for nearly a couple of hours." 

** But we must see him,** the constable replied sharply, and walked 
before the other two ; but Yollheim took him by the arm, and re- 
quested him to let them go in first, as they hoped to make the man's 
evil conscience a traitor to him on their sudden appearance. He 
consented, and the two friends entered the little blockhouse, which 
was only separated by a passage from the other in which the shop 
was, but was under the same roof with it 

The trader's wife was standing at the fire preparing supper, and, 
stretched on a bear-hide close to the chimney, lay Cumeales, employ- 
ing an old Spanish saddle as a pillow, on which he held his fox-skin 
cap with his left hand, in order to lie softly. He was not asleep, but 
half rose at the entrance of the two men, and looked wildly at them, 
when he perceived in them the persons who gave the first informa- 
tion about the murder that had been committed. 

" Cumeales,' Preston said, after the customary salutation, ** I 
should like to show you something ; will you be good enough io 
come here to the fire T 

He arose silently and angrily, and then asked, in a growling tone — 

*' What the devil brings you here so late to disturb a Christian at his 
restr 

" Do you know this T Preston asked quietly and loudly, as he 
held the powder hom dose before the man's restless eyes, who could 
scarce suppress a cry, and fbll back a step in teiror, while he pressed 

v2 
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his right hand convulaively to his heart beneath his hunting-shirt. 
At this moment^ the constable, who had entered unnoticed, laid his 
hand on his shoulder, and said, calmly and firmly — 

** You are my prisoner !" 

But like a flash of lightning, a broad, heavy knife glittered in the 
murderer*s hand, and with a firm leap, and brandishing it wildly, 
he took advantage of the first surprise of his enemies and bounded 
through the open door. His triumph, however, was only of short 
duration, for he was struck to the ground by the fist of the powerful 
trader (who had seen and heard all that had taken place, and did 
not doubt for a moment that be had committed some terrible crime), 
and was immediately seized by the men who were close at his heels, 
and thrown down and bound, in spite of his desperate resistance. 

Foaming at the mouth and gnashing his teeth, he writhed in the 
hands of his foemen, but Preston's arms held him as in a vice, and 
at last, perceiving that all resistance was useless, he remained quiet, 
and lay as if dead on the ground. He gave no reply to the questions 
addressed to him except the most awful oaths, and swore that they 
should suffer bitterly for maltreating him. 

They allowed their horses a good hour's rest ; but then Preston 
grew impatient, and could not stop any longer in the room. 

He begged YoUheim to assist the constable in guarding the 
prisoner and leading him to the town, threw himself again on his 
horse, and galloped, as rapidly as the animal could bear him, to the 
Doctor's house. 

Oh ! with what joyful feelings he now flew towards the desired 
object. As he reached the open prairie, the lights of the usually so 
cheerful house gleamed before him, in which, since the melancholy 
event, pain and sorrow had taken up their terrible abode, and he 
drove his horse to fresh exertions, so that it flew with him over the 
plain. At length he reached the gate, sprang from the saddle, and, 
throwing the reins of his trembling, steaming horse to the groom, he 
entered the door that Judith opened to him. 

But the yoting man's powerful body was no longer able to bear 
up against the immoderate exertion — ^his knees trembled, his puUe 
ceased beating, and when Judith came to meet him, he had scarce 
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strength enoo^ to ay, " He*8 innooeDt ! we hsve the muderer !*' 
before he ML fiunftiiig at the &et of the terrified giri. 

'^ He is dying ! he is dying T she shrieked, snd threw herself for- 
getting sU else nve the danger of her lover, upon him, and tried to 
lift him up. ** Oh ! Holy Mother ! he is dying under my hands, 
and I — I have killed him !"* She damped the lifeless body passion- 
ately, and sank half-nnoonadons by his side. 

Mansfield, who had come to console the ladies and prepare them 
for fresh, joyfol hope, now came up, and his and the servant*s united 
exertions succeeded in recalling the exhausted man to life. 

They bore him to a bed, where he slowly recovered; but he had 
scarce r^ained his senses and recognised those that surrounded him, 
before he tried to spring up; Mansfield, however, held him with a 
firm hand, and bade him keep quiet. 

« I must go !" Preston exclaimed — " I must go to the town. Have 
the Doctor^s fostest horse saddled; but haste, baste I for a human 
being's life depends on every momenta* 

** No," said the Judge ; "that would be folly to let you go in your 
present condition ; you are so weak that you can scarcely move an 
arm." 

" Oh ! I am as strong as a bear," Preston said, eagerly. '' But do 
let me go, if mine and the Doctor's life are dear to you ; the Doctor 
is innocent — ^weVe got the murderer ! Oh ! I must, must go P 

" And if the weakness were to overpower you again on the road, 
and you fell fainting from your horse, who in V would hear a 

word of what you are now so anxious to impart to them t No ; a 
strong, healthy man shall ride over to them, and that, too, on my 
own horse ; but it will be neither you nor I. We will stop here, 
and prepare the ladies for this change of fortune, for it is long since 
the poor creatures have experienced such a joyful hour." 

Preston saw that he was really too exhausted to bear the fresh 
journey, and ten minutes later a rider was galloping over the froxen 
plain, carrying a letter to Y— - from the Judge, in which he pro- 
mised to deliver the real murderer on the next day. 

Preston was now obliged to tell all in detail ; and Middleton^s 
old mother, who came down now, as the Doctor's wife was slumber- 
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ing peacefully, through the hope with which she had been inspired^ 
fell thankfully on her knees, and thanked^ God in fervent prayer, 
not for her son's innocence, for she had never doubted that^ but for 
the proof of it ; and Judith, with an unspeakably soft smile, offered 
her hand to the young man, who raised it joyfully to his lips. 

What need have we of saying more t It would be useless at- 
tempting to describe the joy of the good beings when the Doctor 
again hurried into their arms, acquitted and honourably discharged 
by his judges. But for a long while he felt the after-pangs of the 
terrible suspicion that had rested upon him, if only for awhile, and 
a violent fever confined him to his bed ; but both himself and his 
wife eventually perfectly recovered. 

Although he was now almost adored by his neighbours, who did 
everything in their power as reparation for their former suspicion, 
and to recompense the Doctor for the sufferings he had endured, 
still he could never forget that he had been esteemed a murderer 
and robber, and condemned as such by those whom he had ever 
loved as his Mends. The next year, in spite of old Mansfield's 
prayers, who did all in his power to prevent him, he removed across 
the Mississippi into the State of Missouri. 

It is scarcely necessary to remark that a second little family 
emigrated with him to the Far, Far West, and that William Preston 
and his young wife did much to render his life in the quiet forests 
of his new home easy and pleasant, so that he soon forgot, in the 
society of those kind beings, how he had been once mistaken and 
suspected. 

Yollheim followed the two families a few years later, and acquired 
a considerable fortune through lead mines he found on his land, and 
which he worked himself, as weU as through several foundries he 
established. 

Cumeales, when confined in the prison of Y , confessed the 

murder, but escaped on the day before the execution, through 
Messworth's aid, as it was said; but this could not be proved, and 
he himself only remained for a few days in that neighbourhood 
after Cumeales' flight It was believed that Cumeales fled to 
Mexico. 
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IX the western portion of the SqiiAt- 
ter State, Missouri, not far fmm tlie 
river of the same name, the " rtiaring 
stream/' and about twenty nulea from 
the eastern frontier of the Iiuliau ter- 
ritory, where the Kickaf>ooii and the 
Delawares have been settled by the 
Government of the United StAten, h\j 
a littlej unpretending foreat town, for- 
merly founded by the workers of the 
lead mines, but st a Uter date de- 
serted, when more productive fields 
had been discovered in a more acces- 
sible neighbourhood* 

The town itself only consisted of a 
single street, containing some dojsen 
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houAos, the lai^gest of which was the meeting-house; the most 
comfortable that belonging to the trader or storekeeper; bat the 
smallest and neatest was inhabited by a poor widow, a Mrs. Bow- 
landy who lived there with her adopted daoghter, in great retirement, 
but universaUy loved and respected. Ab my little stoiy principally 
relates to these persons, my readers will possibly like me to explain 
to them at once, and in as few words as I can, afew things necesaaiy 
for the understanding of the story, and with which they must have 
become acquainted eventually. 

Mrs. Rowland was the oldest settler in the whole town, for her 
husband had discovered the lead mines here on a hunting expedition, 
and had commenced work, as the pioneer of civilization, amidst the 
then hostile Indians. But he would not be warned by the fate of 
thousands, who, before him, had sought the red son of the forests in 
his home, and insulted him by their arrogance. Ti-usting in his 
strength and lus clever management of his rifle, he despised eveiy 
danger which might menace him from an enemy or a rival — and felL 
A chief of the Delawares had been insulted by him. A few days 
later he heard the cry of a turkey dose to lus cabin ; he took down 
his rifle to make sure of the easy prey — ^weut out — and never 
returned. The sound must have been a snare of the treacherous 
Indian. A few moments later, the dnakj, dread forms flocked round 
the now unprotected house ; and when the unhappy wife recovered 
from the £unting fit into which the first shock had thrown her, she 
found herself beneath a tree in front of the smoking remains of lier 
cabin, and her son, her only darling duld, had disappeared. 

In vain she sought the whole long day, with her bleeding and 
burnt fingers, through the smouldering remains of her peaceful home : 
she did not even find the body of her son, to give it Christian burial. 
In a half-frenzied state she flew through the forest to the nearest 
cabin, many miles distant^ and eventually went in her hopeless 
sorrow to reside with her sister at St. Louis. Here she lived fourteen 
long years in retirement ; but, although time had assuaged her sorrow, 
she never forgot the dear one of whom she had been robbed by the 
murderer^s hand; and, most of all, the thought allowed her no 
peace or rest — ^that she had never had positive proof of her child's 
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death. AlUKra^ she was fixoed to yidd to tiie oomrictiQa thai liw 
husband had fidlen a mtiiii to Indian Tcngeanoa» still she oonld nol» 
either awake or dreannn^ dismiaB the idea that her boy had per- 
chance been stolen, perchance had escaped, kit his way, and been 
sheltered by himea, or posnUy by traveUers. 

When, therefore, she heard of the estahlishmcnt of the little town 
of Boonville, scarcely a mile from her former abode, she determined 
on taking np her residence there, as she was now alone in the woild, 
with her little niece, a pretty child of twelve yean of age^ whose mother 
was just dead. There, at least, she would be in the nei^booihood 
of the spot where she had lost all that she had lored upon this earth ; 
and there, too, she thou^ her hope would be^ if ever, fulfilled. 

But six long yean had again passed, without her finding a trace of 
the lost one ; and although all the inhabitants of the little town, 
acquainted as they were with the poor mother^s lot» had given them- 
selves the greatest trouble to back up her researches, all appeared 
useless. The lost one was not to be found; and the poor aged 
woman gradually drew nearer and nearer to the grave, for which she 
had been yearning more than ever in the last years^ as the sole spot 
which would unite her to those she fondly loved. 

It was a pleasant, sunshiny evening in August ; from the north- 
east a cool, refreshing breeze was blowing, and before the doon of 
the several houses, beneath the shade of fruit-laden hickories or 
chestnuts, and surrounded by vessels, from which issued a dense 
smoke to disperse the troublesome mosquitoes^ sat the inhabitants of 
Boonville ; the women engaged with various sorts of needlework, 
ceasing from their labour at times to cast an eye on the supper 
cooking in the house, and the men, in doloe for nientej whittling 
pieces of wood, or lazily reclining on bu£Ealo skins extended on the 
ground. The only chair disengaged was before the pedlar*s house, 
for the mistress was busied with a burning face at the kitchen fire ; 
whUe Zachariah Smith was serving two Indians, who had come into 
town a short time before, with their bundles of skins and game, in 
order to exchange them for things they required : gunpowder, knives, 
tin cups — and whisky. 



300 WESTERN LANDS AND WESTERN WATERS. 

They were two warriors of the tribe of Eickapoos, if the oame of 
warrion could be given to two of the most miserable spedmens of 
the Indian race. The dirty and torn woollen blankets which they 
wore scarcely sufficed to cover their nudity ; and their hair, no longer 
rising in the proud scalp-lock, but unkempt and unshorn, and bound 
into masses by burrs, hung down their brown backs like the hair of 
a horse^s mane. The one wore a shirt ; but whether it had been 
originally made of white stuff or coloured calico, could no longer be 
distinguished. The blood of the slaughtered game had formed a 
species of crust upon it which only appeared broken off at the 
shoulder through carrying the heavy and clumsy rifle ; their l^gings 
were patched with pieces of untanned hide, and their mocasaina 
looked as if they would go to pieces at any moment A belt made 
of twisted hickory-bark held the little scalping-knife and a short reed 
pipe ; and their inexpressive, monotonous features did not brighten 
up till they noticed, in the trader*s store, the whisky casks. The 
baigain was very simple, and, therefore, soon arranged ; the necessary 
quantity of powder they received and put in their horns, but the 
remainder-price they naturally demanded in " uiski,** and they soon 
sat down with it in a comer, between salt and meal tubs, and began 
their carouse without any further preparation. 

They only possessed one cup, and the younger Indian looked on 
with widely-opened eyes, almost ready to start from their sockets, 
when the elder poured the yellow fire-water into it ; his broad moutii 
was expanded into a still broader grin, and two rows of splendidly 
white teeth became visible. One hand he extended at the same 
time, almost involuntarily, towards the celestial draught; and a 
gentle, gurgling laugh was heard, as his comrade raised the cup first 
to his lips. But the smile disappeared ; the comers of the mouth 
again contracted, although the lips were still parted, and the eye 
assumed a still more fixed and anxious expression, when the friend, 
no longer behaving as such, seemed to be glued to the tin cup. 

*^ Ugh !" the first drinker at length said, removing the cup, after a 
long, long draught of bliss, and looking over it at his comrade, whose 
features, however, suddenly resumed their hilarity ; he stretched out 
his hand, seized the cup, which he did not let loose again, and now 
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appeared determined on taking full and entire revenge on the person 
who had caused him to undergo all the martyrdom of expectation. 
Thus they drank in turn, each observing with breathless anxiety the 
disappearance of the seductive poison— each, when the turn came to 
him, foigetting lus former feelings in the consciousness of his happi- 
ness, which excluded every other thought And before them, on 
the counter, holding his right knee with both hands, his body bent a 
little back to maintain his balance, and, with his smiling eyes fixed 
on the tippling couple, sat the trader, to all appearance excessively 
amused at the scene. 

But though the savages had been serious and word-sparing at first, 
they grew more cheerful as the dire drink coursed through their 
veins, and its fierce spirit attacked their brains. They began singing 
little fragments of war chants, probably praising — ^for Smith under- 
stood their language very imperfectly — their own excellent and 
unsurpassable qualities ; and it seemed as if their frenzied hilarity 
increased in proportion as the tide ebbed in the bottle which was 
cruising so rapidly between them. 

" Ugh !*' one of them cried, as he tried to fill his cup again, and 
found, to his horror, that the bottle, which he had just raised to the 
light, and thence calculated must contain at least a cup and a-half^ 
now only permitted a decent drain--'' what that f uiski in it, and 
wont come out T 

While the other bent over to him curiously, and in great alarm, he 
turned the bottle up, and found, to lus far from pleasurable surprise, 
the heeL 

*' Wah !" he cried in astonishment, "great hole here ; white man 
has great hole in bottle — ^ugh — bad — ^Indian have bottle full — 
nothing in hole." 

'' Ugh, bad r the other chimed in, and showed, by a nod of lus 
head, that he perfectly coincided with the sentiments just expressed. 

"£h, Indian," the trader replied, ''look at the other bottles; 
there's the hole in all of them ; they hold the right measure, and are 
made so on purpose. If it was not for the hole, the bottle would be 
made smaller." 

"No need," the speaker growled again; "white man has got skins 
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whole — only baUet-hole in them— can be mended up again — ^wbite 
man must mend this hole, too." 

''Ah, ah, ah!" Smith laughed, ''that's a comical notion, too. 
How could I pour in at top and bottom both t But beddes this, 
youVe both had as much as you can comfortably carry." 

" No harm," the second Indian growled, and pointed to the bottle 
—"stop the hole." 

" Well, if you must have it," the trader laughed, and jumped down 
firom the counter, " I don't care for the couple of drops. Here, 
Kickapoo, hold the bottle — but stand firm ; why, fellow, the drink's 
got in your head already, and still you want more." 

''No harm," the savage grinned, "veiy good more— much better 
word than less — ^less bad word." 

" So then, not less hot, less hungiy, less thirsty," Smith laughed 
as he stooped down to the cask. 

"No, no," cried the Kickapoo, and his eyes already devoured 
every drop that was measured out to them, " always more thirsty — 
thirsty very good— very, very good." 

The hole, however, had not yielded so much as they had possibly 
expected, for they kept its contents a long while stationary between 
them, and talked much and zealously in their own language ; but at 
last they emptied it ; and when the trader remained inexorable, and 
would not give a drop more, one of them produced a little packet 
from his blanket, which he unfolded, and took out a finely-prepared 
otter skin. It was evident that they had not intended to sell this 
for whisky, but probably exchange it for other pressing necessaries 
for the squaw at home, who usually prepares objects of this nature ; 
but the terrible greediness which the red sons of the forest, once 
tempted, feel for the destructive enjoyment of the fire-water, soon 
ended the struggle which was probably going on within their breasts. 

The Indian threw the skin, which the American carefully ex- 
amined, on the counter, and asked at first for half a bottle of 
whisky, afterwards something else ; they only intended to spend a 
portion of the property intrusted to them in drink. With the 
draught, however, their desire for it increased; and cup after cup 
was poured out for them by the head-shaking and dissatisfied trader, 
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until the last cent bftd been swallowed, and their inde&tigaUe 
throftto lequired moie sfcilL 

''More Qiaki,' one now stattered, with Uoodshot eyes, and 
stretched ont his ann with the bottle to the American, ** more niski 
— akin worth a botUe more.** 

''Yon shan't have any more," the trader replied in the most 
decided manner; for he feared, and that justly, the wild, unbounded 
temper of his guests, who, however peaceable they might be in a 
sober condition, in a state of intoxication frequently ran a*muck, and 
were capable of the worst <* Ton two have drunk more than would 
have done six of you good, and it is better for you to sleep off 
your drunkenness for a couple of hours.** 

*' Drunkenness— sleep T the elder of the two stuttered, as he 
seized the bottle by the neck, and hurled it in a comer, where it 
broke into a thousand fragments. " White man, more — Po-co-mo- 
con sober as a young bear. White man drunk, totters like a young 
birch — ^ha ! ha 1 ha ! — more uiski, pale-face, more uiski 1** 

" Toull not have a drop more," the trader said, and pointed to the 
broken bottle. '' Are you good Indians t do good Indians do that t 
do sober young bears do it t Tack up your traps, and I will take 
you to my storehouse ; there you can snore till the morning, and 
then you shall have each a cup-full — are you satisfied with that T 

"Yes," said the elder, "yes, very good— cup-full — veiy good 

but now, not to-morrow — to-morrow another T* 

" You're a dever fellow. No, have a sleep first." 

" Pale-face cheatsy" the younger now yelled in his passion, " cheats 
red man — pale-fiioe gives nothing away." 

" Will soon give mski,* the other stuttered, " if he — ^hie—knew-— 
hie — knew what I do— hia" 

" Possibly," said Smith, laconically. 

"Not possible," the Indian cried, aroused by the white man's 
calmness — "no — hie — not possible— certain. Indian knows great 
secret for white men — ^hic — great secret of the Konzas — ^hic— but 
uiski, more uiskL" 

" No, you don't," lauded the trader, who naturally thought that 
the savage was trying to deceive him in order to get another cup of 
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whisky. '' You can keep your secret and I my whisky, that will be 
the best.** 

** Yoa*d give a cask-fiill — hie — ^ growled the savage, ''for secret ; 
white man — ^hic-^ogh-^two casks-full — hie — ^white man among 
Indians — ^ugh — a tall man — hie — great warrior — ha ! ha 1 ha I ha ! 
worth two casks-foil — ^hic P 

The younger, who did not appear so intoxicated as his companion, 
and perhaps had a sort of foreboding that they might be exposed to 
unpleasantness through his chattering, seized his arm, and tried to 
drag him away; but the other thrust him back with an angiy 
exclamation. 

'' More uiski — ^haih !*' and his war-yell echoed along the street, 
so that the children ceased their sport, and the few persons who 
were still seated before their doors raised their heads in surprise to 
listen to the fearful sound, which probably summoned up heart- 
rending remimscences for many of the number. Smith had also 
grown attentive. A white man among the Indians ! Something 
of that sort was evidently meiLnt by the confosed speech. He did 
not know whence it came, but almost involuntarily the thought of 
Mrs. Rowland crossed his brain, and he determined on pursuing the 
trace as rapidly as possible. 

** Hulloh, Indian 1 is that true what you're saying t" he addressed 
him, and walked round the counter. 

''AhaT the red-skin grinned. '' Po-co-mo-con right! heik — 
Pale-face give whole cask-foil — heik — ^heik — for story — ^here's the 
cup." 

Smith filled it, with a shake of the head, from a jug that stood 
on the counter, and looked inquiringly at the Indian; but the 
latter had carried it too far. With glassy eyes and a sickly smile 
he raised the vessel once more to his lips, but he could not swallow 
any more. 

''Heik," he stuttered, and the whisky poured down his brown 
chest and shirt; "heik — white man — good — but uiksi better — 
much better — ^heik.** 

And the cup fell from his hand. Po-co-mo-con moved forward 
a step to maintain his balance, but slipped on the wet floor, and 
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would have Men had not the trader seized him. Bat there was no 
chance of carrying on any conversation this evening; even the 
younger man seemed so intoxicated, or at least pretended to be so, 
probably to eecape any questioning, that there was no chance of a 
reasonable reply from either of them. Smith, therefore, did the 
only thing left him under these drcnmstances — ^he dragged the un> 
oonfldooB Indians, without further delay, into his warehouse, threw 
them on a pile of deer and bear skins in one comer, and carefully 
locked the door upon them, with the determination not to let them 
go the next morning till they had confessed the whole story, and 
whether things were really as he now fimded them. 

But when the morning came, and Smith went to the store with 
the intention of waking his prisoners, he found, to his intense 
suipnae, the nest already empty, and no trace of the Indians ; on 
closer examination, he saw that they had broken through a comer 
of the low roo( which th^ could easily reach by means of the rough 
beams, and had taken with them two famously-smoked deer hams, 
which he had only purchased the previous day for a silver quarter- 
dollar a-piece. The loss of the hams he felt least ; they had drunk, 
and would probably wish to eat. He would have given them the 
hams, if he had only known the real case about the secret The 
wish, however, remained a wish; and if he thought at the first 
moment of pursuit, he immediately gave up the idea again as im- 
possible to be carried out ; for of course the savages would take all 
possible trouble to leave no trail, or at least visible one, behind them. 

But what to do now ? Smith, in his reverie, whittled away a 
couple of pieces of wood, which, in quieter humour, would have 
lasted him the whole day, and still came to no resolve ; for, to tell 
Mrs. Bowland anything of the matter, without a certainty, would 
have been a craelty to the poor old woman, whoee death would 
probably result from her hopes being unsatisfied. Then, might it 
not be presumed that the treacherous savage might have invented 
the whole story in order to get another draught of whisky? But 
the other had evidently been frightened when the elder mentioned 
the subject Ha ! there was a man passing whom, in the present 
I of the case, he most desired to see. 
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« Hulloh, Tom— oh, Tom P he criecL 

" Hulloh, Smith ! What, up so early ?*' the penon addressed sud, 
in a cordial tone. '' Qood morning.* 

He went across to the house, and stood in the doorway, resting on 
his rifle. 

Tom Fairfield was a tall, powerful man, a real backwoodsman 
hunter, body and soul, and never happier than when he was out in 
the forest following a trail or setting a trap. He seemed now to be 
on an expedition ; he carried his rifle in his hand, the light Spanish 
pack-saddle and bridle on his shoulder, to look for his horse in the 
forest ; and had the woollen blanket bound round him, to camp 
wherever night surprised hiuL 

" Listen, Tom," Smith said, with a much more serious face than 
he usually assumed, and at the same time drew the young man into 
the store. '' You are well acquainted with the Rowlands. Well, 
you needn't blush, my boy ; here, take a drain ; it's dogwood and 
sheny bitters, and will do you good — ^the whole township knows 
that you are courting Rosy." 

« Nonsense, Smith,* said Fairfield, and, to conceal his embarrass- 
ment, emptied the glass at a draught. 

" Bah ! man,* the latter said, " why do you want to deny it Y 
Don't tiy to persuade me you provide them with firewood, game, 
and so on, out of mere friendship.* 

" And pray whom could two helpless females ^ 

"Ah ! pack of nonsense ; that's all stu£ Rosy is a nice, good 
girl, and you're a handsome young fellow, a good hunter, and a good 
workman ; then what should prevent you from setting up house- 
keeping ? But there's something I want to ask you about Would 
you do the Rowlands a very great service V* 

<<Rowkndsl What is it? Tell me,* Tom cried, evidently 
startled by Smith's seriousness. <' Is it in my power ?" 

** You are best judge of that,* said SmitL And then he told him, 
in a few words, what he had heard the previous evening fix>m the 
Indians, and his own ideas on the subject. Fairfield listened 
silently, and with the most eager attention ; he seemed to watch 
every word as it escaped from tlie speaker's lips, and only nodded 
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at timesy when the trader made any remark that agreed with his own 
thoughts. 

''And you hncy that Mrs. Rowland's son is living among the 
Konzas ?" he at last asked, when the trader stopped and looked at 
him inquiringly. 

" I don't really know,* said Smith, '' what I ought to beliere ; but 
if a white man is living there as an Indian — and the drunken rascal's 
remark leads me to believe it — why should it not be young Rowland 
as well as any one else ? The journey would be the only thing ; 
but that is, in truth, no trifle, and it requires just such a man as 
yourself to undertake it. How &r do you fiincy it is to the village 
of theKonzasT 

'' I don't care for distance," the young hunter said, thoughtfully ; 
" but the tribe's large and widely dispersed." 

** How old would the boy be now ?" Smith asked. 

" Two-and-twenty. Mrs. Rowland was speaking about him only 
yesterday, and said his birthday was just at hand. But," he added, 
in a gentler tone, " she must not know a word about it, for the 
anxiety and expectation would kill her." 

'' That is just what I was thinking," said Smith, ** and made me 
so glad to see you. But her joy when you return with him !" 

A similar scene seemed also to flit by Tom's mind, for he smiled 
silently, and then passed lus hand across his brow. 

''Smith,* he said, and bent down to him, "you seem to take an 
interest in them, and I am glad to see it. But you do not know, 
and you could not, indeed, how happy the fulfilment of the poor old 
woman's earnest wishes would make me ; and on that account alone 
I owe you unbounded gratitude for giving me even a prospect of real- 
izing her hopes. I will go to the Konzas, and that within an hour." 

"What, directly T Smith cried in surprise ; " but that is not pos- 
sible. Ton must surely make more preparations for a journey of a 
hundred and twenty miles than if you were going to the next water- 
oooiae, to shoot a bear or a stag." 

^v." Tom laughed, " is it not all the same, whether I camp 
eek in this neighbourhood, or go a little further ? I shall 
woods, and what need I take for my comfort T 
X 2 
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*' ProvisioDS at the least" 

" Those the forest will proi^de me. I have my blanket and my 
pillow,** he pointed laughingly to his saddle ; ^ and what more do 
I want r 

In fine, spite of all the trader^s representations, Tom coold not be 
persuaded to give np his expedition ; and all he was induced to do 
was to roll up a piece of bacon, and maize bread, and some pounded 
coffee, in his blanket — ^the bacon serving as fiat for the lean deer and 
turkey meat Half an hour later he took a cordial fjarewell of the 
trader, begged him once more not to mention a word of the matter, 
even to his wife — (at the idea of his intrusting a secret to his wife 
Smith burst into a loud laugh) — and, five minutes later, had dis- 
appeared behind a low thicket of sassafras and dogwood. 

Smith stood for a while close to his house, whence he could see 
the young man as long as he was in sight ] and it was not until the 
morning sun, that rose cheerily above the forest, threw his shadow 
&r across the yard and the quickset hedge, that he suddenly returned 
to the store, opened the back door, and called into the kitchen — 
'< Mrs. Smith, if any one should happen to call for me, I am going 
over to Cowley's." And Zachariah Smith walked, with his hands 
folded thoughtfully upon his back, slowly down the street towards 
the house mentioned. 

'* Hm !" Mrs. Smith said directly afterwards, and her sharp nose, 
somewhat reddened by the heat of the fire, became visible between 
two glistening grey eyes. " Hm ! gone to Cowley s : that's always 
the way. ' I'm going to Cowley's,' and the wife never goes there : 
she can stay at home and attend to the shop, and run in whenever 
any one comes. Well, I'm tired of it. And what's in the wind now f 
My husband up this morning before daybreak ; and these secrets 
about Mrs. Rowland ! Oh ! I heard it all, my dear Mr. Smith ;" 
and she turned, with a look of malicious triumph, towards the quarter 
where she now expected her husband was. '' Mrs. Smith hasnt got 
cotton in her ears when she wants to hear anything. Mrs. Rowland 
spoke about him, he said — and young Rowland among the Indians — 
and Mr. Tom sent to fetch him. Oh ! Mr. B., Pm not such a sim- 
pleton that I can't put two and two together. So, we've found the 
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hoj at last — ^he*ll have grown a nice specimen — and my husband is 
in the secret — i& always having to do with those nasty Indians. What 
a dreadful disturbance that was again last night 1 Good Mr. Billy- 
goat will shake his head when I tell him that — and I don't hear a 
word of the whole story— the beautiful fellow doesn't tell his lawfully 
married wife a syllable, but goes over to Cowley's. Mr. and Mrs. 
Cowley, they must hear every morsel of news, and have their fingers 
in every pie. But only wait, Mr. SmitL I'll find it all out, even 
if Fm forced to go to Mrs. Rowland's to make inquiries. Fveput up 
with it long enough ; but now my patience is exhausted, and 111 try 
whether I cant see as &r through a millstone as Mr. Smith can." 

And with this laudable determination she suddenly dived again 
into her kitchen, leaving the tin coffee-pots and iron saucepans and 
pans, which hung on the surrounding walls, in unbounded astonish- 
ment over the splendid harangue they had just heard. 

But although Mrs. Smith, in the first outbreak of insulted curiosity, 
had formed such a desperate design of taking Mrs. Rowland by 
storm, and insisting on knowing what secrets were going on between 
that lady and her own lawful husband ; still, in cooler blood, she 
appeared to yield to quieter feelings, and first tried her powers of 
persuasion on her husband. But he remained for twelve whole days 
deaf and dumb both to the tiraiUerie fire of insinuations and the 
heavy battery of direct questions ; and as, during all this whole time, 
Tom Fairfield was not seen in Boonville, and some persons began 
expressing their anxiety lest something had happened to him, she 
could no longer bridle her curiosity, but really decided on paying 
Mrs. Rowland a visit — a duty she indeed owed as a neighbour. She 
felt, at the same time, firmly convinced that she would have no diffi- 
culty, during the course of conversation, in obtaining a glance at the 
circumstances which so nearly interested her, and were guarded with 
such secrecy. 

The fourteenth day since the Indians* visit to Boonville had 
arrived, and the first of the month of September as well, which, 
however, had been announced by heavy storm-douds, and the gloomy 
mist lay in compact brooding masses over the groaning and heaving 
forest Mrs. Rowland was seated, warmly wrapped up with pillows 



310 WESTERN LANDS AND WESTERN WATERS. 

and shawlB, in a rougbly-made bat comfortable arm-diair — for the 
wind whistled cool and aharply over the clearing, and the old lady 
had felt worse for the last few days than she had erer done beforeu 
At her feet sat Rosy, the pretty, charming maid, with her left arm 
lightly resting on her aunt*s knee, and holding a little Testament, 
from which she was reading to the aged woman '' The Sermon on 
the Mount** She had just finished a chapter, and a tear glistened 
in her eye, as she let the book fiftU, and looked up to the pale, care- 
worn face of her more than mother ; she gently touched her hand, 
and whispered — 

*' Shall I read any more, mother?" 

'^ Stop now, dear child,*' said the matron, as she laid her thin hand 
on the yotmg girl's smooth tresses ; " stop now, you have exerted 
yourself too much, and hare other matters to attend to. Suppose 
you were to go over to Cowley's, and beg them to send us their maa 
for half an hour, to bring us in some firewood— only a little : Tom 
is sure to return to-day." 

*' There's plenty of wood," Rosy said, quietly. ** I went early this 
morning into the forest, and fetched an arm-full to boil your soup ; 
and when I came back Mr. Cowley had sent his Tim with a whole 
cart-load, and he was just beginning to cut it into lengtha Toa 
were still asleep, mother." 

"They are veiy good people," the old lady whispered. '•May 
God requite them ! It is wretched, though, to be so alone in the 
world, without a son, without a Mend." 

" Mother !" Rosy entreated in a reproachful voice. 

" You are right, my child ; I am perhaps uigust to you and Tom 

Fairfield. But if he did not return — ^if he, too Do not be 

vexed, my child," she proceeded, after a long pause; "you know 
how sorrowful and wretched I must feel on this day, the anniversary 
of that terrible morning. I see everything in darker colours than 
perhaps is right ; and, at times, cannot understand how I, a weak 
old woman, could survive all those strong healthy beings T 

" Mother !" the niece implored, as she rose, and, hiding her &oe 
on the old lady's shoulder, whispered in a soft voice, whose utterance 
was almost choked by tears, " if I cannot be to you as a son, stiU I 
love you like my own mother." 
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Mi& BoiHaiid mide no icply, but tiirew her anns dfectiopately 
toiadihe\avffyga^wDdhMhBria(^i^ At 

thk nMMnait time wis » loud knodc aft tiie door, umI in joyfbl aor- 
prise, and with beaming cjes, Rosy bastened to open it Mrs. 
Bowland, too^ raised benel^ and looked wiQk interest towards tbe 
door, £w that was just Tom*s kno^ and £w bow many miserable 
days bad B07 awaited it with erer^ncreaang anzie^. Qoi^ly, 
and with a tremUing band. Rosy drew bade tbe bolt, and tbrew tbe 
door open ; bot an ** Ab T of painM surprise escaped bw lips, and 
Mrs. Rowland, too, sank bade on ber pillow witb a gentle si^ wben 
tbe good4empered, bat still sbaip and most unwelcome &oe of Mis. 
Smitb was seen in tbe doorway. Tbere was no diance of toning 
ber away. Tbe lady scarce saw the breach open before she nisbed 
in witb landable seal ; stni^itway took a chair by Mis. Rowland's, 
and then made a thousand ezcoses that she had come in without any 
preparation ; the storm had surprised her on her road to Cowley's, 
and she oonld not refirain firom taking advantage of this opportuni^ 
when she was in the neighbourhood — she lired about five hundred 
yards from Mrs. Rowland's — to vint them, and see how the dear, 
dear patient was. 

Mrs. Rowland replied to all this in a gentle voice, and with all 
possible oondsenesSi She hoped, perchance, that in this way, by 
giving Mi& Smith no opportunity for conversation, she might shorieu 
her visit But if that had been her intention, she was little ac- 
quainted with Mrs. Smith, or at least gave her credit for much less 
sodafaility than she really possessed. The good lady asked once, and 
at starting, whether she disturbed them ; and on receiving a polite, 
though hesitating '^No,'* in reply, she did not lose a moment in 
making herself as comfortable as possible. She laid down her great 
cotton umbrells, took off her mittens, pulled from her pocket a short 
pipe, which was already filled, or " loaded," as Mrs. S. sometimes 
called it, lighted it at the fire, and soon felt, to use her own expres- 
sion, thoroughly at home. Mrs. Rowland was gradually so exhausted 
by the conversation, although she needed to make hardly any reply, 
that she at last sank back in her chair and dosed her ejes. Even 
Mrs. Smith fwcied she must allow the old lady some peace, but 
made up her mind to be^ upon the younger lady instead. 
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^' It will soon be lively in this house,* she remarked, when Bosj- 
had arranged her aunt's pillow, and taken her place near her, or 
rather between her and their visitor, to deaden the sound of cmver- 
sation as much as possible. '' Yes, when there's a man in the house, 
things are veiy different." 

Bosy, poor girl, blushed down to her neck-ribbon, but^ at the same 
time, looked with astonishment at the talkative dame. 

'< Come, come, miss !* Mta Smith continued, somewhat annoyed 
at the idea that the young girl showed no readiness to confide in her, 
<' you needn't pretend to be so terribly innocent I know the whole 
story; but 111 keep it a secret-*not a person shall hear a syllable 
from me." 

'< But, dear Mrs. Smith ^" 

*' But, dear Bosy Baywood, if you don't like to talk to me about 
it, Tve no objection. But how long has he really been lost f* 

^< Lost ! Oh, do you really believe that he is lost T B017 now 
cried in her alarm for the man she loved j for she naturally thought 
that the remark referred to him. 

''Is! Was, dear miss^'' Mis. Smith said, with a smile. ''But 
after such a length of time to find a man again among those terrible 
red savages seems to me very remarkable. But what I was going to 
say — how long is it since Mrs. Bowland lost him ?** 

" Mrs. Bowland t" the young girl repeated, now quite astray, and 
the old lady, either aroused from her half-sleep by her name being 
mentioned, or listening probably to the conversation with closed 
eyes, turned her head gently towards the speaker, and looked up to 
her. " Mrs. Bowland 9 I really do not know." 

"Well, it must be some twenty years," contmued the undaunted 
Mrs. Smith, who was detennined to let them know that she was per- 
fectly acquainted with all the circumstances. " I can remember veiy 
distinctly, that my dear departed John Bosbeard, of Connecticut^ who 
found a lead mine here, spoke about it But I hope theyll wash 
him before they bring him in. Good gracious ! one of those painted 
men is a terrible sight, with his blue cheeks, a yellow nose, red ears^ 
and green lips, and the scalp-— only think. Miss Baywood, when my 
late husband described the scalping to me, and showed me hia scalp, 
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still safe and sound on his head, I resUy fell down like a log of wood, 
in a fidnting fit If thay only wouldn't scalp I coold put up with 
all the rest ; but scalping is horriUe." 

'^Mis. 8ndth !* the old lady here saddenly cried, statting from 
her chair in tenor and painfrd snipiise, for her Tisitor*s rematka, so 
exactly in accordance with what she had been thinking of daring the 
whole teaifnl day, drove the blood, with terxibLe rapidity, through 
her veins, and her heart beat almost aadibly. 

*' Mother r* B07 implored ; *^ mother, it is only a nustake." 
** Good gracions, Mr& Rowland," the amiable lady went on, " I 
really didn't think you woold hear it No ! he wont think any more 
abont scalping, if he did it before. The terrible fellows cannot refrain 
from that Th^ are their war trophies, as they call them ; bat Mr. 
Billygoat will teach him the duties of a good and pious Christian. 
Oh, Mr. Billygoat Ib an excellent gentleman !" 

*^Mr8. Smith," the patient said, gently ; and the hand which Rosy 
seized trembled as if from ague. " Who will not think any more 
about scalping ? who wears the colours and marks of the savages? 
who— the whole room ib going round with me — ^who was lost twenty 
yean ago, and has — ^has been found again f* 

^But, dear Mrs. Rowland," the worthy trader's wife asked, good- 
hnmouredly, ^ why are you so secret with me 9 I know the whole 
story. Hasn't Tom Fairfield ridden off to fetch him ? I don't know 
with what tribe he is, for I couldn't catch the name rightly; but if 
you don't wish it» HI really not say a syllable about it to any living 
being." 

"Tom Fairfield gone to fetch him — ^from what tribe f" the old 
lady repeated, in a trembling, half-suffocated voice, and held her 
brow between her icy-cold hands. " Am I dreaming, or have sorrow 
and pining driven me mad f 

''Well, I never saw such a woman T Mrs. Smith said, shaking 
her head, though now somewhat alarmed by the excitement the sick 
woman displayed. 

Roqr started up— « thought of what was meant, and, perhapsi was 
even then being done, crossed her mind ; and, casting only one glance 
on the unhappy old lady, she made a sign to Mrs. Smith not to utter 
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a syllable about i% whatever it might be. Bat it was too late ; ere 
the trader^s wife onderatood what she was to do, or ere Bosy oonld 
bend down and whisper to her, Mrs. Rowland again raised her head, 
and her glance met that of her niece, fixed so reproachfolly on the 
chattering dame. She qmckly comprehended her meaning, and was 
by it the more concerned in the painfol certainty^ which she did not 
dare to express, through fear of dispelling the charm which held her 
senses enchained in a sweet, though perchance fearful dream. But 
in the same way as the maniac contrives to deceive the watchfulness 
of his guardian, the old lady employed the opportunity, with almost 
convulsive haste, of drawing from the dame the secret which ccm- 
tained life or death for her. 

''You are right, Mrs. Smith," she said, and tried to smile witJi 
torture gnawing at her heart, ''we do not want to keep anything 
longer secret from you.* 

" See now, dear Mrs. Rowland !* the lady cried, now perfectly 
appeased, with triumphant delight ; " I told you so from the be^- 
ning— though my husband — "* 

" And Tom Fairfield has gone to fetch him — to bring him to 
BoonviUeT 

" Dearest mother !" Bosy implored in her terror, for she dreaded, 
not without reason, the fearful consequences which such excitement 
must produce on the patient 

"Quiet, my diild, quiet 1* the sufferer soothed her. " I am pei^ 
fectly well now— quite well, Bo«fy. And Tom Fairfield, ma'am T 

" Well, he really cannot be much longer ; but it is true, now, hell 
bring him— eh T 

*' Him ! Yes, certainly. You mean — you mean — " 

" Why, your son T 

"Har 

The old lady uttered a cry which cut them both to the heart. 
Bosy threw herself immediately on her fainting form, crying, in a 
reproachful tone^ 

" Oh 1 Mrs. Smith, what have you done t — ^youVe killed her f 

And the worthy dame stood at first very much fri^tened, for she 
did not yet comprehend the whole affidr, although the idea was 
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gradually dawning upon her that ahe had played an extremely 
stapid trick, and had got herself in a very unpleasant position. In 
this she was speedily confirmed by Rosy*s explanation ; and when 
she heard that neither of them had known the cause of Tom*s 
departure, she was perplexed indeed. The best-hearted woman in 
the world, and the veiy last to purposely injure one of her neigh- 
boura^least of all the worthy, unhappy old lady — ^the idea became 
insupportable to her, that, through her chattering, which she could 
not now sufficiently blame, she had caused such a misfortune. She 
would not quit Mrs. Rowland's side, did ereiything in her power to 
lighten Rosy's burden, and would not grow calm until she saw that 
the old lady had recovered from her fainting fit, and had sunk into a 
sound sleep, the probable result of exhaustion. 

Extraordinary was the change which had taken place in her since 
hearing Mrs. Smith's news. She remained the whole day so calm 
and resigned, inquired several times whether they had not come, and 
made Rosy promise not to conceal their arrival from her ; but she 
avoided mentioning his name — the word ^ son" had not yet crossed 
her lips. Thus five o'clock arrived. Mta Smith had inquired 
several times how the old lady was, and was begging pardon for at 
least the twentieth time for her foolishness, when another knock was 
heard at the door, and Mrs. Rowland started up in her chair with a 
half-suppressed cry; for when the door opened, Tom Fairfield 
entered — ^but alone. 

Rosy started also ; but, before Tom could utter a word, Mrs. 
Rowland stretched out her arm towards him with a fixed, unshrink- 
ing eye, and said, in a scarcely audible voice — 

"Where is her 

''Heavens!** said Tom, in terror, and looking at Rosy; ''how 
does your mother know T 

" Where is he, Tom ? If you wish to kill me, hold back your 
reply I" 

" She knows all !" Rosy affirmed, tearfully ; and Tom, who soon 
found that all his preparations were unnecessary, calmed the poor 
woman so fex by assuring her that he had found her son, and 
brought him ; that he was well and happy, but that she must calm 
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and prepare herself that evening, and he would bring him across the 
next morning. 

But the mother would not hear a word of it ^ To-monow !^ 
why not to^y — ^now 9 Was she less calm now than she would be 
to-motrow t Certainly not The long night of expectation would 
exhaust her strength, and she would see her boy— whom she had 
mourned for so long — at once.* 

No representations were of any use ; and as Tom himself felt how 
li^t she was under the drcumstanoes^ he promised to bring her son 
in half-an-hour, and only begged her to keep calm and quiet, and 
not give way to her maternal feelings too much. In the meanwhile, 
Mr. Smith was busied at home in converting the savage— who was 
proved to be Mrs. Rowland's son by several marks he bore — ^into a 
respectable white man. In the first place, the various pigments 
were washed o£^ with which he had bedaubed hia face, even more 
than the Indians did, in order that his whiter skin might not be 
visible through it. Then he was obliged to lay aside, to his evident 
regret, all the ornaments with which he was begirt— especially all 
which caused any reminiscences of scalping^ and similar horrors — 
and, last of all, put on—and he was clumsy enough in them — 
''human trousers," as Smith called them, and not in such cutaway 
things, which left off just where respectable trousers ought to begin. 
Besides this, he received waistcoat^ coat, shirty and shoes. Although, 
however, he appeared tolerably satisfied with all, or, at least, put up 
with them without opposition, he threw off the latter immediately, 
because they pinched him, and he could not lift his feet firom the 
ground. He also spumed, in the most obstinate manner, the 
splendid black hat which Smith pressed upon his brown, bushy 
locks with visible delight He would not listen to any persuasion ; 
and, at last, nothing was left but to lead him to his mother, bare- 
headed and barefooted. 

The word '< mother* was the only charm which had led him 
hither from his wild, free li£9^ to the village of the pale-&ceSb 
" Mother !* the sound struck him like a melody heard in youth, but 
long foigotten ; and though gentiy, with such force that he felt lus 
heart beat, and he could not but follow the celestial sound. And 
now he stopd at the door, which the white man at his side pointed 



LOST AND FOUND. 317 

out to him, and lie tiinidly turned bis eyes to the right and left, as 
if wishing to fly from the interview he had so longed for. Con- 
▼ulsiTely, and as if seeking help, he seized Tom's arm, who walked 
dose at his side, and he felt ashamed that a pale-face should see 
him in sach a state of excitement 

« Ugh I how cold I am r* he whispered, and drew his coat firmly 
over his chest, as he had been wont to do with his blanket 

And within the house, her cheeks reddened by internal excitement, 
and with sparkling animated eyes, sat the old lady, holding her niece*s 
hand firmly in her own, lest she might leare her at this moment ; 
for without she heard steps — ^voices — and in breathless excitement 
she listened to the sounds, striving whether she could distinguish*— 
Heavens, how her heart beat t — the voice of her child — ^her son 1 

And now — ^now the door opened, through which the trader walked 
with a polite and kindly salutation ; and behind him ^frs. Rowland 
saw Tom*s open, manly brow, and at his side a brown, uncovered 
head. She raised herself in her chair— all the weakness of her 
illness had left her — she stood strong and alone, held by no one, 
supported by no onei 

^My dear Mrs. Rowland," said Smith ; but the mother regarded 
not the stranger who separated her and her child. 

"My son, my son 1* she cried, extending her arms yearningly, 
imploringly towards the men. And now the half savage could no 
longer be silent ; he tore himself loose from Tom, who sought to 
hold him back, pushed the trader on one side, and flew with a hurried 
bound, and the gently, joyfully-uttered exclamation of " Mother P 
into the aged woman's arms. They held him in a firm, dose embrace, 
as if they would never be loosened again during life ; but the mother^a 
strength gave way in the one feeling of blessed delight, and she only 
felt herself supported from falling by the arms of her son. " My 
child — my son T she said, soothingly, as she at length fell back in 
^er chair, and he sank on his knees before her, half involuntarily, 

y drawn by her. '* My dear, dear child I the lost one found at 
years fx^ sorrow and suffering requited, before life had quitted 
\ w " -my dear, dear child 1* 

»'• and silently in her embrace ; and it seemed 
^)eing so weak and womanish before "white** 
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men ; at least he threw a timid glance round the room when he 
raised his head ; but he was alone with his mother. All had quitted 
the room ; evdn Mrs. Smith, who, now that her precipitation had 
produced no ill consequences, had come with good spirits to be 
present at the meeting ; but she was taken, very much againat her 
wish, by the arm by Mr. Smith, in a much more affectionate manner 
than usual, and led out of the room. Mother and son remained 
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long alone. The latter had soon overcome the last feelings of timidity, 
and now sat by his mother's side, patted her head, and called her, in 
his broken English, by all the sweetest, most endearing names he 
could think o£ It was not till the expiration of half-an-hour, and 
when they had both grown calmer, that the others returned ; and 
Tom was obliged to tell at once how he had found the lost one, and 
induced him to accompany hiuL He did so, though, in a few words. 
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The tribe of the Konzas he had reached on the fourth day after 
his departure from Boonville, and immediately commenced hia 
researches : but he could gain no decided answer from either warrior 
or chiel A part of those he addressed pretended not to understand 
him. A part denied any knowledge of a white man among their 
nation. But this very denial confirmed the American in his belief 
that they did not speak the truth ; for some regarded him with 
surprise, as if they could not comprehend how he had learned it ; 
others grew confused, and said they did not know exactly, but 
believed there had been a white man among them once. At last he 
found among them a Canadian-Frenchman, who quiddy put him 
upon the right track. On the same evening he led him to the 
village where the " White-deer," as he termed him, lived ; and, 
although the latter would not at first have any communication with 
the pale-face, and even obstinately refused to speak a word of 
English to him, still he gladly heard the village of the white men 
spoken o^ and even began to listen attentively when the stranger 
spoke of his mother, who had been waiting so many years in sorrow 
for his return, and had hoped to see her son once again ere she died. 
Tom had caused an immense impression upon him when he at last 
said, as the savage could not be induced to follow him — '^ And then 
the White-deer wishes his sick old mother to sink into her grave, 
and have no son to cover her wigwam, to kill game for her, and 
make it ready to strengthen her f Shall strangers dig her grave, lest 
wolves and vultures should desecrate her remains)' ^'UghT the 
savage shouted. '' White man right — ^White-deer bad son P and he 
sprang up and rushed out into the forest 

Tom Fairfield was not a little astonished when the White-deer 
had disappeared the next morning, and could be found nowhere ; he 
searched thnmgli cabin after cabin, and met many an angry word, 
maoy a tlireat, whuu ht entered the wigwam of any warrior hostile 
to the fMile-iucea* 

He was juat giTing up all hope of finding the fugitive, and had 

yaounted hi NoFM to return to the a4Joining village, where the 

'"^pdk^ ^ hii wi^am, when suddenly the White-deer 

^\m -hjufi^l pony, fiilly equipped for war, and 
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offered to acoompanj him. Some of the tribe at first oppofled it 
and wotdd not suffer a man who had become one of themsdves to 
be carried away £rom them in sach a manner. The White-deer did 
not appear, however, easily intimidated ; with bold words he repulsed 
the dissatisfied ; and, his war-^ub in the right, and his rifle in the 
left hand, he bounded dauntlessly through the crowd, who made 
way for him, and did not actively attempt to stop him or his com- 
panion. 

Thus they arrived at BoonviUe ; and John Bowland stooped down 
over his mother's hand affectionately, and she bagged him, for the 
few days she would still remain on earth, never, never to leave her. 

A whole month passed thus without any event of importance 
occurring at BoonviUe. But, although the matron, in her happiness 
at recovering her child, had for the first few weeks revived, and 
appeared to have forgotten all her weakness and illness, still the 
natural exhaustion which must follow such a state of excitement^ 
even in a healthy mind, soon returned, and she became daily weaker. 
As regarded John (for he had given up his name of White-deer 
from the outset), he fSdlt himself more at ease with the civilized life 
of the townsmen than might have been expected ; he at least wore 
the clothes which had been given him — after some time, even shoes 
and hat ; ate at table with fork and spoon, and seemed especially 
happy by his mother's side, by whose bed he sat for hours, with 
most pleasure when she was asleep, and looked silently and seriously 
on her face. With this exception, people did not get on well with 
him ; he was wild and domineering, as he had been accustomed 
ever since he had become a warrior, and seemed ill-disposed to alter 
now. 

Rosy managed best with him ; the gentle, amiable girl exerdsed 
great influence over him ; and whenever, in dress, manners, or language, 
as was often the case, he fell back into his old habits, it only required 
a word from Boey, or even only a glance, to bend his temper, which 
in some instances would not even yield to his mother. But there 
were three persons in BoonviUe whom John escaped from when he 
could, and for whom he in the course of time felt a species of 
hatred. The first was our good but talkative Mrs. Smith, who from 
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the outset had so tonnented him with questioiu and inqmriee, that 
he was really afiaid of her ; aod onoe even, to the honor of his 
mother, who could not imagine what was the matter with him, he 
jumped oat of the window as she came in at the door. The second 
was the Reverend Pastor, who in his saintly seal thought it his duty 
to convert the poor^hlind pagan. At first, and especially as itcaused 
his mother great delight, John listened attentively to his remarks ; 
and although afterwards he could only be induced, by Rosy, to 
remain quietly seated as soon as the preacher-^or the medidne man, 
as he persisted in calling him — ^had laid his hand upon him and 
commenced his exhortation, still in Uiat he only remained faithful 
to the beautiful Indian custom of never interrupting the speaker, but 
let him end his discourse, and listened to him at least with external 
attention. But the pastor was greatiy mistaken if be thought for a 
moment this was the result of John's devotion. John hated the 
old man like sin, or perhaps worse ; still at first they remained on a 
tolerably peaceful footing, and the preach^ seemed satisfied when 
bis new convert remained quiet for the proper seasoiL 

The third person was, strange to say, no one else than Tom Fair- 
field — ^who must be r^aided as the ddef cause and instmmest of 
his retnm. At first the two yc«mg UOown tippmnd lasepaiaUe. 
Tom took an conceivable tnmUe to iniliate the lad in the B^jsterks 
of civi]i»d fifo ; and John, although witii visiUe lepngmmee, wiDiq^ 
aoqoiesnd IB every diange wfcidi the badcwoodsmaa, whom he fo«iMi 
to be a fiHKNB hnster, and eomcqaently respected, reeoMSseaded 
him. Bui Ae longer he fived im his asother's hoosey when Toan 
Faiifidd mm » daily goest, Ae mote he withdrew fimn his society, 
answored hia inqoxnes syilabically, sivoided hie eoaftpeny,aad beeaiM 
qnairdHBe towards him, if he could ace eaeape him cthevwiee; 
whidi waa not his wont) eveA with the preacher. This became mor« 
appant as antamii advanced, and Mm« Kowkmd^s <y>iiditioA grow 
daily wane. At thia time Kcey was confined alm^xit ^clmiively to 
the bedside of her mother. John alw> quitted the honm v<nfy n^\y^ 
sad only when he went to th« fofwt t/> shoot a t^ of trvrfr^y; bnt 
when be had a store of meat he wonld \or>k on fcf honr*, while Ro«y 
his mother, or, when Am had fallen mleepy ptrffhed on otw 
r 
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side her osoal employment — the large, whirring spinning-wheel — and 
seated herself with her sewing at the foot of the bed. 

November came at last^ and, although the glorious autumn — called, 
in this its fairest season, the Indian summer — ^brought pleasant and 
warm days, still the north-west wind frequently howled over the tops 
of the trees, which were clothed in all the goi^eous panoply of the 
fall. And when the foliage had died away, strength and life faded 
from the heart of the old lady. For years she had courageously 
borne suffering, offered her brow to sorrow ; now, with the retom of 
joy, her heart yielded to feelings which were too overpowering for it. 
As the sap disappeared from the foliage and branches of the trees, 
the stream of life ebbed in her veins, and she daily felt the nearer 
approach of dissolution. 

And yet she would have lived so gladly now — ^for it had not 
escaped her that the son, ransomed by such faithful patience, no 
longer felt happy or comfortable in the family circle. He dung to 
hiB mother with all the strength of filial love, and remained by her 
bedside for hours together, scarcely ever going into the forest, hia 
usual home. 

But what would happen when she was gone, and the bond was 
severed which alone connected him with civilization ? There was only 
one chance of enchaining him afterwards, and that the poor lady saw 
alone in the union of her niece with Tom Fairfield, who had become 
an actual settler in BoonviUe, and had lately proposed in his blunt, 
honest fiishion for Bos/s hand. With them John could remain — ^in 
them he would ever find faithful and affectionate relations, and they 
would surely succeed in restraining her son from returning to that 
horrible life among the savages. Tes, even for Bosy's sake it was 
good and necessary that she should be provided for, and have a male 
supporter, before she lost her aunt ; and Mrs. Bowland's only wish 
was to see their union effected as speedily as possible. Most peculiar 
was the effect which this announcement, which he heard from his 
mother^s lips, made upon John. He replied not a syllable— he did 
not raise his eyes from the ground, and his mother asked him twice 
whether he had heard her, and was glad that his cousin had found 
such a protector against the storms of fate. 
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'* And will Rosy have white man ?*' he aaked, gently, and as if 
already acquainted with the answer. 

" They have loved each other for several years, and Rosy believes 
she will be happy with him.** 

" Good ! John is glad T said the young man, as he got up and 
left the room. He did not return for the whole day, but remained 
till late at night in the forest, whence he returned with his pony 
heavily laden with game, and, without speaking to a single person, 
climbed up from outside into his bedroom. From that day John 
was completely altered. Usually silent and peaceable, he became 
obstinate and quarrelsome. With the exception of his mother and 
Rosy, he conversed with nobody, and frequently vented Ids spite 
upon those who came across him, or had excited his enmity. 
Towards the worthy Mrs. Smith this temper was displayed in a mis- 
chievous fashion. If she had addressed him by ehauce, she might 
be sure that when she was cooking the supper that evening, a stone 
or piece of wood would come down the chimney ; or else some one, 
who could never be discovered, would fire off a gun close to her, 
when she would usually be " frightened to death f or else her 
chickens would be restless all night; and sometimes a few were 
missing from places where neither owl nor opposum could have 
reached them. 

But the poor dergyman, who considered it a point of honour to 
convert the obstinate savage, fared much worse. If he succeeded in 
catching the '* benighted savage*' in some place where he could not 
escape, he would give him an exemplary discourse; then John 
began to cut the most horrible faces, gnashed his teeth, drew nearer 
and nearer to the terrified preacher, and perhaps at last yelled the 
war-cry of the Konzas so close to his ear that the pious man would 
fly in horror from the room, and hear the savage's contemptuous 
laugh ringing after him. After every such meeting, he might be 
certain, however, that on the same night one of his hogs would be 
missing, or his fence pulled down, and the herds driven a-field ; or 
at times a bullet killed his best and fattest cow. If the sufferers 
attacked the fancied culprit, they only made the matter worse ; and 
the whole town began to regard the converted savage, as he was at 

T 2 
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first called, as a nuisance whom they wonld be glad to get rid of at 
the earliest opportunity. It was remarkable, however, that John 
never played any tricks on Tom Fairfield, though his feelings were 
so hostile towards him ; on the contrary, he even saved his life, with 
great danger to himself one day when oat hunting. Tom had 
caught an old bear lapping in the neighbourhood of BoonviUe, bat 
had fired a precipitate shot through a sudden movement on the part 
of the animal, which brought the slightly-wounded and furious bear 
upon him directly. The bear had killed one of his dogs, and the 




John's etnigg^o with the Bear. 

bther was too weak to give him any effective assistance ; bis 
knife, which met a bone, broke at the first stab; and he would 
have been wounded dangerously, if not killed, by the beast^ had 
not John thrown himself undauntedly on the furious enemy, and 
pierced him to the heart so skilfully that he fell dead on the 
fspot Tom wished to thank the young man, and extended his 
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hand with affectionate words, bat the other turned away growling, 
and disappeared in a neighbouring thicket, without troubling himBelf 
further about hunter or prey. At home he did not say a word 
about it ; and when Tom came home and told the story, and the 
mother patted his cheek with glistening eyes, and Rosy took his 
hand tearfully, and called him ** her dear, dear brother,** he became 
gentler than he had been for many a long day ; and on this occasion 
the pastor even would probably have escaped unpunished, had not 
this worthy man come for some time past to the determination 
to leave the pagan savage to his own devices for the sake of his 



Thus matters stood, when the old lady felt one day very weak 
and ilL Her children no longer quitted her side ; and John, espe- 
cially, sat by her bed, and held her hand firmly in his own. But 
the sand had run which had been allotted to the sufferer on earth, 
her strength departed, which till now had sustained the frail edifice. 

** Rosy !** she whispered, as the evening sun was opposite her 
bed, and the red gleam imparted to her ashy features a deceptive 
brilliancy. "Rosy — Tom — I feel so wondrous light and happy — I 
do not feel my limbs any more, which confined me like lead to my 
bed — I believe death is approaching — promise me ever to love my 
poor boy as your brother.* 

" Mother !** Rosy sobbed, and laid her face on the shoulder of the 
dying woman. 

"He shall be as my dearest brother!** Tom said, with deep 
emotion; "yes^ these words could not render him dearer to my 
heart than he already is. John shall never want a friend as long as 
there is a drop of blood in my veins * 

*' A lid, Juhu [" tiiu muther whimpered, "will your mother*s grave 
\m m dear to you ss she was ^bcn living V 

John had evidently fought a h^rd struggle with himself : he was 

SAmed to weep in the preseoce of another man, or to display any 

M^J^^JI/Pi and sAt aileut ^ind motionless, with his eyes fixed 

yjmH of th«} room; but now, at this direct 

^ "^ eye told him, who had looked on so many 

oould live but a few moments, he oould 






i 
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no longer endure it ; he sank on his knees by the bedside, hid his 
head in the blanket, and his whole body trembled from the over- 
powering grief he felt 

'* Good John !** the mother whispered, and her hand rested on the 
son's hand to bless him — ''good, dear John !" 

*' Mother r' Tom Fairfield cried suddenly, for a strange spasm 
flitted across her face — a peculiar convulsion of her features terrified 
him. John started suddenly^ and fixed his eye for only a second on 
the dear features. 

" My mother !" he sobbed, and the bright tears poured down his 
sunburnt cheeks ; " my dear mother, are you really going T 

The dying woman made no reply — ^the last pressure of her hand 
was given to the child — ^her closing eye was fixed on the setting 
sun ; and with its disappearance behind the gold-gHstening foliage 
of the forest her faithful eyes closed for ever. 

On the next day after his mother's death, John dug her a grave 
on the spot where his father's cabin had stood. She had desired to 
rest there ; and nearly all the inhabitants of the village accompanied 
the corpse to its last quiet home, under the rustling, waving trees of 
the forest John remained there three whole days and nights ; and 
when he at last returned, he was serious and sorrowful, and seemed 
to have quite lost his former wild manner. He behaved gently as a 
child to everyone. Even towards the preacher he was affectionate ; 
so affectionate, indeed, that at first he frightened the poor old gentle- 
man more than by his former wildness, as he fancied this was only a 
mask, behind which he intended to play him fresh tricks. But in 
that he was mistaken. John always remained the same, and now 
avoided those very persons whose proximity seemed to have delighted 
him so much hitherto. 

Although he still retained his old bed-room in his mother's honse, 
the young girl scarcely ever saw him; he rose before daybreak, 
brought in wood, lighted the fire, ate his break&st in his house ; 
then, however, he avoided Rosy for the whole day, and at night she 
could only see him climbing to his room from without and seek his 
ooucL He procured game enough for the house, and prepared soft 
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coloured bUoketo €» kcE. Bat ke ifid Bot do d» ai koae, bst in 
the forest, idatever voiker il mig^ be : aad ^ comid odlj sake 
him happy by MffiAlm^ vbal be bw g bt ber, genenHj m the 
momiiig. 

Thus the day drew neaicr, ao bi^ed Car by Ton Fairfidd, lor bis 
marriage with Bosy ; aad Ton bad inrifeed all bis aoq[iiaintaiiee and 
friends to be present. In festive proeeasioB, the ba^ipy couple went to 
the magistnfte*s boose, and even John was not absent oo this occasion. 
At Tom's side, towards vbom be bad lately become as afieetaonate as 
in the first week of tbdr acquaintance, be entered the magistrate's 
house, and was witness to the solemn ceremony ; but when the bride 
bad uttered her modest and still so glad "yes,* and when her 
husband drew her gently to him, and pressed her to bis bosom, then 
he escaped noiselessly and unnoticed from the room — frt>m the boose 
— and across the street into his own little gvret 

It was ni^t^ and brig|ht beams were pouring from Tom Fairfield*8 
new house, and the merry sounds of the violin echoed down the 
street; the meny couples were dancing hornpipes and quadrilles, 
reels and jigs ; the cup was going merrily round, and at timtA loud 
peals of laughter deafened the shrill sound of the music 

But past the house, through the autumn storm which howled 
throu^ the leafless trees, walked a hunter, with his rifle in his 
hand, his tomahawk in his belt, and his blanket on his shoulder. 
He was rapidly passing Fairfield's window, when the silveiy sound 
of a laughing female voice struck his ear. He stopped, hesitated for 
a moment, and then approached the house ; he climbed up the fence, 
and looked for several minutes solemnly and silently through the 
little window into the brilliantly lighted room, and upon the meny 
beings who were dancing and whirling in the confined space. Hap- 
piness and joy beamed on every face on which his gloomy glance fell ; 
but it turned dissatisfied from all in search of the one. 

Ha ! there Rosy joined the circle ; the happy young wifs on her 
husband's arm, and the light of the lamp fell cheerily and brightly 
on her face. John's eye was fixed upon her; but not a sound 
escaped his lips — not a motion, with the exception of a convulsive 
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quiveriiig of his lipe, betrayed the straggle going on within him. At 
last he nodded, as if taking furewell, but almost nnconsdonsly, 
towards the spot where he left all he still loved in this world, and 
who would have made his happiness their care ; then he slowly 
descended, and threw his rifle across his shoulder. 

When he again reached the ground, he had regained his former 
calmness. He drew his woollen blanket tightly across his shoulders, 
and, following the path which led to the west, past his mother's 
grave, his dark form soon disappeared in the gloomy shade with 
which the virgin forest closely and densely begirt the clearing. 

And whither did he bend his steps ? 

He was never heard of again. But he had not returned to the 
Konzas ; for a few weeks later the Canadian-Frenchman, who had 
put Fairfield on his trail before, came from them, and he knew 
nothing about him. Even Tom himself visited the tribe in the 
spring ; but no one could give him any information about the YThite- 
deer — ^he had disappeared and left no sign. 
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PART I. 
piiri MDr ASD woMBir roR nam, 
rT was the month of October, 1840 ; the Min wm H«inK mi( of 
L the daric ihadowi of the level Uod whi«b foniw the «M(«rn Uiili 
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of the MiflBissippi ; the mocking-bird was rocking backwards and 
forwards in the tolip-trees, and swarms of meny, flattering ^ silk- 
tails" were intoxicating themselves with the seductive berries of the 
China-tree ; huge, snow-white herons were sailing slowly along close 
to the sur&ce of the river, or standing in earnest posture on some 
tree that was lying in the water, to await the appearance of some 
little fish. Nature was holding its Sabbath, but not so man. 

Upon the road which runs along the bank of the Mississippi, 
between the Lev^e and the plantations, a troop of negro slaves, men, j 

women, and children, was coming down from the Atchafalaya settle- I 

ments in doable file, and followed by an ox-team, on which the 
luggage of the blacks was laden. They were not chained or even 
bound together with ropes, but on each side of the band rode two 
overseers armed with loaded double barrels, and the leader of the 
caravan carried not only rifle and knife, but had two immense 
holster pistols in his belt. The negroes, however, seemed to pay bat 
little attention to this savage escort, for, laughing and singing, they 
walked along side by side, and rendered their journey less tedious by 
jests and stories. 

Was it indifference for that which impended over them f Was it 
the levity peculiar to this race, which bade them take advantage of 
the happy, idle moments — that they cared not for the future 9 The 
answer is — that they were slaves. No plan they could form for 
their own behoof; no end they might try to gain, would be of any 
avail to them, but the present moment was their own, and that must 
not pass away unapplied or unemployed — ^it would never return 
again, and to-morrow, probably, they would be writhing again beneath 
the whip of the heartless overseer. 

The higher, however, the sun rose, the more animated the road 
became, and the negroes frequently found themselves caught up by 
Creoles and American settlers, on their fiery little mustangs,* who 
exchanged a few words with the leader, surveying the slaves for a 
moment, or made them defile past them, and then galloped, with 
hanging rein, in the direction of the river, to the court-house of the 

* Small wild horses, caught oa the prairies. 
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Pointe Couple. There, in the meanwhile, the minority of the 
planters in the whole settlement had assembled, to be present at the 
sale of the " moveable and inmioveable property^ of a Frenchman 
who had lately died at the *' Oreat Bend,** and the auction soon 
commenced, after the usual form, by putting up phintation, buildings, 
and << wild land** of the deceased. The slaves at length arrived — 
one-and-thirty in number — at their destination, and were arranged 
by the overseers partly in families, and partly individually. 

The thoughtless carelessness of the negroes had now disappeared ; 
the serious import of the next hour, which must decide their future 
destiny, appeared to weigh upon their minds, and a slight whisper 
might be heard at intervals among the unfortunates. With nervous 
timidity, their eyes passed from one to the other of the purchasers, 
who were carefully examining them, in order to read beforehand, 
from their looks, what lot awaited them if this one or the other 
bought them. 

At length the Sheriff gave the signal to commence, and a powerful 
negro, with broad, good-tempered features, and truly herculean 
arms, was first led forward. He was followed by a young, siddy 
woman, with hollow eyes and sunken cheeks, who led a child by the 
hand, and had an infiemt in her arms. 

'' NxRo,* the Judge read from the catalogue, ^ Nero, a male slave, 

thirty-five years of age, of powerful build and healthy constitution ; 

by trade a smith, and can manage an axe excellently. Maria, his 

wife, remarkably useful in the cotton field. Sdpiq, their child, 

three years of age— an inflEUit of the female sex.** 

^^^ " Wont you sell the man alone, Judge T called out a planter of 

^^^^^^^I^cuinn parL^h. '' The w^mau aeems preciously thin." 

^^^^^^^l^^^ihAppy wife pressed her child to her bosom, and looked 

^^^^^^^^^Bux. ^U3 glance ^roiuid, and the man seized her hand, as if 



ligt^^fd. " The families will not be separated.* 
1^ s€4im«d to come from the bottom of 



^ calmer, 
'^ie &om False River. 
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'' Six hundred and fifty !** 

« Seven hundred !" 

"Eight hundred!" 

'' A thousand T cried a little fat man, with a good-tempered face, 
who had just ridden into the court-yard, and knew the slave who 
was now under the hammer. 

" One thousand dollars i" the Sheriff repeated, as an immediate 
pause ensued. " Gentlemen, one thousand dollars ; the man alone is 
worth twelve hundred T 

" One thousand and fifty !** a tremendously tall man, in a blue 
tail-coat and nankeen trousers, bid. 

The negro cast a glance of entreaty towards the little fiit man, 
which he seemed to comprehend, for he nodded to the Sheriff^ and 
said — 

"Fifty more!" 

" Master TumbuU," the long man whispered, as he walked up to 
him, " do not outbid me, and we shall afterwards be able to make a 
bargain about the man.** 

" Do you think so T Turnbull asked, looking at him sideways. 
" You want to separate them, eh % you're a slave-dealer, I suppose f 

" That's my trade," the tall man answered ; " but let me offer, and 
when they are knocked down, as I said before, we will soon come to 
an arrangement about the smith." 

" Twenty more !** he now cried, raising lus voice and walking 
away from TumbuU 

" One hundred more !" the latter shouted, and the eyes of the two 
slaves sparkled with delight. 

" Go to the Devil f* the slave-dealer muttered, and walked to the 
other side to examine the other slaves. 

" Twelve hundred and twenty 1" the Sheriff said. " Twelve 
hundred and twenty for the first, the second, and the third time !" 
he repeated, and, on the last word, struck his hammer on the railing. 
" Mr. Turnbull, they are yours." 

The two negroes had anxiously awaited the fiedl of the hammer, 
but now they hurried with joyftd haste up to their new master, for 
Turnbull was notorious as the best-hearted man in the whole parish. 
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seized his handa^ kissed and squeezed them, and behaved like 
children that have leoeived a new toy. 

''I was a&aid massa wonldn^t oomey" said Nero, as he again 
seized his new master^s hand, and then patted the firisky little animal 
on which he was seated. 

''Be o£^"Tambnll said, with pretended anger. ''Be off ; confound 
you— yoall tear the clothes off my back. But^ Nero, go with your 
wife into the public-house dose by, and make them give you some* 
thing to eat ; you need only say it is for TumbulL" 

With these words he returned to the auction, which had recom* 
menoed, and the slaves, happy in having obtained such a good 
master, hurried to obey lus commands. 

The sale now proceeded quietly. Tumbull purchased a lad of 
twelve and a girl of seventeen years of age, whose parents had died 
very recently, the first for 400, the latter for 600 dollars; and the 
slave dealer bought two whole families, which, as he stated, he 
intended to take to Kentucky. Among them was a girl of about 
sixteen, nearly white, the daughter of a mulatto woman, for whom 
several planters offered him a considerable sum. He asserted, how- 
ever, that he could obtain a much better price in the North for the 
handsome Southerner; and, after delivering the downcast slaves to 
his overseers, he crossed with the ferry-boat to Bayou Sarah, and 
thence went up the Mississippi in a steamer. 

" Why does Hawthorn stand there so despondingly, Tumbull T a 
young planter of the vicinity asked the latter. " He didn*t bid once, 
and I heard him heave a deep sigh once or twice." 

" On the first Monday in November his property will be put up 
to auction," Tumbull answered sympathizingly. " There must be a 
queer feeling about his heart when he thinks that the same thing as 
this impends over him in four weeks. He has gone into too many 
speculations, and cannot pay his debts. I am sorry for him, as well 
as for the splendid slaves he has got — at least fifty-two head; they 
will now be separated." 

" It is not that which is gnawing at his heart," a young Creole 
intenrupted him ; " he has just told me what it is. The cholera has 
broken out on his plantation, and he says, since yesterday aftemoon 
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up to thu morning, when he rode away, seventeen have already 
died." 

^* The deuce !** the man said in terror. 

" Yes, yes ! it is no joke," the Creole assured them. " He ought, 
really, not to go about in this way among us. Confound it, he may 
be infected himsell*' 

'' Well ! that was all we wanted in addition to the bad times,'* 
TjombuU said, shaldng Kis head. ''A little cholera among the 
negroes, so that we may speedily get lid of our property, and then 
we can go with the volunteers to Texas. We shall have a rifle and 
a horse left But here comes Hawthorn; he must tell us if he 
thinks the matter dangerous." 

The man of whom they were speaking was of tall, almost slender, 
form, with veiy projecting cheekbones, and grey, lively eyes, whidi 
did not remain for five seconds fixed on the same spot^ but turned 
contmuously firom one of the assembly to the other. But heavy 
cares seemed to weigh upon his heart, and his face was pale, his hair 
and his dress in disorder. With a slight bow, he was going to walk 
past the men, when Tumbull, who had dismounted and was leading 
his horse by the bridle, moved in firont of him. 

" Hi, Hawthorn ! what has happened to you since we last met I 
You don*t look in your usual spirits. Bless my soul, man I yoa 
mustn't take a contrary wind so much to heart Who knows 
whether it will not blow firom a better quarter to-morrow T 

" Tumbull," the planter replied, as he seized his kind comforter's 
hand, "a man can endure much misfortune, and even the most 
frightfiil things. When they burst upon us in all their terror, they 
will not easily hurl a strong man to the ground; but when they 
come in succession, drop by drop, always wounding the same spot, 
then they don't merely bow down the spirits, but they cause the 
heart to break." 

" Courage, Hawthorn, courage I" Tumbull exdaimed, " we Uve m 
a land where sudden changes of fortune are no rarity; a single good 
speculation can make you as rich as before, if not richer." 

^* It's all over with me 1" said the American, shaking his head ; 
« for five years misfortune has been pursuiog me. The first year it 
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began wiUi the loss of the cotton crop — ^but none of you fared better; 
but the next year my cotton gin was burnt down, probably set on 
fire by a negro, and nearly half my crop went with it In 1837 a 
pestilenoe carried off the greater portion of my flocks. In the fol- 
lowing year I tried the speculation in Texas, bought 300 mules 
there, but was attacked and plundered, as you know, by the 
Cnmanches, and saved my scalp only by a miracle. Last year I 
was persuaded to put my money in the Consolidated Bank, which 
stopped payment directly afterwards. Far from being bowed down 
by all this, I hoped, at least, by the sale of my slaves, to be able to 
satisfy my creditors, and remain an honest man, and now tins plague 
has broken out among them — ^my son, the doctor, fears, indeed, that 
it is cholera — and Heaven knows whether I shall not, within eight 
days, be — a beggar T 

He was silent, and Tumbull looked sympathizingly in his face. 

"But if you were to remove your healthy slaves into another 
parish, so that they might escape infection T 

''Dare I do itf" Hawthorn replied; "they, as well as all my 
property, are offered for sale, and you know yourself that I have no 
longer any tight to dispose of them." 

" I will ride over with you," Tumbull said, alter a pause oi 
painful silence, "and have a look at them mysell" 

"What use is thatr Hawthorn answered ; "you cannot help them, 
and will expose yourself to the risk of catching the infection." 

"I will accompany you, however, if only to convince myself 
whether danger threatens the adjoining settlement But whom are 
they bringiug there t The sale doesn't appear over." 

This exclamation was drawn from him by the appearance of a 
negro, whom the Deputy-Sheriff now brought up, almost dothed, we 
may say, in chains. He was a captured mulatto, whose owner could 
not be discovered. He himself asserted that he was free, but could 
not prove it in any way, and was now going to be sold, in the name 
of the State, to the hig^iest offerer. Hie diains were laid upon him 
because he had already broken out of three different prisons, despite 
all precautions, and on the last occasion had nearly murdered the 
turnkey. Everybody was afraid to buy him, and in vain the Sheriff 
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offered Mm for the low sum of 200 doUara A planter from the 
neighbourhood of New Orleans, who was aocidentaUy present^ at 
length decided on purchasing him, and employing him on his sugar 
plantation. He obtained him for 201 dollars. 

"He can't escape at my place," he said, with a laugh; "he must 
swim through a lake, and there my alligators keep guard — ^famous 
beasts in that respect They have already, it is true, shamefully 
'chawed up' three' slaves of mine, one of whom escaped with 
difficulty, without legs, and two without arms. But it served as a 
warning to the others; not one would go up to his waist in water, 
even to save his own other's life. But how shaU I get the fellow 
to WaterlowT 

" There, you've got a chance," said one ; " here comee the little 
Frenchman who drives the bread-cart ; you can lay him in there." 

"Thafs a good ideaf said the planter from New Orleans; and, 
holding the negro by one end of the chain, he led him up to the 
cart, which was just rattling past, drawn by a single lean pony. 

" Hullo 1 you fellow in the cart !" 

" Monsieur!" 

" Can you take my slave with you to Waterlow, and deliver him 
at Qeoige Pleuvier's T 

" Impossible !" the driver said. " The cart is crammed full, and 
here isnt room enough for a dog; much less for a fuU-grown nigger, 
and a hundredweight and a half of chains V 

" How would it act if we were to fasten him up behind r the 
planter said. " He doesn't want to ride. Ton would deliver him 
properly r 

**Certainementr the Creole said, with a laugh. "Lock ^im up 
firmly behind, then he can help to push; but, if he's accustomed to 
walk slow, I am veiy sony I can't arrange matters for his con- 
venience. I am in a hurry, and he will have to trot a Httle." 
^ " How &r is it, then T the planter asked. 

" Only twelve miles ; and I generally do the distance in an hour 
and a half." 

' " Oh ! if it is no further," the former expressed an opinion that 
" his joints will be brought into good condition by the exercise." 
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Witiboat lardMr cammmj, Ibe aiduct un ate vas now fiwtwnfrf, by 
means of two Luge iMMJlnrfa^ to the rar of tbe li^t csii» and thegr 
started at a sharp trot^ m whidi the nq;io was furoed to join, nnkss 
he had wished to be dragged ak»g the ground. His only oooaola- 
tion wasy that he oooH lay the greater portion of his diains npon 
the bapk of the cart. 

Tmnball and Hawthorn had, in the meanwhile, cxooBed the 
riTer, and rode throng Bayon Sarah and St Francisville^ bolh fittk 
flourishing towns, to the latter^s plantation, which was aboot six 
miles distant 

There, though all looked gloomy and desolate — all laboor had 
ceased — ^the hedges were torn down, the windows of the dwelling- 
houses open, as if the inhabitants had removed. The hones were 
graong in the garden, treading down the flowers^ and gnawing the 
firnit-trees. The nsoally so cheerful plantation more resembled a 
place that had been attacked and plundered by robbers than the 
principal abode of a Louisiana planter. Here and there the ncigroes 
were standing in groups and conversing together, Th^ did not 
even appear to notice the arrival of their master, except that one of 
them quitted the others, came up to the two riders, and stood by the 
side of Hawthom*s horse. 

"< Well, Hannibal,' the latter asked, ''how do matters look t Are 
the patients any better T 

''In the last three hours four have died, and William and Oeleste 
are lying in their last agony,* the old skve answered monotonously 
and with deep sorrow. " I am not well myself," he continued, after 
a short pause. " Hannibal's time will soon come now T* 

"Horrible !" Tumbull exclaimed. Hawthorn made no reply, but 
looked, with dry eyes, gloomily and wildly, on the ground, 
> At this moment the door of a little building in the centre of the 
negro-huts was opened, and two wide coffins were carried down the 
Uttle steps by twelve negroes. The surrounding skves jobed the 
procession, and all, with the exception of Hannibal, who remained 
with his master, soon disappeared in a little magnolia thicket which 
bordered one side of the plantation. 

"And why only two coffinsT Hawthorn asked after apftuie» 
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daring which Tumball had been gazing after the procession with 
horror in his looks. 

" The time is too short, niassa, to make a coffin for each. They 
die too quickly. Out of your seven carpenters, two already lie in 
that mound, and were forced to work hard enough while alive ; but 
they cannot keep up now with the deaths." 

''Good, good r said Hawthorn, and waved his hand impatiently. 
'^ Do as you please ; I am satisfied. Were I only at rest ! Will 
you not visit my hospital T he then tamed and said to TumbulL 
** If s worth while looking into it. If I had the sick of a whole town 
under my charge^ it could not look worse. I have cleared out my 
overseer^s house for it, and taken him into my own." 

''Thank ye, thank ye," said Tumbull, timidly retiring a step. 
*' We should not expose ourselves uselessly to danger. The sickness 
is contagious, and I should not like to take it home with me. But 
who comes riding there t" 

'<It is one of my negroes," Hawthorn replied. ''My overseer sent 
him this morning to the adjoining plantation to procure provisions. 
I see he has come back with the baskets." 

The slave rode up to his master and threw the empfy baskets 
from his horse. 

"How's tins, Sdpior the ktter asked in surprise. "Whyhavent 
you brought what was ordered t" 

" Wont let nigger upon any of the plantations," said Sdpio in an 
angry tone. "Was at all — ^Lobkins, Wharton, Heckmann, Sayos, 
and the rest ; they all said nigger might goto the Devil; he brought 
the plague with him.** 

"I thought soT Hawthorn mghed. "HI ride back with yon, 
TumbuU," he quickly turned to the latter. " I must have some 
distraction. If I stopped a day among my people I should grow 
insane!" 

" Come, then T the latter said, who was not sorry to quit the 
dangerous prozimify of the sick ; "perhaps there may be ways and 
means to help you. A real man must not despond as long as he has 
a horse to ride and a head to speculate with. Ckxme to my houses 
where you can recruit yourself a littie, and perhaps the sickness will 
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The evefoi' departvxre. 



PART IL 



80UTHWABD, HO! 



IT is a peculiar feeling that seizes even upon the boldest and most 
undaunted, when he approaches a place in which a contagious 
disease rages, and where death breaks out from its ambush, and 
seizes its victim before he perceives the proximity of the terrible 
enemy. Many a man would boldly face a row of bristling bayonets, 
but his foot hesitates when he must tread the soil on which pestilence 
is reaping its horrible harvest ; he would attack the enemy into 
whose face he can look, with fresh courage ; but here, when he must 
presume death in every friendly pressure of the hand, in every breath 
he draws, he turns and flies the curse-laden spot Such was the 
case with the inhabitants of West Feliciana parish ; none again 
visited Hawthorn's plantation, and when the death-news arrived of 
a more terrific nature each day, when they heard, at last, that the 
corpses lay unburied on their beds, a strict cordon was drawn. 
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Foot w«^ Litov at tAs ad of tAs BUBt& q£ (>d)dbK; 9111^ 
iuui maemtltd at A« loiii&ii^^IaflB of Ihfu i i Svs^ nt «dsr t^ 
await the arxxfal of Ae paefaeft4HHt figooL S^m iTiTimnn, vkm « 
yoDOg pkater of tfce aq^i wagfaiMd gaZoped ap^ ami pat> to kics» 
to a n^to that waa <iwfnig near. He was Havtihanas «awBt 
nei^iboiir, aad all sazasamicd Iiim. with ijiiiiitiiaai abuvt ^ &te gf 
the hesvily-tEied bub. 

** If a an over with Mm/ he saiiL !c<vki]ig raomi socxow&Itr. 

"What! dead T Acy aH rrri^umfd, aa if feoaa omt pair of Kpa. 

<" Dead r the planter Rpcated. '^ I have just cone &oa a pfam 
where one of hii itill hcaki^ iSi ■ iTi daica feti^ed pnyviaiQW eaieii 
mofidiig — ks eieij day — and heaid the tenxhle aewsw The daj 
before jestcniaf , the last of his aaLe ilaTes, his fiilhlol Haaaihal 
died, who had been faoailj cngaeed in amsiog the sid:^ and had hehl 
oat ibr an inacdiUj long tinier Hawthocn, whoise son has also 
escaped the iwffrtion, eoalJ not aarme the kss of )us ^thftil 
aervanty and blew out his biaina this momin^ as the ^^ loM 
me." 

*< Hoiiible r Aey an oied. 

'^ His aol^ the nq^roea said, was needy mad, and bittorlj i^voaich^ 
himaelf for not caOing in other ^lysidans.* 

''The lellow oo^^ to be hanged," said T^mdrall^ whohad ju»l 
come npi ''I UM the old man the boj knew nothing* No^ he 
most play his qnadoBalTering tricks with the niggera till he pal 
them all nndeigroand. If I was one of the creditors ho should u^l 
escape pnniahment Bat what do they intend to do now t How 
does it look with the sale on next Monday t* 

** God knows !" a trader of Bayou Sarah answered him, ** i^mn) 
the pestilence has been raging there, no one has thought auytiitim 
more about the sale. I am one of the creditors, but wo have ^^w 
np watching for the last fortnight At first, we kept a sliar|) «yo lUi 
the plantation^ as we thought, not without good reason, that Haw* 
thorn might be off with his slaves to TexaSy or some othor salVi 
place. Now^ of course, this cannot be feared, and, altliough I lose a 
good bit of money by hinii I am sorry for the poor devil T 

" And where is lus son, the doctor T Turnbull askod. 
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" He mounted his hone " the planter replied, <' directly after his 
other's Boidde, and rode away, no one knows where.** 

^ We must go out in any case to-morrow," Tumbull said, after a 
little reflection. '' It cannot last any longer. We cannot answer for 
it to Ood and the world if we leave the few human beings who are 
still there without help. The disease must have exhausted itself.* 

'' I will not go," the planter asserted. '' This morning I could 
smell the dead bodies, as the wind blew right across from there. I 
shudder at the veiy thought T 

** I wont go i" said the trader. " I have lost enough already in 
the affair, and will not risk my life in the bargain.* 

All had some excuse, or openly said that they were afraid of the 
contagion ; and Tumbull was obliged to give up his philanthropic 
design, as he could have done nothing alone. 

But how did matters stand, in the meanwhile, on the plantation, 
which was avoided by all, and seemed left a prey to the evil spirits ? 
Desolate silence reigned there ; the carrion crows flew, in short 
circles, round one of the negro huts, and thence into the neighbour- 
ing trees, there regarding, with greedy eyes, the spot where such a 
glorious banquet awaited them, had it not been for the hoarding that 
closed the entrance. 

The sun now sank behind the summits of the magnolias into its 
green bed, the deserted settlement became gloomier and more cheer- 
less, and here and there a pale star was glistening in the azure vault 
above, when suddenly, but cautiously, five negroes, wrapped in dark 
blankets, assembled from various directions and walked towards 
Hawthorn's dwelling. When they arrived at the back gate, one of 
them struck his knife against an old tin coffee-pot that had been, as 
it seemed, carelessly thrown there, and repeated the signal five times 
before the door opened, and Hawthorn walked out^ dressed entirely 
in the fashion of the western backwoodsmen, with leathern hunting- 
shirt, leggiilgs, mocassins, rifle, and knife, and, stopping for a moment 
on the threshold, looked sharply round. 

'< All safe, Hannibal T he then asked, turning to one of those who 
had just arrived. 

''Yes, massai" the &ithful slave replied; '< there ia no danger 
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now. No oi^e dares approach this terrible place in the dark. But 
it is time to start !" 

'' And have yon the boats in readiness 1 Is the path through the 
magnolias free ? Have you taken all your precautions in case we 
meet any one ?" 

" All arranged, massa T Hannibal answered with great self-satis- 
fftction. ''The young gentleman is at the boats with William and 
Sdpio, and six others, and the remainder of us are enough to carry 
all our baggage, for what we took last night to the swamp by the 
bank of the river lies safe, and we can take it on board as we row 
past" 

'' Well make haste then, my boy !" Hawthorn said with a smile, 
as he kindly tapped the old slave's shoulder. *' You shall not be a 
loser, Hannibal, for serving me so faithfully and zealously — ^nor any 
of you I But now let's be off ; minutes are precious, and we have a 
long journey before us.'* 

At a sign from him, Hannibal hurried back to the house, opened 
the door, and said a few words. Directly after, the desolate apart- 
ments became all alive, a confused sound of voices was audible, and 
a number of negroes — ^men, women, and children — ^rushed, with 
shouts of joy, into the open air. 

'' Stop r Hawthorn cried laughingly, as he ndsed his hand to 
quiet them ; " the dead must not make such a noise for fear of 
disturbing the living. Quiet, children ! till we are in Texas ; then 
you can dance and sing ; but now hold your row. Hannibal and 
Nelson will show you the things which must be carried to the boats, 
and mind and keep on the hard-trodden footpath, that no marks 
may be seen on the edge of it." 

The blacks went actively to work, and in a short time each had 
lifted his burden. The signal was given, and the train was set in 
motion. 

Close to the western boundary of Hawthorn's plantation, a small 
thicket of evergreen prickly palms and splendid magnolias com- 
menced, which extended for nearly three nules on each side of a deep 
ravine, through which a little stream ran down to the MississippL 
In this ravine, and through the cane-covered brakes, a small foot- 
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path led to a little blockhouse that had not been inhabited fxxt a 
long time, as a murder had been formerly committed in it^ and it 
had been, consequently, deserted by the inhabitants. In this hnt 
the cautious Hannibal had ordered all the goods brought down on the 
previous night to be concealed, and he now moved noiselessly along 
the path, followed by the other slaves. It was a glorious night for 
such an undertaking ; a gloomy, damp fog covered the stars as with 
a thick veil, and thunder rolling in the distance announced an 
approaching storm. Hawthorn at first followed the procession with 
his rifle on his shoulder, but now pressed through the bushes to give 
some directions to Hannibal, when the latter suddenly stopped, and, 
with outstretched finger, pointed to something white in the bushes. 

" There !" he whispered in a scarcely audible voice, " fire, massa, 
fire at the white spot ; it has no business in the forest** 

" Who's there 1** the American shouted, and moved a step forward, 
with his rifle raised. " Who's there ? Answer, or I fire 1* 

The figure seemed, for a moment, undecided what to do ; but the 
danger was too imminent to delay long, and, with a firm step, it 
walked up to Hawthorn and stood opposite to him. 

'^ Haley !" the latter exclaimed in surprise, *' what brings yuu 
here r 

" The suspicion that all was not exactly here as rumour said," the 
young man answered. " Hawthorn, Hawthorn ! you have played a 
shameful game, and Qod has sent me hither to punish you.* 

''Curses on youJP Hawthorn said, grinding his teeth. ''Your 
confederate, that worthy Monis, of course, formed this plan to watch 
me'J What will you be paid for it V* 

" I was, certainly, formerly in Morris's service,*' Raley replied, 
drawing himself up to his full height, " but now he knows nothing 
of my actions. I came here on my own account^ for I suspected the 
disgraceful stratagem. But do not believe you will escape just 
punishment, and then reap the curse that you have sown." 

" Do you think so f ' said Hawthorn, with suppressed passion, as 
the other turned from him. " Do you really imagine I should be 
fool enough to let you. go, now, that you may spread the news 
about 1 Pish ! You must consider me a precious fool 1* 
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^ Dare to lay hands on me T the yoon^ nun cxdaimed, aa he 
drew a pistol from his belt At the same moment, however, 
Hannibal seized his ann with an iron gnspi, and, in spite of his 
resistance and cries for help, he was qieedily boond and gagged. 

" Ascribe that to joor follj and impndenoe," Hawthorn said, as 
he again placed himself at the head of the troop. '^ Yon will, at 
any rate, make the jonmey with as to the borders of Texas, and 
then, perhaps^ become more sensible.* 

^ I doubt it greatly,** said Hannibal, with a grim glanco at the 
young Creole. 

" What r said Hawthorn, as he turned sharply round. 

"< That—that hell grow more sensible," the black replied, with 
some hesitation; then delivered the prisoner to two of his comrades 
and hurried after Hawthorn. 

They soon reached the swamp. The burning sun had, however, 
dried it up, with tiie exception of a few deeper parts, which were 
connected by narrow arms, and they continued their jouruoy without 
any remarkable interruption till they reached the willows that over- 
hung the river. The deep-sounding cry of an owl was heard on 
their approach, which Hannibal answered with the cry of the whip- 
poor-will, and, directly after, the young doctor walked out of the 
thicket, and heartily welcomed the new arriveni. 

<' All in order V his father asked, as he looked round for the boats. 

"All," the doctor replied. " Everything went on famously; not 
a soul noticed us, or believes that we are still walking on the earth.'* 

'' One, though,** his &ther said, " whom we have brought wiUi us 
in bonds." 

« Do you know him T the doctor asked. 

" Yes, it is Raley, the young Creole." 

''The devil ! the spy whose cursed watchfulness we have to thauk 
that we could not leave the country a fortnight back. Morris** 
creature! And what do you intend doing with him V 

" Taking him with us to the Texan frontier," old Hawthorn said. 

"Or, at least, a part of the distance," Hannibal muttered to 
hiinself. " Will the charge of the villain be given to mo )'* bo Uieu 
asked in a louder tone. 
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" Do as you please,'* Hawthorn answered, as lie went down to tlie 
boats ; " only keep him so that he cannot betray us.** 

" Ax, ai 1" the negro langhed, and, at a signal from him, some of 
the blacks carried him down into the smallest boat, in i^ite of his 
strenuous resistance. 

" Bind his feet together — ^that will do/* said Hannibal, now on 
board ; " we must be on the other bank in safety by daybreak and 
must row at least fifteen miles up the stream. Quick, my boys, 
quick r 

The blacks, four voung men, pulled actively, and they soon lay in 
the shade of some immense cotton-wood trees beneath the small, 
deserted hut On a signal being ^ven. Hawthorn's overseer, who 
had here guarded the goods, appeared on the bank, and, alt^ the 
exchange of a few words, they began loading the boats. Then they 
raised their sails, &voured, as they were, by a fresh south-west wind, 
and glided up the Missiasippi, as near the bank as possible, to avoid 
the powerful current. 

Hannibal had taken the smallest boat, and in this the prisoner 
lay, bound hand and foot, and not able to move. The n^ro might 
have easily outsailed the others, but he purposely allowed the broad 
sail to flutter a little, remained a cable length behind the others, and 
kept further out in the stream. The heavy splashing at the bow 
soon showed that the small boat was labouring against the whole 
mass of water; and after he had set the sail to catch eveiy breath of 
wind that blew from the Gulf of Meidco, he touched the shoulder of 
his prisoner, who lay in the bottom of the boat, without paying the 
slightest attention to what occurred. 

'^Massa Baleyl** the slave said, and a devilish smile crossed his 
dark features; '^Massa Baley, do you remember how you had 
Hannibal bound and beaten, last spring, in Bayou Sarah, because he 
would not stand as guard while you were paying a visit to your 
friend*s wife f You, of course, had a different excuse : the nigger 
had been impudent, and had even threatened, and that required 
punishment My master was not there, and you knew the law was 
on your side.*' 

The white man bit his teeth together firmly, and looked up in* 



849 

qasmgi^toAsdnkfigiiiethiibai oiwftim. For » moment U 
seemed as if Be vas abooi to apeel; 1ml tkn Im amik Uek into 
loB foimer pontaim, mid A» aegrav wk» kd vatdMd liim ck«e^. 



** Do yon remember, too, kov joa find a cka^ge d dnck-abol aI 
nxj brother, fimr wedks allcnraid^ becune be bad gone to l)i^o« 
Sank vitbonk a pam^ tboo^ eieiy dald knew bim, aod tried to 
escape twe&tj4bar boin^ imprisonmenl bj letoriiiiig to bia pbmtn- 
tioQl Too bad tbe kv on joor ade, nlwi did 700 care that tbe 
poor fieHov wm Migjtd to keep bis bed for montbs in violent paint 
Do 70a zemember aD tkis r 

Hie prisoner looked with n startled, wild gbnoe np to tbe dark 
form ibat bent over bim iritb n tbreatening ezpieaiioD, but did not 
stir. 

'^ Goodr Haimibal oontinned in n snppreeaed tone, ** Yon bave 
certainly not foigokien it; and Uened be the day on which I 
revenge my poor brother 1 Becommend yonr sonl to Ood, for you 
Imve noi aaotfaer qnaiter of an bonr to live T 

The prisoner bad listened with a loadly-beating heart to the 
negro's threatening words^ bat bad only believed that he was em- 
ploying the power intnuted to him for a short while, in throwing 
his fdiy and hatred in tbe teeth of s white man. But now, when 
the horror of his sitoation roae clearly beforo him, and a terriUe 
prescience of his fate dawned upon him, he tried, with the atrengtli 
of despair, to borst his bonds and liberate himselC Hannibal, 
however, had foreseen this ; the cords wero tough, aud, after 
a few ininntes of useless exertion, the unhappy man fell back 
into bis former position, while the cold perspiration poured from hli* 
brow. 

'^ It is all of no use,* Hannibal said with a laugh, as he pushed a 
fresh plug of tobacco into his mouth. ** To work, lads t Overboard 
with him 1 We must return to quieter water, or wo shall lose the 
others. I cannot see their sails now. Help him over I" 

The negroes quickly obeyed the command-^as it seemed, gladly. 
The nnhappy man was raised up, in spite of his resistance, hung for 
a moment hovering in their powerful grasp, and then flewi aooom* 
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panied by a load '^ A — ^hoy — y !" from the leader, into the stieaiii, 
that splashed np and closed over his head. 

Hannibal had, in the meanwhile, loosened the sail, so that it 
fluttered in the breeze. The boat, no longer driven np the stream, 
stopped in its course, and the negroes carefully watched how the 
drowning man rose again, sank, and then emerged once more. Bat 
whence gloomy waters dosed over him this time, Hannibal seized 
the tiller, without uttering a word, and, with swelling sails^ the 
light boat flew towards the bank, and glided along it swiftly and 
noiselessly. 

The morning was breaking when the fugitives stopped at the 
mouth of a little stream that falb into the Mississippi below Tunica. 
X "Here is the place,** said Hannibal, who had now sailed up to hia 
master^s boat ; " if we lay by here for the day, not a soul will find 
our hiding-place. To-morrow night we can reach the AtchafiJaya, 
unload, and continue our journey by land, before the timid Creoles 
have dared to approach the ' Pesthole,' as they christened our plan- 
tation. How they will open their eyes when they find the dead cows 
in the hut T 

^'Qoodr Hawthorn replied; "we will follow your advice, but 
not forget the sentries. Have you kept your prisoner secure T 

" He is safe," Hannibal answered, and glided with his little boat 
first into the mouth of the stream. 

Five weeks after these events had occurred, Tumbull received the 
following letter : — 

Texas, 4th of December, 1S40. 

" My dear Sir,— As you are the only man in Louisiana whose 
opinion is not a matter of indifference to me, I feel impelled to give 
you a brief explanation of my apparently dishonest conduct^ which 
will partly justify me in your eyes; or, at least, moderate the 
verdict which you have already pronounced upon me in your heart. 

" You know in what a desperate position I found myself; that I 
was on the point of losing, by a public auction, everything that was 
absolutely necessary for my future existence. I saw myself at the 
edge of a predpice, from which my own energy could never hare 
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drawn me oat I was forced to keep the means of action, and was 
just about losing them through the greediness of my creditors, 
especially that Morris. Watched by his spies, I had no other choice 
but to invent some method to drive both friend and foe back from 
my plantation, and that conld only be done by a disease which 
caused terrible ravages among my slaves, while the terror felt by the 
other doctors favoured in leaving the cure of the pretended pestilence 
to my own son. 

" I easily induced my faithful negroes to help me, for, if my plan 
sacceeded, they could all remain my property. I had always treated 
them justly and kindly, indeed, like a father ; while, on the other 
hand, by a public sale their fate would be rendered uncertain, and 
they would assuredly be dispersed. Hannibal was remarkably useful 
to me in the afiair ; his clover head guided the whole conspiracy. 
Empty coffins were kept in readiness, and as soon as a stranger 
showed himself on the plantation they were buried, at first with a 
solemn procession, but afterwards with gloomy, ominous silence. 
We soon gained our point The neighbours drew a cordon to defend 
themselves from contagion, and, from that time, we lived in tolerable 
security. But to increase the suspicions, we killed two cows, and 
kept the crows from them, so that any one who approached the phice 
must inevitably smell the corruption, and believe that it was the 
unburied bodies of the unfortunates who died so rapidly one after 
the other. 

" Our plan was successful. We took boat and sailed up the Mis- 
sissippi, lay for the first day in an osier-bed, which concealed us and 
our boats, reached the Atchafalaya on the second night, and sailed 
down it without any further apprehension of discovery. Not £Eur 
from the Mexican Qulf we were to find mules, with whose help we 
should continue our journey by land. But we waited in vain a 
whole day for the promised animals — ^they did not arrive ; but, 
instead of them, a steamer, which bore us, in a much easier and 
swifter fashion, to the shores of the promised land. 

^ After reaching Houston, we wandered with fresh spirits farther 
into the interior, and now the axes of my negroes, and the crashing 
of the overpowered trees, sound all around me. Texas is still a 
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young and healthy oountiy, and with the means I at present have 
at my command, I have the best hopes of being a wealthy man again 
in a short time, and paying my debts gradaally, withoat becoming a 
beggar myseli Remember your own wordB, my dear sir, ' a true 
man must not despond as long as he has a horse to ride and a head 
to specolate with.* 

<' I will not yet tell you of my place of abode, altbongh I am not 
afraid of seeing any of my creditors here. I will first prosper again, 
and then you shall hear once more about old Hawthorn, and I hope 
that, at a later date, we shall drink many a glass of brandy-4uid- 
water together, and have a chat together, whether it be in Texas or 
Louisiana. In the meanwhile, belieye me, in all sincerify, 

" Yours, dead and arisen, 

"William Hawthorn." 
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E October, 1840, two Gennans started from Little Rook, in 
Arkaosas, in a north-weaterly direction, in order to look al A 
little patdi of land sitnated on the Little Oypreea riyer (at a diltanco 
of about fifty miles from Little Rock), which had been offered them 
for sale, and, at the same time, praised in a Ttiy eneiKetic mannert 

aa2 
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In America, we know, people from all countries come together, and 
characters come in contact there which wonld never have found one 
another in the old land, or, had they done so, would never have 
agreed. Thus our two travellers, an apothecary and a tailor, had 
formed an acquaintance and a liking for each other in a strange 
town, where they were surrounded by Americans, and scarce^ 
understood the language. 

The tailor was a passionate sportsman, and, in order to be attired 
in true hunter's fashion, had bought, in Little Rock, a pair of 
mocassins and leggings, upon which he looked down with no slig^ 
satisfiaction from either side of his horse. Nothing in the world, 
though, would have induced him to doff his light blue, elegantly- 
finished tail-coat, with which he hoped to make an impression on the 
country people, as he well knew how expensive doth coats were in 
the west of America^ and how rarely a backwoodsman can spare the 
money to buy one. Besides this, he wore a tall, black beaver hat^ 
but his shirt collar was open, for he wished to be " at his ease," as he 
expressed himself, in the forest Over his shoulder hung an English 
double-barrel, with a game-bag, a double shot-belt, powder-flask with 
patent chaige, and a percussion cap-box, aU new. 

His comrade was dressed simply, but by no means d la hunter. 
He wore a dark frock-coat and a brown skin-cap, with his usual feet 
and leg-casings; and he had not even girded on a pair of spurs, 
which formed a material part of the tailoi^s equipment. He, too, 
had a double-barrel and German shooting appendages, but appeared 
not at all to share the attention with which his comrade looked along 
the road, or up into the trees, to discover either a bear or a turkey, 
as it had been his opinion till now ''that the creatures must run 
about in the woods in swarms.** 

The apothecaty seemed to be looking more upon the ground and 
devoting his attention to the plants, on account of which he had 
already dismounted a countless number of times, partly to examine 
them, and to dig out others by the roots and place them in a long 
tin box, a species of herbarium, which he carried in his game-bag. 
They had ridden away from Little Rock on the previous day, and 
had spent the night with two young men, a German and a Russian, 
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who liad bought land on the roadside a few weeks preTiondy and 
settled there. 

" DoUe !" said the tailor, suddenly addressing his companion, who, 
in the distance of nine miles they had now gone over, had dis^ 
mounted some twenty times — ^''DoUel call me Joseph, if you are 
not more on the road than in the saddle 1 You starde all the game 
we might find by your eternal getting up and down T 

** But, good gracious T said the man thus addressed, '* we have 
ridden who knows how many miles, and have not seen a single head 
of game-— not even a squirrel or a bird along the road.* 

** But it may happen at any moment," said the other in great 
excitement ''Are we not advancing further into the back-woods 
every step, and may not all those clumps we see before us contain 
herds of bears f To speak the truth, though," he continued, when 
Dolle had again mounted and they rode slowly along t<^gether, ** I 
pictured the backwoods veiy different; the trees are not taller and 
thidcer than they are in our forests, and the couple of creeping plants 
I have seen are scarce worth mentioning." 

** But we are in the hiUs, Burg," the apothecary answered, ''and, 
in the bargain, in very barren, unfertile hills, where the trees cannot 
grow so tall and thick— -but, in truth, what is that in front of usT 

"Where! whereT the tailor asked, starting as if electrified, and 
touching his horse's stomach with his q;nirs— on which he had not 
thou^t — so that it gave a ^mendous bound and would inevitably 
have thrown its rider, had he not, with true contempt of death, let 
his gun hUf and hung tightly round his hone*s neck. As he pulled 
up his heelfl^ while perfonning this operation, so high that the spun 
lay on the saddle-doth and no longer disturbed the pony, it imme- 
diately grew quiet — ior it was by no means of an ill-tempered 
dispontioo, and had been chosen by its rider at Little Bock on 
aoooont of its qnietn c w a nd enabled Bug once more to seat 
liiniiMilf firmly in his saddlf- 

" Bnt^ Bu]^ yon will have an accident withyoor gun if you let it 
fidl in that way T DoDe ezdaimed in terror, as he pulled back his 
horse. " It was a meruit did not go off— and the barrd is pointed 
at me into liie baigun r 
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<< The confounded spurs f Bug said, dtting upright in his saddle 
again, and carefully groping for the stirrups, "with his heels turned 
outwards. " That is the third time it has happened to me. It is 
fortunate that I have such a firm seat, for any one else in my 
position would have certainly been thrown." 

*' You had better say it is fortunate that your horse is such a sheep, 
and stands quiet Just look at your Bucephalus— be has really gone 
to sleep r 

''Gome up !*' Burg cried, as he gave a '^ dl T and struck his horse 
with his dendied fist, but took good care not to touch him with his 
spurs. '^Comenp! but you mustn't belieye, Dolle, that the beggar's 
asleep when he's got his eyes shut. He is only inventing new leaps, 
by which to get me out of the saddle." 

*^ Well, as long as the saddle-bow holds,* Dolle said wiUi a laugh, 
" there will be no danger. But why dont you get down and pidc 
up your gun, or do you mean to let it lie there till we come backf* 

''Call me Joseph," said Burg, with a timid smile, "if ^n not 
afraid to get down through these confounded spurs. It's strange, 
but let me turn and twist as I will, Pve always got my heeb just at 
the yery place where they ought not to be." 

Dolle had, in the meanwhile, dismounted, good-temperedly enough, 
and had handed him his gun, which Burg gratefully received, and 
they slowly set their horses in motion again. 

**By the way, DoUe,** cried Burg, "now I remember why my 
hoiBe bounded in that &8hion. What was it you wanted to show 
me ? What was it; a stag or a bear? I saw nothing." 

" The remarkable creeper twining round that tree," Ddle answered 
very (jnietly. 

" And made a disturbance about a miserable creeper, just as if it 
were something wondeiful," Burg said, angrily. "I fimded a bear 
or even a panther was running across the road." 

" Well, we will get on all the quicker now," Dolle replied, driving 
his own horse at a sharp trot; but his companion could scarce keep 
up with him, for his gun was continually in his way. 

They had reached the dedivily of the dividing ridge^ where the 
road wound down with extraordinaiy steepness into the valley. 
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towards Uie waters of the Foorche la Fave, and Btug stopped his 
horse at the top, and remarked to his companion, as he pointed to 
the precipitous road — 

*^ DoUe, call me Joseph^ if I risk my neck down here, and remain 
on my horse. Ill get down and lead it; it looks just as if we had 
to ride down a waU." 

Dolle made no answer, but did what his comrade had been 
speaking aboul^ and took his horse by the bridle, and then walked 
up to Buig and begged him to give him his gun till he had 
dismounted, for an accident might happen* 

Buig was perfectly willing to do so, and reached the ground with 
uncommon precaution, and without tickling his horse this time with 
the spurs; but he pulled his foot up directly he reached the ground, 
for he had trodden with his unsoled mocassins on a sharp stone, for 
this simple reason, because there was nothing else but sharp stones 
there. 

^ Au !" he called out, as he held his foot, ''the confounded stones 
have too many comers here." 

** But who told you to put on mocassins !" Dolle said, angrily, as 
he walked down the hill before him. '' Tou have been accustomed 
all your Hfe to wear leather boots * 

« Calf-skin,* Buig corrected him. 

'< Well, calf-skin boots, if yon like; and now youVe got that thin 
rubbish, which feeb just as if you had nothing at all on your feet" 

Burg followed slowly without any reply, and concealed his pain 
when he trod on a stone that was too sharp, and sank irretiievaUy 
on his knees ; at the same time the spurs continually slipped under 
hia feet, ^ tho mocaadm have no heels, and he had Mien twice very 
seriously* At the bottom of tlie hUl, though, where he hurt himself 
^Aeadfallyj by being tripped up by his own spurs, he stopped 
d, as ho stooped down to remove the sharp irons, he said 
> 

"mustn't ride again in my whole life, I wont rend 
"n. Bo " be said, as he thrust them into his 
' I take you out again, and that will hardly 
>wble boots on my feet again." 
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The two riders now mounted again, and followed the broad road 
which ran along through the valley from this point, and presented 
no further difficulties. 

In the afternoon they reached the little stream, were ferried across, 
and asked, after they had some dinner and fed their horses, for the 
road to the Cypress, and the station of a certain Fanner Dennis, the 
same whose land they were going to look at 

''Well,** said the ferryman, a powerful, low-statured man, as he 
came to the door, after both had mounted, and pointed with his 
hand to the fence — '^ well, if you want to find the road, you must 
ride along this fence, and leave the road at the comer, and keep 
along the fence till you come to the other end ; from there the trees 
are fresh blazed, and if you keep to the little footpath, you can't 
make a mistake.* 

The riders thanked him, and followed his directions, found the 
fresh marks on the trees and the footpath, and were now obliged to 
ride one behind the other, as the road was so narrow, and bushes 
hung over it. 

'< Halloa f said Buig, as his tall beaver hat was caught by a little 
branch, and thrown down — " Halloa ! the bothering trees had better 
take up the whole of the road. Fve been riding for a quarter of an 
hour with my nose on the saddle-bow, and the first moment I lift it 
up, off goes my hat. But, tell me, Dolle, where does this road go 
to f the forest is growing thicker, and we can scarce find it*' 

'' Yes, dear Burg," the apothecary said, as he stopped and looked 
round, a little doubtfol himself; '' there, you ask me too much ; but 
it must be the right road, for we have seen no other leading to the 
ijg^t or left" 

^ Well, I hope so," Burg said, with a sigh ; " but Pm beginning 
to long for my fellow-men. The sky looks to me very suspicious, as 
if we were going to have a violent shower, and then lose our way. 
Bur !* he continued, giving himself a shake, ''if I have to pass the 
nig^t in the wet forest, with my thin coat on !" 

Silently they continued their nAid, each engaged with his own 
reflections, and reached the dividing ridge between the Fourche la 
Fave and Qypress rivers, upon which the road led for a short 



IN THE BAGKWOOBa 361 

difltanoey through roaghly-broken stones and dense hickoiy and oak- 
domps, and then wonnd down a steep hill into the valley of tJie 
Cypress. 

^Dolle," said Borg, as they stopped for a moment at the top, and 
sorveyed the wide valley which lay before them, of a dark green 
tinge, looking gloomily in the approaching twilight and the heavy 
masses of cloud that were collecting — " DoUe, I wish we conld see 
the blue smoke rising somewhere, for this solemn silence does not 
agree at all with my constitution. I feel quite uncomfortable ; the 
forest seems dead. Would a man's child believe that we have been 
riding since daybreak in the backwoods, and have not seen a single 
bead of game — ^not a turkey, no, not even a squirrel, if it was only to 
tiy if our guns would go off? I really believe that a man could 
have here in the wUdemess every convenience for— starving." 

** I should prefer eating leaves and bark before I let it come 
so fu*,* DoUe remarked, with a shake of his head; ''but our 
prospect, as regards a lodging for the night, is a poor one, for it 
is quite dark down in the valley, and not so particularly light up 
here.* 

'^ According to my calculation, we must have ridden at least ten 
miles since we left the old American's house,** Burg asserted. 

" Tes, and it was only seven to the nearest house " Dolle remarked, 
as he anxiously took out his watch, which, alas ! only too fuUy con- 
firmed his fears as to ni^t setting in. " Come, Burg," he continued, 
as he dismounted and led his horse down the steep hiU, ** let us make 
haste and get on.* 

Burg got down this time without Dolle's assistance, and limped, 
growUng, yelling, and complaining about his feet, behind the other, 
till they mounted again at the foot of the hUl and rode at a sharp 
trot along a little stream whose course the path followed. It grew 
darker and darker the while, and heavy storm-clouds collected more 
menacingly from all quarters, which made them apprehend a rough, 
inhospitable night ; still the two Qermans drove on their horses the 
&ster, till, passing through a stream, they lost both the path and 
Burg's hat, and, altiiougji tiiey found tiie hitter after a long search, 
the other was and remained covered by the darkness, and it was 
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now beyond all doabt that they most inetiievaUy pass the night in 
the woods. 

''I will halloa once, though," said Boig, and before DoUe could 
make a reply, he yelled in such a fnghtful and ear-rending manner 
that the former sprang back in terror, and begged him, for goodness 
sake, to be quiet 

''Who the deuce do yon think would hear your yeUsI Halloa 
loud, or not at alL" 

'' But I can't halloa any louder," said the tailor, angrily. '' I have 
something the matter with my throat" 

<' Well, then, ni try," said DoUe, and shouted with all his strength 
five or six times, but no one answered him — ^not even the edio 
thought it worth while — and very despondingly the two men began 
holding a consultation as to what would really become of them 
through the night. 

''At any rate, I will not remain here in the valley," said DoUe ; 
"ifs so gloomy and desolate, and the trees all look as if they would 
fall on our heads every moment" 

" But on the hill there's such a draught," Burg objected ; " and I 
in my thin blue coat." 

"And who told you to put such a thing on to go a journey 1 and 
why did you not accept the German's offer, where we stopped last 
night, to lend you his coatf the apothecary answered sharply. 
" Well, then, you stop in the valley ; Pll go up the hill, for I can 
see what*s going on from there at least" 

With the seeing it was not quite so correct, for it became pitch 
dark, and again rain began to fed!, wet and coldly, upon the two 
unhappy wanderers. 

Dolle now made preparations to mount the hill again, and Burg 
followed him, for he had no intention of remaining alone in the 
gloomy valley, sighing and complaining of his feet, which had been 
wounded by the sharp stones. Still they progressed only very slowly, 
for they had to lead their horses, and were caught every minute by 
thorns and creepers. 

" Ton were complaining this morning that you hadnt enou^ 
creepers," said Dolle, as Burg had walked into a thicket and was 



ISr THK BiCCWOODfiL 363 



\ lor Idskil^ vldc&]» vas ooaliAUiiU^r 

"WtO, tfaik m all I viated^* Bttzg camgbSuA in a sonovftd 
tQoe,«^aitjfwADiddbi^kii^iii^afem«^ (^01 lae Jos^ptw if I 
haTe a siRmd pfawa on mj hands^ aad I wont qpaak abo«t ngr &•! > 
IgnvtbemvpIaog^QL Wken I set ba^ to lillk Bod:, I akaU 
be ob^ed to km htA hgp ampntated.* 

'Get bac^toIitdaBo^rDoJknowcomplauMd. «'Ab>ifira 
were aaij at tiia top ef the biQ ! ire will not fswk tbink aboot Little 
BodL" 

« Wen,' aaid Baig, who bad Rgained bis bat and put it oo» «bat 
iriiat woDdtedaBj fine tbingi we aball find oq tbe bill, I really do 
not know. I wish noddng more tban tbat we were down it again.* 

DoDe may, on tbe wbok, bATe been of Borg^ oj^on, ao be made 
no repty, but dimbed akntly and doggedly np tbe aleep bill, wboae 
sommit both at kngtb reacbed, quite worn out. 

Tbe tbin drizalebad now degenerated into anaetoal abower, wbidi 
wet them tbroo^ and tbroa^ Burg declared tbat bis beaii> bis 
bat, and bis feet were as soft as bntter^ and DoUe ftstened bis horse 
to a bosh, and seated himself beneath » tree to have some little 
shelter. 

''Yon win catch cold, Dolle,* Borg said, <<if you sit down in the 
wet grass — ^bor ! I really don*t like to touch myself I'm so damp ; 
and my poor coat T he sighed, as he folded bis hands moodily, and 
looked on the groimd. " If there was only a stable here, in which 
we could put oar horses,* he at length continued. '< Sorely I musing 
stand here the whole night and hold the bridle T 

''Why don't you &sten it upt there's a tree dose to you,* DoUe 
answered, angrUy. 

Burg stretched out his arm with the bridle, to follow this adtioe^ 
but sprang back with a yell of agony, and cried, as he held one hand 
in the other, " Donnerwetter I there are needles in that tree I* 

<' It is probably an acacia^* DoUe said veiy quietly. 

<<Herr Dolle, I forbid all remarks T tbe tailor now said, in a 
terrible state of ezdtement <' If I did not look upon you as a dead 
man— for your wet seat must certainly give you a mortal cold-— I 
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filionld express myself in much stronger language on the subject, bat 
I call God and the world to witness that I am treated here in a 
most shameful manner. If my death ensues, and it must almost in- 
evitably be the case, I have been murdered — assassinated !* 

" But, good gracious, man, whom do you accuse of such terrible 
crimes 1 Are we not ourselves to blame for them 1" Dolle asked. 

" We — I r the tailor answered in astonishment. " Do you believe 
that I would have penetrated into this wilderness with my blue coat, 
if I had had a foreknowledge that no human being existed in it f 
Did not the treacherous fenyman speak of seven miles, and have we 
not ridden and walked at least seventeeUi and I without neckerchief 
with mocassins on my feet, which I put on to be able to creep up to 
the game unheard f And now I would give my blue coat if I could 
halloa so that the neighbourhood could hear me — if this desolate 
spot, by the way, possesses any neighbourhood.** 

''Sft down, then," Dolle said ; ''you surely don*t mean to stand 
there till six o'clock to-morrow morning and philosophise T 

'^ To-morrow morning at six o'dodc,** the tailor gloomily mattered 
to himself '' I shall be found leaning against these trees, converted 
into an icide, for I feel that my heart's blood is firozen already. Oh 
dear, Dolle," he continued in a gentler tone, " I have always been a 
good man, never did any one an izgury purposely, and now I must 
perish here in such a miserable fashion T 

** Halloa r Dolle shouted as he sprang up, '' now Fve a good idea. 
Well wrap ourselves in our saddle-cloths, and lay the saddles here 
under the tree and sit upon them.** 

''That idea was sent direct from HeavenT Buig said with deli^t^ 
while he sprang to his horse and felt, with trembling hands, for the 
buckle on the saddle-girth, which he at last discovered, and was soon 
wrapped up in the doth and sitting on the saddle by Dolle*s side, to 
await the break of day. 

But the two comrades in misfortune did not long keep their seats, 
for their limbs felt as if petrified, and they were compelled to give 
them some motion to restore the blood to drculation. 

The apothecary sprang like a madman round the tree, but the 
tailor's feet hurt him so terribly that he did not dare do it, on 
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aeeoont of the ahaip stones; solieloolEadoaftfiiratoknblf smoodi 
and aoft apot^ upon which he eoiitiin»nj hopped from one fbol to 
the dHha, and attempted to whistle ones or twie^ to make his eom- 
panion belieye that he felt joDj, tboui^ the lesnlt was dismaU j im- 
saeoQSBniL 

At length the fint heam of daj Imike in the distaiit east; the lain 
had oeased a little, and now and then a piece of Une tkj peend out 
throo^^ the misty veil of doodc 

Although Bmg mnst hare been wet throos^ he was actnally 
leaning against a tree and sleeping when DoUe suddenly fimded he 
heaid the crowing of a cock. He listened, and, in tnith, the ddidoos 
soond was repeated in the distance, which annonnced the iridnity of 
homan habitations, a fire, and a cap of coffee. 

'^Bwtg, Bug r* he shouted as he shook him. 

^ Seven yards,** the tailor said, still asleep, ''will be qoito 
sofficientb" 

** Buig^oonfoond yoor seren yards — ^there's a cock crowing T 

''A cock r Bmg now cried, as he opened his eyes in alarm, and 
soon perceived the melancholy sitoation in which they were—" a 
realoockr 

'' Yes, only listen — ^there again — and over there another T 

'' And why are we still sitting here V* Bnrg asked, as he sprang 
np like a madman; " is it to see how the country looks by sunrise t 
Hi ! why are we not flyingi Oh, my goodness 1* he suddenly in- 
terrupted himself Tve lost the use of my limbs, and my feet are 
swollen and as wet as sponges. Well 1 I shall like to see the doctor's 
bill and the visits — ^he can take his residence with me at once for 
eight weeks at the very least.** 

Filled with cheering hopes, the two saddled their horses, which 
took them at least half an hour, for it was the first time in their 
lives that they had ever performed this operation, and Burg especially 
insisted that the saddle-bow went behind, as he perfectly well re- 
membered that he had held on by the broad end yesterday. After 
several attempts, they at length accomplished it> however, led their 
horses, which had stood quietiy the whole night^for they were used 
to this sort of thing—down hill, and reached, after an hour's ridsi 
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wet and stdffi the long looked-for house, where they were heartily 
welcomed and kindly entertained by the old farmer. 

Burg, however, was more dead than alive, and no power on earth 
would have dragged him out on that day to look at the land for 
which he had ridden some fifty miles. He swore that he had seen 
more of the country than he wanted, and he would live and die in a 
town. Countiy life was not made for him, and the hunting ia 
Arkansas was so miserable that it did not repay the trouble of 
lugging about a gun. 

DoUe certainly walked over the farm, but the excursion had had 
an evil effect upon him as weU, and on the next morning both re- 
turned, accompanied by a guide, who took them as fiar as the broad, 
weU-wom road to Little Bock, where it was Buig*s first employment 
to cut up the mocassins, in which his feet had suffered so terribly, 
into veiy little pieces, and then take to his bed and drink tea» to rest 
from the horrible fatigue to which he had been exposed. 
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CHAFTEB L 

A PLOT. 

I MUST take my rmden with me again to littte Eock, the distant 
capital of AAmobbb, which, at the lime of oar narrative, was a 
veiy impietending place, bat has grown conaderaUy in late yean» 
and has poshed its boondaries fdither and fdither into the denae 
backwoods that cksely encircle it. Pablic boildings are now erected, 
stately booses have arisen <Nit of Uock and boaid hats, and it bean 
acaicely ai^ resemUsace to the little half-Indian spot^ composed of 
wigwams and shanties, that formed the fiist firandaiaon, the seed of 
the later city. 

little EodE did not present so stately an aspect some thirteen yeazs 
aga In iminy weather it was necessary, in that portion of the town 
whidi is now the bosiert, to look for fnds thxtmgh, and slippeiy 
boards over, foaming rivulets, and, as fat paving^ ft portion of the 
inhabitants aloue knew it by reminiscence. The city was then con* 
fined to several nanow streets, ronning parallel with the river, and 
the lew bri£k4ioases served, at limes, as objects of admiration and 
astanuhment to the banters who came in with deerskins or game. 

It was at that time, too, that artizans coald carry on a roaring 
trade in the little settlement, for nearly all who had emigrated thither 
had done so in order to earn money quickly, and become rich, but 
by no means with the intention of working. Thus, for instance, 
there was only one cobbler who really made new shoes; he was a 
mulatto, and earned an immensity of money. Carpenters found 
fiuttoas wages, tailocs and locksmiths were invaluable, and so on; 
in short, any one who really liked to work had no neceaBity to ^t 
with his hands in his lap for a moment 

B B 
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About this time, a Ktfcle tailor, of the name of Julius Meiir, came 
to Little Bock " on spec," and really with no farther hope than of 
gaining his daOy bread, and wandered for a whole day in melancholy 
mood, and with an empty stomach, about the town. His passage on the 
steamer had stripped him of his last cent, and he did not daie address 
anybody, because, as he afterwards stated, " he was not acquainted 
with the police, and they might possibly go about dressed like other 
folk." But hunger is a painful thing, which he could not endure 
long, and his good fortune guided him to another German, who, 
although he had not been any length of time in America, was some- 
what better acquainted with the manners and customs of the country. 

Charles Fisher, as the latter was called, first put himself in pos- 
session of our little tailoi^s whole history, which was certainly simple 
enough, and required no great breadth of canvass. Merir, who had 
come to New York from Bremen, m the emigrant ship the ffcpe, 
had joined a company in Bremen who intended to found an immense 
sodal settlement, had gone with them to the western part of Ten- 
nessee, but there he had soon arrived, with the others, at the con- 
viction that they had all been cheated in the matter of their land 
purchase; and afterwards^ when the whole society dispersed in 
various directions, he had sprang on board the first, best steamer, 
that stopped at the nearest wood-yard, and, as it was bound for 
Arkansas, it bore the young adventurer quickly and safely to look 
for a fortune. 

As soon as Charles Fisher knew how he stood with his little 
countryman — whom he already liked, as he was exactly the same 
height as himself— he q)eedi]y procured him work and shelter; and 
Merir, who was industrious and honest, devoted himself with such 
eneigy to lus labours, that he not merely soon earned sums of money 
which he would never have deemed possible in his most daring 
dreams of masterhood, but, after the expiration of a few months, 
had his own aidier^ where he snipped and sewed, so that it was a 
pleasure to see him. 

Fisher had certainly been forced to talk seriously to him, and 
inspire him with courage ; for the old prejudices had still too deep a 
foot in his mind. He would not be persuaded at fiirst^ or allow 
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himself to be convincedi that sach a glimmering light as himself, 
who in Qermany had scarce finished his apprenticeship to his honour- 
able profession, could here become a master at one breath, and even 
have journeymen, without asking permission beforehand, or any one 
saying a word to the contrary. 

Nor was " the cutting out" anything so yexy brillisnt^ for it was a 
thing which he had never undertaken before^ and was obliged to 
study from lus own head aad on the bodies of his customers, some 
of wh(Hn asserted, without any r^ard for his feelings, that the 
dothes he made them fitted them nowhere except on the shoulders, 
and hung on their bodies for their own convenience more than for 
that of the wearer. That could all be put up with, however. 

** A master never fell ready-made from the slgr," was Merir's con^ 
solatoiy proverb. 

His customers mi^t look where they co|}ld find consolation; and 
as he, with only one tailor to rival him, continually obtained mo^ 
wori^ and more practice in consequence, his circumstances im- 
proved daily. 

Before long, Merir was, according to his own opinion, a rich man, 
and, with a pocket full of silver, he commenced, though unfortunately 
too soon, a different mode of life. He took into his lodgings a 
negress as housekeeper, who soon showed, by her remarkably good 
dothes and other adornments, that her situation was anything but a 
bsd one; at the same time he gambled, and accustomed himself to 
the enjoyment of the usual strong drinks, bought shooting apparatus, 
and began wandering about the woods all day long, through which, 
as a natural consequence of such behaviour, he n^ected lus work 
and his customers. 

Such a life could not last for ever, though; and the treasure, that 
had seemed to the little spendthrift inexhaustible, soon came to aa 
end. Then he ran into debt, and tried to keep lus head above 
water as long as possible in that way; but, as that did not last long, 
and the cautious Americans would not give the good-for-nothing 
workman any more credit, he was at length obliged to return to his 
board, and, with a sigh, he again took up needle and thread, sdssors 
and goose. 

bb2 
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Jnst as it frequently happens^ however, in this terrestrial life, that 
we poor mortals neglect the right moment, in our blindness, and 
then begin suddenly to pull with all our strength when the rapids 
have already seized our boat, and are hurrying it with frightful 
rapidity to the yawning cataract; so was it with Merir, who now 
found, first to his surprise, and then to his terror, that circumstances 
were very different in Little Bock from the time when he commenced 
his artistic career. Two other "merchant dothiers" had arrived 
from some comer of the United States; and, as they worked with 
the industry which Merir had displayed at the outset, it may be 
easily conjectured that the most custom went over to them; and 
they deserved it sooner than " the little blackguard Dutchman" — 
the honourable cognomen Julius had obtained in the course of time 
in the town. 

Merir was in despair. ^ Where was now hi6 prospect of a reputable 
connexion I How could he hope, with his couple of " shabby cus- 
tomers," to satisfy even his most neceasaiy wants, much less obtain 
the luxuries which had already become his second nature? His 
propensity to gambling and drinking could not be so easily extir-> 
pated ; and Merir, instead of attending more zealously to his business 
and making the far more honourable attempt to regain his old 
position by industry and talent, thought of other means, and cal* 
culated and contrived what was to be done, and how to help 
himsell 

But, however cleverly Merir was able to use his needle, it was 
quite a different case when it was requisite to develop any mental 
energies; and his hours spent in reflection and biting his nails, had 
no other visible result, except that he usually jumped up on the 
expiration of one or two hours, seized his hat and ran straight, hair 
on end, into the little boarded bar which Charles Fisher had erected 
a few months before, and stocked with the different wines and 
liquors required in such a place. 

Here Merir rejoiced and recruited himself with the spirituous 
liquors, to which he certainly rendered all possible justice, and also 
with the spirUtid conversation of his friend Charley, as the Americans 
and Oermans called him for shortness. On the occasion I am 
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writiiig of, lie Bad his third gbas of mint jnlq> before him, while 
Charley was sitting dose beside him on the eonnter, whistling 
*^ Yankee Doodle," and beating time li^tljr with his heelsL 

^Charley,' Meiir at length said, after a tolerablj ominons pause, 
dnring which he had been sncfcing at the straw, and staring fixedly 
at the glittering lumps of ice and damp, eool mint leaTes before 
him — " Charley I I must stop payment; ready money is rare, and 
Julius Merir will dedare himself insolrent Julius Merir, at least, 
knows no way by which he csn escape another terrible necessity." 

Fisher suddenly stopped his whistlings looked at Merir in some 
embarrassment, and said nothing at all for a long while; then he 
proceeded with five or six bars of the melody that had been so 
abruptly interrupted, broke off again, and finally asked, as he turned 
on the counter till he was fnll-firont to the drinker, with whom he 
was alone in the room — 

^ Escape a terrible necessity ! H'm — and thai is * 

" That other people dedare me insolvent," Merir replied, without 
removing his lips from the straw, with which he was suddng up the 
last drops from the glass. 

«H*m r Charley said again, and wheeled to the right, as he re< 
turned to his old position : *' h*m, that looks rather windy— Merir. 
that looks very windy P and he recommenced his conceit ifith 
augmented vigour. 

Charley had eveiy reason to be daunted by this discovery, which 
he had, however, long feared, for Merir owed him a by no rnemwi 
inconsiderable sum, on which he had been reckoning for the purpone 
of erecting a new house. If the taUor weie really without imy 
means, he saw no possibility of obtaining his money, for he kuew 
the little fellow too well not to feel certain that, after once beoo)ul)\g 
a rake, he would not so soon make a fresh start and tiy to Uv^ 
respectably. 

^* Very windy," Merir said, though quite calm and resigned, after 
the first drum-and-fife burst had ended; <* stormy, iudeedi ChiU'ley 
— stormy, with wind and hail, as the almanack BfyS| and no 
prospect" 

'' And Mr& Broadly 1" Charley asked, and winked to his young 
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fiiend opposite. ^'Mn. Broadly, Merirt Do jaa know ahe latdy 
received 4000— say 4000 dollars t I saw the boxes mysdl" 

« But they ^^ do my mother^s son no good," Meiir muttered, 
gloomily. ''Insolvency hangs over my head by a single hair, like 
the sword of Damodes; even the fleshy widow will not save me 
firom it — she has a heart of marble." 

Julias Merir was accnstomed, when he spoke privately with 
Charles Fisher about Mrs. Hosiannah Broadly, to employ the dis- 
tinguishing though somewhat fiuniliar expression of the ''fiit, or 
fleshy widow.* 

''Merir T Fisher said, and again wheeled to the firont, "I have an 
ideal' 

Merir was astonished at it^ and gave vent to this feeUng by an 
"Oh!**of surprise that almost involuntarily escaped his lips. Fish^, 
however, was not baulked by it In lus brain a chain of ideas had 
really been formed, which threatened to break forth with all possible 
speed. With his finger to his nose, he sat silently for a few seconds, 
but then proceeded, with a slight nod that expressed lus perfect 
satiafactifln-— 

"Yes, yes, Merir 1 the fat widow can and must make your fortune. 
But good sense is required — ^inteUigenoe, Merir. Be wise as 

dov , No I be harmless as doves^ and wise as serpents. The 

fist widow loves you, Merir — she feels heraelf attriKtoi to you." 

"But she is as tough as a Madntoah," the tailor growled, and got 
up to prepare lus fourth glass of mint julep; "tough as a warm^ 
elastic galosh, is the fiit widow. She wiU never consent to lend a 
stranger even a miserable hundred dollars; the unlud^ key of the 
money-box is continually mislaid.* 

"ETmi" Fisher said further, and smiled with silent pleasure to 
himself; "that speaks remarkably for the lady's carefulness, my 
little Merir — ^very remarkably it ai^eaks for it To a stranger she 
ought to give nothing — ^not a cent ought she to give to a stranger. 
But she will not lock up her money from her — bridegroom !" 

" Her bridegroom 1* said the tailor, and turned in horror to Fisher; 
" surely I'm not to marry the flEit widowT 

Fisher kughed loudly, but did not reply directly; for, in fiu^ it 
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wu A matter of perfect indifference to him whether Merir muiied 
the fat widow or not, so long as he had his money, and, at the same 
time, the prospect of keeping an excellent and pacing customer in 
the little tailor. Thns much he saw, though, that Meiir would, on 
no consideration, willingly consent to enter into the bonds of holy 
matrimony with this lady; and as, besides^ he had entertained quite 
a different plan originally, he did not delay any longer in imparting 
it to his Mend, in a cautiously suppressed tone. 

The plan really consisted in nothing less than a feigned promise 
of marriage, which, made with aU seriousness, would, in any case, 
serve to draw a sufficient sum from the rich widow, at least, to pay 
the little tailor^s debts. Fisher, at the same time, represented to 
him, with more than Indian eloquence, how he could then commence 
a fresh life free from care, and easily regain his old customers, with- 
out being continually pressed by his creditors, and deprived of the 
enjoyment of his existence. 

" But the widowr Merir said, shaking his head seriously. '^ Give 
the Devil a little finger, and he soon gets the whole hand. If I 
promise her marriage, it*s all up with me-HBhell many me whether 
I like it or not" 

M Let me manage that," said Fisher, with a lau^; '' I must have 
lived so many yean in Little Bock to no purpose, if I did not know 
how to cook her goose. No 1 my little Merir, she cannot many 
you, even if she would — she dare not** 

^ But whyt She is of age. Heaven knowsf 

^ Tee, certainly, twice or thrice. But may I ask where is her 
husband! — ^where is Mr. Broadly T 

" Broadly ! why the whole town knows that he was attacked, six 
or seven years ago, by the Cumanchca, on the Santa F6 expedition, 
and killed. I thought the story was well known, S>r Mrs. Broadly 
is not the woman to keep a thing of that sort quiet She has told 
me all about it, with the most drcnmstantial details, mors than 
twenty times. I know it by heart'* 

''And where are the proo& of her husband's death T 

'' Proofs t Ohl she has not been able to procure any yet. The savage 
red-skins are not in the habit of giving any certificates of death." 
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" Good I that ia all I wanted to know,** Fiaher said, hurriedly ; " I 
built my plan upon that You have, for the present, nothing farther 
to do than to make her a proposal, and the rest will come of itself. 
You ran no chance of a refusal. The widow will certainly not die 
of a broken heart, even if she don't have you, and would just as soon 
take any one else, for she will not many a second time for love. But 
all Little Eock knows the reason for that" 

" The reason V Merir said, in surprise. " WeU, what reason has 
she ? If all Little Bock knows about it, I must belong somewhere 
else — I don't know a syllable of it.** 

" Eh ! she doesn't want to be called the ' fat widow* any longer," 
Fisher said, laughingly, " and will have a husband at any price, so 
that she can get a proper name. No one else will marry her — that 
she must be certain of by this time — so she will take you. At the 
worst, Mrs. Merir always sounds better than the ' fat widow ;** and, 
speaking the truth, it is probably her last chance of getting rid of the 
odious name." 

Thus the eloquent little landlord harangued his friend earnestly and 
lengthily, till Merir, after many objections, many anxious doubts, at 
length consented, and, at last, even made the condition that, if Mrs. 
Brcfadly had a generous fit^ Fisher should make out his bill one 
hundred doUars more than it really was, so that he might have a 
little money in case of need. And now, matters being so far arranged, 
the two worthy little fellows fetched a round-belKed bottle of real 
Madeira from a cupboard usually kept carefully locked, then seated 
themselves in a quiet comer, and laughed* and drank, and talked and 
giggled to one another, till the sun had sunk &r behind the green 
tree-tops, and a white, milk-like cloud lay in heavy, impenetrable 
masses on the river. 

On the next day, Julius Merir — ^who had neglected himself more 
and more lately, and seldom thrust Ins heated face, with sleepy eyes, 
before mid-day, out of window, in order to judge of the probable 
time by the position of the sun — appeared, to the great surprise of 
his neighbours, at seven in the morning, in his light blue tail-coat, 
with glittering gilt buttons, new waistcoat and cravat, new boots and 
inexpressibles, new hat, new gloves^ and new pocket-handkerchief; in 
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horty 80 smart and gay, as if just taken out of a bandbox, as the 
vamiahed signboard, which he had bought in better times for a heavy 
smn, and upon which, thongh certainly in rather a forced position, 
two gentlemen were depicted, dressed in the very latest fashion— one 
in a chamois-colonred coat, the other in a rich sortout — ^and with 
locks which, as the backwoodsmen said, carled like ^ pigs* tails,** 
holding their hats in one hand, and with the other their walking- 
canes to their lips. 

Before anything else, he went to Charles Fisher's, where he break- 
£isted, and willingly accepted his invitation to drink " fresh courage" 
in a bottle of M&deira ; and then — but that has remained a mysteiy. 
He was certainly seen to go into the widow's house two or three 
times in the course of the day, and his face bore, when he came out, 
but more espedaUy when ho went in, an expression of serious and 
reverent solemnity. 

In the afternoon, Mr. Fisher was requested to visit Mrs. Broadly, 
and the conference, held with closed doois, lasted above an hour ; 
but, on the next morning, the gossip of the town was, that the black* 
guard little Dutchman was going to marry the old rich widow 
Broadly — of course, only for love — and afterwards take the Arkansas 
Hotel in Frontrstreet. 

But how did the people know it ? Good gracious ! who ever yet 
traced out the origin of town gossip 1 As when a pane of glass is 
broken in a well-oiganized fiunily, not a soul did it — ** it must have 
been cracked before — it fell out of itsell" The town gossip, too, b 
told by some one, somewhere else, and some one else*^ sister has 
then imparted it to some one's acquaintance, by whom it is again 
carried, though, of course, only as a report, into some other company, 
and then, like a bomb-shell, it is scattered into twenty various 
directions. 

Thus much was, however, certidn — Charley Fisher went about for 
a day or two with a very cheerful &ce, and Merir had money in 
abundance, but did not appear at all disposed to attack or wear out 
its joyful existence by paying too many of his debts. 

Julius Merir had really proposed for Mrs. Broadly^s hand, and, 
at the same time, had the satLs&ction of receiving anything but a 
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refofial Mr. Fisher wu witness of the affecting betrothal, and 
the coarse of events was exactly as the watdiM little Charl^ had 
foreseen. 

The lady proceeded, after a few sportive reproaches, sappressed hy 
a kiss, to pay all the debts without hesitation, and the marriage was 
appointed to take place on the firat Monday in the next month, jost 
as if the affiur had been a sessions. 

The first Monday in June certainly arrived, and Mrs. Broadly 
was radiant as a cabbage-rose, in yellow satin and orange blossoms. 
All the youDg ladies who lived opposite to her, and had kept the 
windows in a state of siege the whole morning, would have paid, 
with the greatest pleasure, a dollar a-piece as admission, only to look 
at Mrs. Broadly for a quarter of an hour in full dress ; and, oh ! 
how the roguish creatures would have laughed afterwards ! But all 
the window-blinds were pulled down, and the watchers were only 
able to perceive at intervals a transient shadow, which ever shot 
past their eyes like a bright, yellow gleam. Their expectation was 
raised to the highest pitch through it, for the appointed hour passed 
away, and another, and another, without the brid^room being seen 
or heard. 

The blind that afforded a prospect of the street running to the 
river was now raised more frequently. At times, the lower portion 
of a very red £Mse became visible, and the lady's impatience had 
reached the highest pitch, when Merir hurried up, in highly unusual 
haste for a bridegroom, quickly disappeared in the house, the door 
of which opened like lightning, and brought the watchers without to 
such a state of desperation by not reappearing, that the ladies 
unanimously declared that they '* would not waste another moment 
over the ridiculous marriage, but leave the windows directly;" 
though the declaration was not carried out^ for not one quitted her 
post. 

But they would have been really astonished could they have 
looked into the interior of the little apartment, in which a lady in 
yellow satin, red-hot with passion and excitement, reclined on a 
sofa, and convulsively crumpled up in her hand a letter, which had 
already been kneaded into the smallest possible compass; while 
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, Ei^.^— Tom are om At poni «C <xiimitting a criuM^ 
dboi* to aanynolker wn^nife. Do yoa know wUt 
^oa if joadoiftpaipQsdlyt The Hooao of Oocredioii I 
Kc. Btaadtf fiic^ a i iI buuii in Suita F6; Iwt uimngomonls «ro 
■nde to idBHe Urn. He waj be alrae^y on tiie road, hmlimtng lo 
Ifce SM of loi «ife-.Hid rmf 

''TdDe cne. I vim yon aa a friend. I have alao warned your 
hade, ^o is bnnying to her rain. There la attU time ; Ihe next 
yoQ ezpoeed to the vengeance of the law or of an 



'^ Wci|^ leasons force me to eoneeal mjr name for the preeent, 
hoiaoon itwin not be neoeaaaiy. In the meanwhile, I will caU 
jujaelf Bu^ily joor 

"SAiriOWr 



380 




CHAPTER 11. 



A COUNTERPLOT. 



^ A ND you believe that rabbish, sir T the lady asked, and hurled 
xJl the crumpled paper at the bridegroom's head. '' Tou listen 
to such anonymous trash, and my word is held of no aoooont by 
you !" 

*' But, dearest Mrs. Broadly T 

" Silence, sir T* the fair one majestically commanded. " You only 
increase the disgust I am beginning to feel for the whole false male 
sex. What do you intend to do T 

** Dearest Mrs. Broadly P Merir now stuttered in confusion, as he 
was thus driven to explain his views without any concealment, '* I 
really don't know. You— you will find it reasonable. Six years' 
imprisonment, if your honoured husband " 
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L joK jwM ^ lf ail to nc^ a frv Jb^ns^ ^im)^ i^ ^ ^C)^/«i^ W^^ 

* MoL IT i ii ff j r Mag aal mi e nWwiM iii i iii n l t^ W >iiM ^M 
icalif ao bad tfaft kft wamSd ^m hk wm4 lif^ Wi4 « W ""^v^ t^^v^^ 
vwldBoftb^mlibill * 

*^Swtax,m r liw jfSktw aalia biii« ctlM ill Ik Vs>«^^M^sUsi ^^^ . 
"or, by Hwfoi! I aiiist conskier x^ ii \)i^^\is\N<UV ^u^^vA 
hfpocAt, wham BtajfSks TNi$ciaie« ]im^» i^im^vi^ \\va>\K I>^\VW>»K 
mjwfMkhMmL- 

She sptwag op, and took om kn^ deWnaiuiKt )»U'^x K^\\<i^\sl^ ^Vv^ 
Hale muk; while the latter, fearing the woni fts^u iW a^^v\ UA\ 
like a dog that draws nearer hia loaaler, W <M^^)H)k tW ^\^l> ^^ >l 
hUm — ^walked dose up to her, aeiaed her h«m\l ^^UnI wI^^h^vs^ \^ ^ 
soft ▼race, apparanUy trembling with iuleriMd MU\>Mvu\ - - 

'^ Hoaiaiinah ! and you could thua mUUke y\mv JvUuul \n^\ 
That was not serionaly meant] you only yi\^^\ M lV)f :^nv^V 
betrothed. But see, I have gone through tlie Uk\ \\\\w i^« ^nv^V \ 
do not tremble at your angiy worda] fur 1 (Ul iht4 n^ )V\> m\^\l)^« 
Oh! were they weeks, dftys, hours !—wiU s)u«>v )\m >\M)wv ^^ 
heart is capable of a false thought, Send « WDMt^t^fJ^v \\\ t^WH \s\ 
and when he returns to us with the melaituholy «^ti\u \\\\ \ \\\\m\ 
the joyfiil announcement — whioli will fblfll my \\\A\^i \\m\^ WwA- 
annah, then you shall see how terrlblyi bow uivjuiidyf )vut \m^ 
accused the heart of your Julius— then you shsll ti|imt )muv i^\\\\^^ 
penitently, to receive him whom you now Iry U\ vt*)m| \\\\\^ 
harshness, but in yain.** 

. '' Enough, enough T the lady replied to tbU fltfry mltidMHi MlMil^H 
in a strangely cold tone. "I will believe your Mum i limn i )m^ IH 
that case, you will have no objection to sign ihtfM Aiw llHiNl 
temporanly." 1 

She walked quickly to her desk, iwd wrote A f«w \m^ Wim r 
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'' Do not be afriid, mr; it does not contain another word beyond 
thoee yon have jost solemnly uttered. I request your signature." 

Merir hesitated, but there was no way of escape, and, with 
a trembling hand, seised the pen, and in a few seconds Julius Meiir^s 
autograph was at the bottom of a promise of marriage, which would 
be held binding by any court in America. 

^So, sir," the lady said, quietly, as Meiir let the pen &11 and 
retired, '' now leave me, I will change my drees. Tou wiU under- 
stand that my present costume cannot somnum up any thoughts that 
are fimmrable to yon." 

M Hosiannah T the tailor whispered reproachfully. 

« Enough r madame interrupted him qrUabically, and Meiir soon 
found himself half poshed out, half of his own accord, in the 
passage, whence he hurried, as fikst as lus feet wonid cany him, to 
Fiflher^s little bar. Here, however, he soon regained his jollify; 
when once removed from the magic drde of his beloved, his pristine 
levity returned. The two little fellows drank and laughed ht into 
the night, and were as happy as sand-boys together. 

A surprising piece of intelligence awaited them, however, the next 
morning. Mrs. Broadly had disappeared; and the only thing 
which could give her qrmpathizing neighbooTB the sli^^test hint as 
to the direction she had taken, was the certainly vague report^ that 
a boat, rowed by two men, and carrying some dark object in the 
stem, had left the landing-place at daybreak, and gone down the river. 

Merir felt disquieted by it — ^he reaUy did not know why — ^there 
was something so mysterious in this silent departure. But, however 
it might be, it did not trouble him long. The road to Santa F6 lay 
for several hundred miles through a desolate wUdemess; and a 
single messenger would not have been able to reach the town — ^nay 
would not have attempted it for the highest reward— for his captore 
by the red-skins» perhaps even his death, was inevitable. The 
regular caravans did not start, either, till the Ist of May in the next 
year, and did not return till autumn, at the earliest; so he had 
eighteen months before him. Till then much might alter, and 
Merir Had reason to conjecture that^ by thftt time, he should not 
have much to trouble Little Bock about 



THE FAT WIDOW. 

Thus eig^t days paoBed; that which at the begimimg of the week 
had been almost exdiiflively the subject of town gossip, was now 
almost forgotten, and Julias Merir, who had oertaialy settled 
Fisher's demand, but had cleverly kept back the money intended to 
pay his other debts^ lived gloriously, and managed in some way or 
the'other — Charley Fisher, at leasts could not comprehend how — ^to 
procure fresh credit to a considerable amount. 

On a sunny afternoon, though — Oh I he was sitting so happily in 
Charley's garden, and admiring the polish of his boots— he was 
startled by a veiy affectionate note from the ^ fat widow/ inviting 
him to pay her a visit that evening. 

How had the lady returned 1 No steamer had stopped — ^no one 
had seen her arrive— and, most assuredly, she could not have fallen 
from the clouds. What was the meaning, too, of this half- 
mysterious, half-affectionate biUd-doiuxf 

Charley Fisher also shook his head ominously when he was 
informed of this peculiar circumstance. But the little rascally tailor 
had no choice; go he must. And he at length started; but with a 
heart heavy as if he were going to have a tooth plucked out The 
feeling possessed him involuntarily, and he could not get rid of it 

Fisher had a number of visitors this evenin^^ for a steamer from 
Fort Gibson, which was going to start for New Orleans the first 
thing next morning, had arrived, and a part of the passengers were 
drinking and chatting, while others purchased provisions for the 
voyage. At ten o'clock the last visitors returned to the boat, and 
Charley was just putting up the iron bar across the door for the 
night, which shut him up from the outer world, when some one tore 
the door open^ and Merir entered, pale and exhausted. 

He did not leave his friend long in the dark as to the cause of his 
terror, but first helped him to dose the door again, and this time 
bolt it properly, and then said, in a hurried though whispering tone, 
that the widow had returned, and had brought her brother, who was 
a Justice of the Peace at goodness-knows-where, who had not only 
been present at the unlucky expedition to Santa F(^ and had been a 
witness that Mr. Broadly had been tomahawked and scalped by a 
Cnmanche Indian, but was also in poasessioii of a letter, written by 
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a friend, who alao saved lus life — ^referring to that events and ihe 
death of ''poor Broadly" more especially, circumstantially. 

What to do now 1 Both did not doubt for a moment the widow 
had invented all this — probably, with her brother's assistanoe. But 
how to prove it t It was impossible, and the tailor walked despe^ 
rately up and down the room, with long steps, and with his hands 
behind his back. 

Charley at length advised him, quite openly, to bite into the bitter 
apple, and marry the widow. 

Merir swore, though, that ''he would sooner suffer death at one 
blow, than be tortured slowly.** He knew the widow well enough 
to be aware what he might hope from a marriage with her. Besides 
this^ there was another special reason, which he now imparted to his 
Mend. He had, in the four days immediately following the widow's 
disappearance, while he was still regarded as her future husband^ 
and himself firmly believed that she would not return, or, at least, 
not so soon — ^run considerably into debt in her name, as not a soul 
would trust him in his own. Woe to him, if the matter came to 
light after he had delivered himself bound hand and foot to the 
widow, by marrying her. 

As matters stood thus, hesitation did not appear advisable. Fisher 
himself advised him to get out of the way as soon as possible; and 
as, fortunately, the steamer about to start next morning afforded the 
best opportunity for flight, the two conspirators did not delay their 
preparations any bnger, and completed them about an hour before 
the required time. Fisher went on board when the first bell rang^ 
and carried Merir^s luggage down. 

There he accidentally met the captain — ^for captains are seldom up 
so soon on board the boats — ^who was also uncommonly polite to 
bim, and entered into a long conversation, which was quite contrary 
to his usual custom. Fisher was, at length, obliged to break it ofi^ 
as the second bell was ringing, and excused himself by stating that a 
person, who intended to go by the Jicaring River , was waiting for 
him ashore, and then hurried back to his house. 

He had scarce disappeared behind the houses, when a stoat lady 
and a tall gentleman, without any luggage, walked down to the 
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die oOer a ImhoB b^ vilk a 

«Kov, Men;* Fkfer aid, m Ik^ 
bttte OB bond. I canlt go aaj fatker, fiir i 
vm Mc inown. 

He pot Ae cBpct4Hg dovB OB te hpood ^H^gwaytkift on raoiid 
the boo^ aid v^>ed tiie peafniliflB from Idi brav. 

«0h! Ifr. Tiiker, ham tiie kiadiMK to ooom up kere for a 
moment/ tiie mplam mid, vko bad jost mlkod out on tiie boikr- 
deck. 'We most bave a ^am togetiker. Too bave, at kaafk^ five 



"The boat wont start dizee^rr fiaber aafced, atill lathor mia- 
tniatfid. 
^Oertainly not, aa kqg aa yoa aie on boaid,* was tbe coMolatoiy 

And inaher felty as be told Merir, no farther objection. He 
apcang rapidly up the narrow atain^ while tbe oMnrhoj followed 
with the Inggage, and ths captain himself opened the door for them. 
Merir, however^ who was now in fionty was almost aeiaed with a 
alij^ apoplectic fit, for, before him — ^was he awake> or was a teiriUe 
dream mocking him )— -dose before him stood, in yellow, mstting 
satin, her kindly, smiling fooe sonoonded by a huge wreath of 
orange-blossoms, and a heavy gold chain upon her fat neck— > 
Hosiannah Broadly, the cabbage-rose; whil^ by her side, in a 
solemn Uack ooat, white cravat and waistcoat, with a hat in bishand, 
and a heavy book under his arm, stood Mr. Jonathan Halloway, J.P. • 
from Montgomery county, and brother to the charming bride. 

cc 
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Usher, who followed at Merii^s heelfl^ had acarde thrown a gtance 
upon the lady's fonn, before he rapidly retreated, and was just 
mshing down stairs again, bat was stopp^ by the captain, who took 
him afbkhlj by the arm, and began conversing about the weather 
and the crops^ and soon drew him into the cabin, laughing and 
chatting but not losing his hold for a moment. 

What most surprised him, however, was the extraordimuy calm- 
ness with which both himself and Merir were received ; all appeared 
to have been waiting for them some time. They were not left in 
doubt for a moment, for the captain of the Roaring River had 
scarcely got Charley so far in safety that he could not agun escape 
from the cabin, before he said, with a reverential bow to the &ir 
biide— 

''Mrs. Broadly — as I shall only have the honour of calling you 
fiir a little while — ^tlus is in accordance with the request of this 
gentleman, who asked me last evening to allow your marxiage to be 
solemnized on board my Tesael instead of in the town.* 

Merir looked up to him in terror, but the captain continued in 
the same calm and affiible tone— 

** I consented with the greater pleasure, as it afforded me, as well 
as Mr. Charles Usher, the opportunity of being present at the 
ceremony. Your kindness in accepting my invitation justifies me 
in hoping that you will place no moro difficulties in the way of the 
young and ardent bridegroom; and I believe we can proceed with 
the ceremony without further delay, as my time is short, and my 
boat must be under weigh within a quarter of an hour at the most 
Mr. Merir, the lady will take your arm; Mr. Fisher, on tins side^ 
if I may request And now, my good Mr. Halloway, I think we 
canb^rin." 

Merir allowed them to pull him about like an automaton, though 
a dumsily made one. He raised his hand, wrote his name, uttered 
a loud, distinct '' Yes !" and fell on his young wife's neck by word of 
command— even suffered Mc. Halloway to take off the heavy leather 
bag, and hand it to Mrs. Broadly — ^he had become a helpless machine. 
It was not till he left the vessel with his wife that the thought of 
his future nuseiy occurred to him, and then his knees gave way and 
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without money, without linen, and without anything, save what he 
had on his person. What awaited him, did not appear, even in its 
gloomy uncertainty, so horrible as what he here really suffered; and 
when, after weeks and months, no news arrived of him, there was 
not the least doubt but that the "wretched little Dutchman** had 
fortunately escaped. Mrs. Merir was, however, called afterwards, as 
before, the " Fat Widow." 
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